Preface 



"The Larsen Legacy: Volume 3" is a compilation of letters authored weekly by Dad and me 
during 1992-1993. When the twins left on their missions in '89 we found that it was easier to 
write one comprehensive letter to both of them than to write each individually. These letters 
continued in the ensuing years and the distribution broadened to include grandparents and 
the siblings as each left the "nest". 

During this same time period the Allan Larsen family requested a monthly letter from each of 
the seven siblings which were then lovingly and consistently distributed to the extended 
Larsen family by Mark. So, at times some information may be duplicated since Steve used 
our weekly letters to aid in writing the monthly summation. 

These letters are identified by date and reveal the daily challenges and enjoyments of a busy 
family thoroughly involved in educational pursuits. In this two year time period Lindsay began 
work on a doctorate degree at Indiana University, Shauntel received her Master's degree from 
BYU, Randy and Bonnie graduated with Bachelor degrees from BYU, Randy began his medical 
training at Iowa State University, Stephen, David, Andrea, Becky, and John were 
undergraduate students at BYU, and Mike, Paul, and Tim were students at our local Snake 
River Junior High and High School. Concurrent with this Daddy was being trained in "the 
ropes" of his new job with the Boy Scouts of America. Only SaraKay and I were not "students" 
unless frequent trips to the library can qualify us as such. But then, someone has to keep the 
"home fires burning" and that was our pleasure as well as our passion. 

Although these letters don't give an exhaustive narrative of our family's activities for those 
years, they do provide interesting and humorous details of events that otherwise would be lost 
to future generations. They also give continuing proof of the Lord's goodness in our lives and 
of His ever present watch care over us. As much as anything, these letters bear witness of the 
scriptural promises, "Ask and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock and it shall 
be opened unto you (Luke 11:9). 

Dedication 

To the "students" of the family who put their formal education as a top priority in their lives 
until the desired degree was attained. Who struggled with meager finances, drove old cars, 
lived in substandard apartments, endured separation from family, and made countless other 
sacrifices to ensure, as best they could, a secure future for themselves and their families. 
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January 6, 1992 

[Mom] Just put SaraKay down for a nap 
and thought I would try to get this letter 
written while she sleeps. She has started 
taking only one nap a day and is talking 
and understanding more. Although we have 
seen most of you this past month, I wanted 
to begin again our weekly letter tradition 
and keep a record of our extended family's 
activities. 

I am adding Grandpa and AlvaLu to our 
mailing list since they are now in Boise 
involved in the legislature for the next three 
months. He is hoping that the session will 
run smoothly and their stay will not be 
prolonged. Going to Boise is a mixed 
blessing for them. On one hand, it is a lot of 
work to prepare to move and to locate in a 
new place. But on the other hand, it gives 
them a break from both extended families 
and a chance to enjoy each other. Just 
imagine what it is like for them to keep up 
with 50+ grandchildren, most who live 
close. It gets to be quite a job! We 
appreciate their countless kindnesses to 
us. 

As most of you know, Grandpa is selling the 
farm. I was reminded of this during one of 
our family prayers offered by David, in 
which he prayed that Grandpa might be 
able to sell. I have not been faithful in 
including that in my prayers and am going 
to try to remember. Will each of you 
children please do the same? 

Christmas '91 was one of the sweetest 
experiences of my life. Especially enjoyable 
were the many visits that I had with each of 
you. It worked out perfectly with Stephani 
and little ones coming for a week before 
the rest of you arrived, giving us a chance 
to enjoy the babies. Then Steve and David 
came, then Becky, then Shauntel and 
Randy, who were able to work in some 
quality time for us also. It was so fun to 
have Bonnie here and get better 



acquainted with her and look forward to 
May. 

Although Steve and David worked nearly 
the whole holiday, we still had time to take 
care of necessary business and enjoy 
them. Becky was such a help with the 
added work load for me and we never did 
run out of things to talk about. 

When we sent the kids off today, I felt like 
they were ready to get back to the rigors of 
college life. The Saturday evening when we 
were all here together was the highlight of 
the holiday. It meant so much to be able to 
sit around and visit and feel the sweetness 
in your lives and the growth in each of you. 
I also appreciated everyone attending 
sacrament meeting with us and hearing the 
cantata that the choir prepared. Thank you 
again, especially Randy and Lindsay, for 
making it possible for us to all be together. 

I guess the next thing that we are 
concerned with is the wedding. It will be at 
9 a.m. on May eighth in the Idaho Falls 
Temple. Erwin Wirkus will perform the 
ceremony. Following the wedding, pictures 
will be taken on the temple grounds and a 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



6 



wedding dinner will be held at 11:00. That 
same day a reception will be held in Idaho 
Falls at 7:30 p.m. and the next day we will 
host an open house here. We are in the 
thick of preparations as are Bonnie and her 
mother. They were able to get most of the 
plans finalized during the holidays. 

Daddy has been miserable these past few 
days with a back problem. He got some 
medicine but is still hobbling around. I 
think it is probably a result of the stress he 
has been under these last few months. 
Although he has had a lot of work 
submitted, it has been slow coming and 
the bills really start to pile up after a while. 
With the check he will receive today, we 
hope to catch up the house payment and 
other pressing business. 

I have been so grateful that he was able to 
take care of the Hornet before you kids 
took it back to Provo. It has been a good 



little car, but any car requires upkeep and 
it had been quite a while since anything 
had been done on it. We hope that David 
will be able to utilize it to best advantage 
with his work at the MTC and that it will be 
available when he needs it. Also, Becky, we 
hope things will work out for you with the 
job situation. 

Yesterday in testimony meeting several 
people stood and expressed appreciation 
for their wonderful children. I had to say a 
silent amen to all they said. You are such a 
joy to Dad and me; our greatest treasure. 
May the New Year be full of rich and 
rewarding experiences. 

[Dad] I can echo the sentiments Sue has 
expressed about the deep satisfactions of 
these past few weeks. Our thanks for the 
tokens and words of love and appreciation 
shared. I am reminded of a quote from Og 
Mandino: "I will live this day as if it were 
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Christmas. I will be a giver of gifts and 
deliver to my enemies the gift of 
forgiveness; my opponents, tolerance; my 
friends, a smile; my children, a good 
example, and every gift will be wrapped 
with unconditional love." 

Another thought that crossed my mind was 
expressed by Christian Bovee, a 19th 
century American author-"Words of praise, 
indeed, are almost as necessary to warm a 
child into a congenial life as acts of 
kindness and affection. Judicious praise is 
to children what the sun is to flowers." 

When we are all together it is difficult to 
single you out and bestow the well- 
deserved praise for your accomplishments. 



But I hope you can sense the intent and 
praise sent in these letters. The influence 
for good on the children still at home is 
tremendous when we have all of you here. I 
am challenged to keep up with you older 
children as you learn and grow. I pray that 
this year will be one of deep growth for 
each of us as we strive to model our lives 
after the Savior. 

I had an unusual opportunity a week ago of 
going with Tim and Bishop Moon and his 
family to a Jazz basketball game. It was 
really a treat to have a fun getaway like 
that. I was in awe at the talent I saw on the 
Jazz team and the new Delta Center is 
certainly an impressive building. 
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Since Christmas I have rearranged and 
organized my office and hope to be more 
effective and efficient in my work and 
record keeping. 

This week is going to be very demanding as 
far as my scouting responsibilities are 
concerned, but I have some other good 
appointments and work lined up. The 
disappointing thing is the shrinkage I often 
see between the time I write business and 
what is finally paid. We appreciate how 
self-sufficient each of you is and know what 
a blessing it will be in your lives. May the 
Lord be with and protect you and bless you 
with a fresh burst of enthusiasm and 
excitement for 1992. 



year and was very deserving of the honor. 
He really enjoys the opportunity to interact 
with the other scout personnel especially 
since having his office here in our home 
removes him from interacting with a lot of 
people on a daily basis. 

He enjoys his Blazer class but sometimes 
feels removed from the other adults in the 
ward because of his job in Primary. I can 
identify with that. I've been in the nursery 
now for two weeks. Last week the other 
nursery leader had sick children and sent 
her husband to help. We had hardly any 
children there and many of those who did 
come were sick and should have been kept 
home. 



January 14, 1992 

[Mom] Well, it has finally 
been proven beyond any 
doubt that I can keep a 
secret. A few weeks ago I 
received a phone call from 
Don Scott informing me that 
Daddy was going to be 
honored at the annual Scout 
Recognition Banquet. It was 
supposed to be a surprise 
and they asked that all of our 
family who could attend 
would be there. 

Well, it took some doing, but 
we had John, Mike, Paul, and 
Tim there in scout uniform to 
escort Dad and me to the 
stage following the reading of 
a brief sketch of Dad's 
accomplishments. It was 
kind of tricky getting 
everything ready behind his 
back, but worth the work to 
see the look of surprise on 
his face when they started 
reading his sketch. He has 
done a great deal for the 
Blackfoot District this past 
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I arranged for Sara Kay to stay 
home because she had a bad 
cold. My neighbor took her 
little boy in and they admitted 
him to the hospital with double 
pneumonia. She said they told 
her that this flu bug is rough 
on little ones and to be very 
cautious about it. 

I spent the bulk of my extra 
time last week filling out the 
Elks Scholarship for John. 
Remember that 20-page 
monster? Well it is still as bad 
as it was when the rest of you 
were doing it and I am glad to 
nearly be done. Three letters of 
recommendation must be 
included in the brochure. John 
had requested some from 
several people and as they 
have been collected, he has 
been pleased with the things 
that the people have said 
about him. He tries very hard 
to do what is right and go the 
extra mile on his assignments 
but sometimes he doesn't feel 
that anyone notices. 



As he read the letters from his 
leaders, he realized that they 
have noticed and appreciated 
him. It's been a good experience. Today I 
need to get the forms notarized and collect 
one more letter and it will be ready for 
judging. Hopefully there will not be too 
many other boys competing. It's such a 
bear to complete that many students will 
not attempt it. There are several other 
scholarships needing attention but they are 
less complicated and can be done in one 
sitting. 

John received "The Benson" in the mail a 
few days ago and needs to get it in by 
February 15th. It is a tough one, too, but 




has to be completed by the student since it 
is essay work. What a job for John! 

It is pinewood derby time again-for the last 
time in the Larsen household. And, from 
the looks of the father-son planning 
session last night, this car is going to be a 
car to end all cars! The word is Futuristic! 

Paul and Tim are enjoying Jazz ball, Mike 
and John have small parts in the school 
musical, and life has slowed down a bit 
since the holidays. It's wonderful to keep 
up with the wash and have some leftovers 
around. 
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I am working on photo albums and 
scrapbooks and determined to work 
through the photos we have collected 
these past two years. What a treasure they 
are! 

Did I mention that Becky got a job? It was 
somewhat of a miracle the way it all came 
about. We have a lot of miracles in this 
family! I guess as long as we keep praying 
and having faith, the miracles will continue 
to happen. It is a wonderful thing for our 
Provo students to each have good 
employment and know that the money will 
be there for them. 

[Dad] It was certainly a pleasant surprise to 
receive the District Award of Merit last 
week. I wasn't even paying attention to the 
biography being read until she read that 
this individual had been the president of 
Rotary. And then I realized that I was the 
one being honored. We usually honor five 
or six individuals each year that have given 



meritorious service and there were three 
Larsen's this year including Mike Larsen 
and his sister, Sue, who are in the 
Moreland 3rd Ward. 

I am enjoying my new Primary class, much 
to my surprise. There are eight boys Tim's 
age including Tyrel Wray and Justin Cook 
whom I have been dreading, but we get 
along great. Last week I gave each of them 
a piece of Fool's Gold and talked about the 
difference between appearances and 
reality and testified of the reality of the 
Savior and His love for each of them. 

Last night we followed up on that theme 
and read the story of Melvin J. Ballard's 
dream when he saw the Savior in the 
temple and saw the wounds of the nails in 
His feet as he knelt and washed them with 
his tears. One of my goals this year is to 
come to know the Savior better and to 
model my life more after Him. I am grateful 
that your mother's example has 
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overshadowed mine in those areas and you 
are more Christ-like than me. May the Lord 
bless each of you in your pursuit of new 
goals and aspirations with the dawning of a 
new year. May we each continue to be a 
source of inspiration and motivation in 
each other's lives. 

January 21, 1992 

[Mom] Steph called a while ago and said 
that she had attended an informative 
session in Relief Society on earthquakes. I 
ask her to write a letter and include some 
of the information that she thought would 
be helpful. 

Sometimes when I consider the prospects 
of that kind of a calamity I get nervous 
about not having a 72 hour kit. I think we 
would survive if we could stay put but if we 
had to evacuate, we would be hard 
pressed. I hope each of you will give some 
consideration to this and have a plan in 





case of an emergency. 



It has been nice to have Christmas over 
and not feel like all my energies and 
thoughts are centered on that. It has been 
all John and I could do to keep up with 
scholarship applications and Mr. Odell's 
Advanced Composition class. I'm glad that 
John has it this trimester and not the last 
one with all the graduation activities. I 
schedule my day around John being 
available so we can get his business taken 
care of and things done in a timely manner. 
It has been challenging for him with his 
compositions but he is already learning a 
lot about how they are constructed. It has 
also given us a lot of one on one time 
which is hard to come by with a busy 
senior. 

Becky felt good about an interview she had 
for Especially For Youth. She would like 
very much to have that for summer 
employment. She likes her library job more 
every day. 
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I have not heard from Jonie for a while and 
I need to call and see how everything is 
going for her and Jeff. I imagine that they 
have had a busy time keeping up with 
those two little girls. 




Steve and Bonnie found a workable plan 
for dating, working, and school. The 
countdown continues. 

David is dating some awesome girls and 
thoroughly enjoys his MTC teaching 
experiences. 

Randy is starting to look at medical school 
and the MCAT and Shauntel says she is 
getting tired of the classroom and ready to 
start her internship. She will officially 
graduate with her Masters in August. 

When I called Steph the other day Katie 
spoke to me so clearly that I couldn't 
believe it was her. I have been wondering if 
Sam is growing at the same rate he did the 
first three months. If so, he may be ready 
for little league football come fall. 



Aunt Kathy fell last week and broke her 
lower leg in both bones. She had surgery 
and they placed a 12" rod and a 3"x 6" 
plate to give her leg support. She cannot 
even touch that leg to the ground for six 
weeks and then if all goes well, in two 
years she will have surgery to have the rod 
and plate removed. She said she was in 
good spirits. 

By the way, Lane has a special girlfriend 
who he is getting serious with so maybe 
Steve and Bonnie won't be the only 
wedding this summer. Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards are scheduling their 
yearly visit with us during July but will also 
be here for all the festivities of the 
wedding in May. 

Dad is planning a trip to Boise for a "Day 
on the Hill" with the Legislators 
representing the insurance industry. He is 
excited to see Grandpa and Alva Lu. 

SaraKay is the agony and the ecstasy most 
of the time. She has discovered how 
wonderful a pencil and pen are but she has 
to be watched every minute that her 
attention doesn't shift from the paper in 
front of her to the counter top or wallpaper. 
She is pretty much over the flu that she 
was battling and we all seem to have 
survived the peak of the plague. 

My stint in the nursery began three weeks 
ago and I am trying to find ways to occupy 
11 toddlers for an hour and a half. It has 
been quite a challenge since most of them 
won't sit still for more than 30 seconds. I 
have a feeling it is going to be a long year! 

Daddy is over at the church right now with 
his nine Blazer Scouts working on a merit 
badge. The boys really enjoy him and he 
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has earned their respect and doesn't have 
any discipline problems. They are preparing 
for the Klondike Derby in two weeks and 
we are all praying for snow! 

[Dad] I wanted to share a couple of neat 
quotes. John Akers, Chairman of IBM said: 
"Let's put first things first. We have all 
heard shortsighted business people 
attribute a quotation to Vince Lombardi: 
'Winning is not the most important thing; 
it's the only thing." That is a good quotation 
for firing up a team, but as a business 
philosophy it is sheer nonsense. There is 
another, much better Lombardi quotation. 
He once said he expected his players to 
have three kinds of loyalty: to God, to their 
families, and to the Green Bay Packers, 'in 
that order.' 

He knew that some things count more than 
others. Businessmen and women can be 
unabashedly proud of their companies. But 
the good of an entire society transcends 



that of any single corporation. The moral 
order of the world transcends any single 
nation-state. And one cannot be a good 
business leader-or a good doctor or lawyer 
or engineer- without understanding the 
place of business in the greater scheme of 
things." 

I say "Amen" to those sentiments. One of 
the greatest problems of society today is 
the lack of perspective induced by 
selfishness, egocentrism, and pride. If we 
all considered the moral order of things 
and remembered "that some things count 
more than others" and tried to view our 
universe from a more eternal perspective it 
would have a profound influence on 
legislation, business practices, pollution, 
and so on. 

Work has been a little slow lately, but 
hopefully I am getting some new things 
stirred up. I recently wrote an article to be 
included in the Estate Planning insert of 
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the Post Register the first weekend in 
February. I have also been writing a 
monthly message as President of the 
Eastern Idaho Association of Life 
Underwriters for the state's monthly 
magazine. It has been interesting to "have 
to" write these articles with a deadline. It 
has helped me empathize with you college 
students. 

For home evening we talked about 
compassion and challenged each one to 
find ways to show compassion to some 
member of the family that we feel 
particularly needs it. We discussed how it is 
an action prompted by empathy. 

A Wray boy from Shelley that shot himself 
and the kind of mental state that could 
lead to such action has been much 
discussed with the kids here at home. If 
any of you ever experience such deep 
depression that such thoughts occur, don't 
ignore or try to gloss it over. Talk about it 
with someone who can help you to see 
things as they really are! We love each of 
you and share in your struggles and 
challenges and continuously pray for the 
Spirit to strengthen and protect you. 



January 27, 1992 




[Mom] "Happy Birthday" to Grandma 
Richards. She and Grandpa called the 
other day. I am so grateful for the 
telephone and the blessing of keeping in 
touch. This past week we visited with 
nearly everyone including Aunt Kathy who 
is recovering from surgery and Nate who 
called to see if Steve and David could 
secure an apartment for Chad at 
Monticello for fall 1992. 

He received word of Chad's acceptance 
into the "Y" and is trying to get all the 
arrangements made. Chad returns the first 
week in August and will just have a little 
time home before leaving for college. Even 
though Steve and David may not be living 
in their apartment next year, Nate would 
still like to line it up for Chad since he feels 
like it is a great location and price. Becky 
said that she would love having Chad close. 

From the sounds of things, David may be 
looking for married student housing. I 
called him Saturday and he certainly thinks 
he is dating a wonderful girl! Becky and 
Steve have met her and agree that she is 
very special. Although they have only been 

acquainted a short 
while, things seem 
to be moving in the 
direction of 
marriage. She is 
from Laramie, 
Wyoming and just 
returned from the 
Scotland mission at 
semester. Her name 
is Andrea. 
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Steve and Bonnie and 
David and Andrea will 
be coming home for 
President's weekend 
and we will get a 
chance to meet her. 
John is taking off for 
the weekend Friday 
with some friends and 
will be going to Provo, 
arriving Friday 
afternoon and staying 
until Sunday. They 
haven't firmed up their 
plans yet, but they will 
have sleeping bags 
and plan on feeding 
themselves, so you 
Provo kids don't need 
to worry about them. 

Paul received a letter 
last week informing 
him that he'd been 
selected by the Elks 
Lodge as a Jr. Teen of 
the Month. We will 
accompany him to a 
congratulatory dinner 
Wednesday night. 

Mike attended a 
debate tournament all 
day Saturday and won 
one and lost two. He 
was disappointed in 
the results but seems 
determined to continue. He is in the cast of 
"Little Abner" and has frequent practices 
for that. Saturdays are spent playing Jazz 
ball and this Saturday is the Klondike 
Derby. We are praying for snow although 
they will move ahead with it even if there is 
none. 

Tim raced his derby car against nine other 
Webelos and took second place. He was 
happy about that and so was Daddy. Joyce 
Airoldi mentioned that if she had realized it 




was the last of the cars for the Larsen boys 
she would have made a special mention of 
it when they were giving out awards. She 
commented that she didn't know of anyone 
else who had made 18 cars! 

In my last letter I mentioned that I hadn't 
heard from Jonie lately and the next day 
she phoned. We had the best visit and she 
had lots of news. They have named their 
new baby Careena. They are still living in 
Minneapolis but may have an opportunity 
to buy Nora's home if she takes 
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employment on another reservation. It is a 
HUD home and has a full basement. It 
would be in Cass Lake where they would be 
closer to Jeff's family, too. They will know 
as soon as Nora finds out about the job. 



Also Jonie said that the last part of April 
Jeff has business in New Mexico and so 
they are going to try to make that trip and 
come by here on the way back for a visit. All 
the plans haven't been finalized yet but 
they are working on it. Jeff makes 
handicrafts and costumes using feathers 
and has been trying to get his artwork into 
several markets. 

Recently he was asked by a Canadian tribe 
to come and present a seminar. Jonie and 
kids will go with him. They provide their 
own transportation but the tribe will pay 
hotel and food and also a couple thousand 
dollars for him to teach them. Sounds like 
a fun time. 

Kevin and Davene Lott and family spent 
last night and part of today with us. They 



were in Buhl for his mother's wedding and 
came for a visit en route to their home in 
Colorado. It was so fun to visit and see 
their new baby. Tonight we were 
scheduled to have the missionaries come 
for dinner, but they ended up having a zone 
conference so I am off the hook. 

[Dad] Yesterday was the farewell for Dean 
and Arva Williams and also for Marvin and 
Lorraine Wray. They were both excellent 
meetings but I was especially touched by 
the Spirit as Dean, Arva, and their 
daughter, Jane, taught the gospel, used the 
scriptures, and bore fervent testimonies. 

My Blazer class in Primary has been 
surprisingly delightful. We are planning for 
a Blazer Briefing next Sunday and then I 
will go to Boise for some meetings the next 
day. I am looking forward to being able to 
stay a night with Dad and Alva Lu and see 
where they are staying in Boise. 

Friday night I stayed up and read and 
waited for John to come home. We had the 
best talk-and our discussion came to mind 
as I read these words of Neal A. Maxwell's 
in his book, "Not My Will, But Thine": "...as 
often happens in mortal affairs, the sail is 
played off against the anchor. At the same 
time, how much more could be done with 
regard to poverty and disease, for example, 
if significant international accords could be 
humbly reached-egos aside! Or if the 
death-dealing and enslaving patterns of 
drug addiction were not fed by those whose 
selfish and corrupt desires for gain prevent 
real cures!" 

Or as we discussed, how much more good 
could be accomplished within the walls of 
Congress or the state legislature without 
the serving of egos, building of earthly 
kingdoms or power bases, or the protection 
of financial self-interest. How much more 
could be accomplished by teachers and 
administrators that really care and listen to 
the students and believe that they can 
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make a difference— discontented with 
status quo! 

Second Nephi 28:21 teaches us much 
about how the devil works. Elder Maxwell 
said, "The adversary seeks to lead us 
carefully down to hell. Lucifer is an expert 
at giving the guided tour, studiously 
avoidingjarring us into spiritual sensibility 
during the gradual descent. He can blur the 
passing landscape so adroitly that we 
scarcely notice leaving the mountains, and 
then the uplands, as we are headed toward 
the slums and, finally, arrive at dockside on 
the gulf of misery." 

Unfortunately, many people in positions of 
trust are "adroitly" led by Satan into 
eventually thinking and acting in ways they 
would never have countenanced in the 
beginning. 



Tonight was our second home evening on 
compassion. We had some fun as we acted 
out the Parable of the Prodigal Son. I think 
the words of the Prophet Joseph Smith 
aptly summarize our lesson: 

"Nothing is so much calculated to lead 
people to forsake sin as to take them by 
the hand and watch over them with 
tenderness. When persons manifest the 
least kindness and love to me, 0 what 
power it has over my mind, while the 
opposite course has a tendency to harrow 
up all the harsh feelings and depress the 
human mind. The nearer we get to our 
Heavenly Father the more are we disposed 
to look with compassion on perishing souls 
and to take them upon our shoulders and 
cast their sins behind our back." 

George MacDonald said, "The self is given 
to us that we may sacrifice it: it is ours, that 

we, like Christ, may 
have somewhat to 
offer." 

May each of us give 
of "self", instead of 
serving our own "self" 
interests. We need to 
look for ways we can 
show compassion 
and serve others and 
hence our Father, 
that our offering may 
be acceptable unto 
him. I hope in 
sharing my thoughts 
in this way I help you 
to think and to act 
just a little more 
Christ-like each day. 
Acts of love will 
accumulate with 
macro 

consequences. Keep 
on keeping on in the 
fight for right. 
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February 3, 1992 

[Mom] So much has happened this last 
week-all of it rewarding and good. 
Wednesday night Dad and I went to the 
Elks Lodge with Paul where he was 
honored as a Jr. Teen of the Month. He 
received a $15 check and we had a nice 
dinner. We couldn't help thinking back 
about the rest of you kids who had that 
same opportunity a few years ago. 

Thursday was the last day of school 
because of parent\teacher conferences on 
Friday and John and his friends wasted no 
time in leaving for Provo. They traveled in a 
terrible fog most of the trip and John said 
there were times when they could hardly 
see the white lines on the sides of road. I'm 
glad that I didn't realize that or I would 
have worried about them. 

We received a phone call from Steve 
letting us know that the boys had arrived. 
They had a wonderful time thanks to Derek 
Spriggs and siblings who gave them a 
place to sleep and eat. John commented 
last night that it is anti-climactic to return 
to Snake River High after a weekend like 
that, but I reminded him that everything 
has its season and he wouldn't want to 
miss the last few months of his high school 
years. I get excited just thinking about all 
the fun events we'll attend in the next few 
months as parents of a senior. 

I think John will be happier about life when 
he finishes up Odell's Advanced 
Composition class. He's on essay number 
seven! It has been a real challenge and so 
time-consuming. 

Friday Dad and I took advantage of the 
kids being home and went to the temple. I 
still haven't adjusted to the changes and 
my mind will be following along and I will 
repeat the old ceremony. It has been hard 
to put aside 20 years of repetition. It felt 
good to be in the temple, especially 
because our session had a large number 



of beautiful young couples. I sat and 
watched them and thought about our 
married kids and prospective married kids 
and how fortunate we are to have such 
sweet spouses for our children. 

Saturday was very busy with preparations 
for David and Andrea's arrival. Daddy spent 
the morning at the annual Klondike Derby 
and Tim, Paul, and Mike had basketball 
games. Even though the games have 
complicated Saturdays, I love watching the 
kids play ball. By two o'clock we were 
through with everything and able to finish 
getting ready for our company. 

I was so excited to meet David's intended 
that I had a case of the butterflies. They 
didn't arrive until nearly seven so I had a 
long time to be nervous. Earlier in the week 
when Dave told me she was from Wyoming 
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I asked him if her father rode a horse and 
carried a lasso. Saturday night when they 
arrived, they parked the car in the church 
parking lot and walked over. They arrived in 
full cowboy gear and we all had a good 
laugh! 

We thoroughly enjoyed our short visit and 
immediately knew that Andrea was very 
special and such a beautiful girl, too! Becky 
told me that Andrea reminded her of 
Bonnie and I could understand why when I 
met her. They are both so vivacious, fun- 
loving, and lovely. David enjoyed showing 
her off at church Sunday and she had a 
chance to meet several of the ward 
members. 

Sunday afternoon Daddy had his Blazer 
Briefing and we hosted it here at home. 
This is a very sweet bunch of boys and they 
are certainly anxious to learn. After it was 
over, Daddy was anxious to leave for Boise, 



but everyone wanted to stay around and 
visit and it was all we could do to get David 
and Andrea and Dad, Paul, and Tim on 
their way. When the dust settled, I felt like 
we had run a marathon. David and Andrea 
are driving to Laramie this weekend to 
meet her family and decide on a date. 

Daddy, Paul, and Tim are returning tonight 
from Boise. They spent last night with 
Grandpa and AlvaLu and had a nice visit. 
Today Daddy represented the insurance 
industry in some meetings with the 
legislators and went to a reception tonight. 

Tonight about six I sent SaraKay into the 
bedroom to awaken Mike who was taking a 
short nap. He is very hard to awaken and I 
had already gone in once and roused him 
so I thought sending her in would do the 
trick. I got busy with John discussing 
Tolstoy and realized that it was awfully 
quiet in the bedroom. I went to check and 
found Mike fast asleep and SaraKay 
curled up beside him fast asleep, 
too. It was such a cute sight! We 
transferred her to her own bed so 
I've had a nice long evening to finish 
up today's business. 

Sunday in the nursery was hectic! 
We had lots of crying children who 
didn't feel well and needed a lap. 
Those little kids get under your skin 
and you can't help but love them and 
want them have a good experience. 
They are so precious! Maybe I will 
make it through my year after all! 

[Dad] The trip to Boise was 
interesting and a good "bonding" 
experience with Paul and Tim. When 
Grandpa Larsen introduced Paul and 
Timothy to one Senator, he replied, 
"With names like that they ought to 
be excellent missionary 
companions." 
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They met a lot of people, saw the state 
legislature in action, saw committee 
meetings and hearings, attended a 
reception for the legislators with me, and 
went to Toys-R-Us and the big Boise Mall. 
You can guess what they liked the most. 

At the reception, Paul took what he thought 
was a small burrito. When he bit into it, he 
decided he didn't care for egg rolls very 
much. Dad and Alva Lu were so gracious in 
letting us stay with them and looking out 
for the boys while I was in meetings. We so 
appreciated being able to spend the time 
with them. 

I have a pile of mail and business to take 
care of now that the weekend is over. 
What a sweet time we had with Dave and 
Andrea! As I look at the women in my life I 
am reminded of a statement by Anne 
Rolphe: 



"Brides and pregnant women are often 
radiantly beautiful, and happiness-not 
cosmetics-is the cause. A woman whose 
smile is open and whose expression is glad 
has a kind of beauty no matter what she 
wears. When someone else dresses and 
paints us, if surgery alters or erases the 
lines of endurance and experience, we are 
diminished, not made more beautiful but 
reduced-shrunk to meet some outside 
demand. Life leaves its mark on us. If we 
accept those marks with dignity and poise, 
if our countenance reflects the inner joy 
and peace of a life of obedience and faith, 
if we view our adversities and afflictions as 
but a small moment and endure them well, 
we are beautiful! There is no way to totally 
disguise or hide the marks of selfishness 
and worldliness." 

February 10, 1992 

[Mom] Yesterday turned out to be quite a 
workout for me by the time I got home at 
8:30 last night. Our choir performed a 
number in sacrament meeting and I had 
invited the scouts, all 15 of them, to sing 
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with us on the first verse. I practiced with 
them at their troop meeting Tuesday and 
called each mother twice to insure that 
each boy would be in uniform. The rest of 
the week was spent helping people line up 
shirts, neckerchiefs, and slides. Sunday 
morning the calls were still coming in from 
boys who couldn't find this or that and 
wondered if they could still sing with us. 
By the time we got to sacrament meeting, 
we had about had it. It was all worth it 
when I saw those handsome boys 
standing up on the stand with their 
leaders and heard them sing "America the 
Beautiful". I think the congregation was 
touched by the sight of such a sweet 
bunch of scouts, too! 

Nursery came next with the usual ups and 
downs. Choir was at five, Dad and Mike 
went to Pocatello for a special Eagle 
fireside with two BYU football players, and 
I went with John and Paul to a youth 
fireside where I spoke on music. Tim 
babysat and when we got home we 
watched a little of the Olympics. It is 
always so inspiring! This morning when I 
got up I thought maybe I should use a 
shovel instead of a broom to clear away 
the weekend's rubble. 

Saturday had been busy with four 
ballgames, work, and a reception. John 
had a game, then a Chambers practice, 
and then work. He got mixed up on his 
schedule and the boss called wondering 
where he was. Daddy made a mad dash 
to the Civic Center to find him and found 
out that he had traded hours with 
someone who hadn't shown up for work. 
John missed practice and hurried to work. 

Saturday night we worked until 10:30 on 
scholarship applications. John was 
notified that he won first place in the Elks 
Most Valuable Student contest. He is now 
competing on the state level. That win 
really gave him a boost plus $500 for his 
college fund! He also got another A on his 



seventh composition and Odell read it to 
the class. We are on the home stretch with 
this writing marathon. 

We are hoping that all will go well for David 




Dial 




\ - ' IE MORNING NEWS, BLACKFOO' THEORY* 

Iks announce 
student winners 

BI.ACKFOOT - Blackfoot 
Iks' Lodge 1416 has once again 
varded "Most Valuable Student" 
:holarships to area youth, with first 
lace boy and girl awarded $500, 
:cond place boy and girl, S250, and 
lird place winners $ 100. 

Students are 
sleeted from 
i n g h a m 
!ounty schools 
nd from Arco 
nd Mackay. 
'hese scholar- 
hips are 
warded and 
ased on finan- 
ia! need, lead- 
rship and 
cholarship. An 

xtensive application is required as 
veil as character references. 

Daneltc Dial of Shelley High 
School was awarded first place for 
;irls. Dial has attended Syringa 
jirls' State and is involved in FFA, 
business Professionals of America, 
Volunteer Tutor, AP English Club 
ind National Honor Society. She 
las participated in basketball, vol- 
leyball, track, drama and music at 
SHS. Dial has also been active in 
church-sponsored activities and ser- 
vice projects and has served in lead- 
ership positions there. 

Kelly Jane Evans of Firth High 
School was awarded second place. 
She has been FHS Student of the 
Month, pan of homecoming royalty, 
participated and placed in essay- 
state academic decathlon. Honor 
Society, newspaper, C-Club and 
marching band. She has been 
involved in and received many 
music awards. Evans' all-around 
activities also include karate, art, 
swimming and activity in her church 
youth group. She plays several 
instruments, but mainly tenor sax 
and oboe. 

Third place awardee was Jennifer 
Hillman, a Firth High School stu- 
dent. Hillman has been active as 
choir president, participated in 
Spanish Club, band, Academic 
Decathlon, French Club, English 
Club and Honor Society. She was 
awarded first place in an 1NEL 

firct in Ai-a r>rr:i 



Larsen Bigler 

essay writing and was firs' in th 
Centennial Quiz bowl. She has pai 
ticipated in volleyball at FHS. 

John Berkeley Larsen was name 
first place winner from the Blacl 
foot Lodge and first as well in th 
state contest. This entitles him t 
submit his application on tli 
national level. The state award w 
$700. Larsen is active at SRHS 
student government, is a member 
Honor Society, won the Elks Amei 
canism Essay contest in 1988, mer 
ber of S.A.D.D., concert choi 
Chamber Singers and LDS sem 
nary. He has participated in scho 
musicals and been part of homecoi 
ing royalty. Larsen is an Eagle Sco 
and a "Natural Helper." He h 
received superior ratings in piano 
festivals. , 

Dwight Bigler was named recij 
ent of second place and $250. Bigl 
has received many music awar 
and been active in student govci 
ment. Honor Society, marchii 1 
band drum major, "Natural Helpe 
band section leader, symphon 
band. Gem State honor band, 15 
honor band and pep band. B ; glcr 
an Eagle Scout and participates 
art and his church youth group. 1 
attended Gem Boys^ State Mlowi 
his junior year. 
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and Andrea if that is the Lord's will. We 
know that this semester has been a real 
challenge for him with working 20 hours a 
week, courting, and going to school. 

Shauntel said that she is getting some 
good reports in her classes and feels 
encouraged about her progress. Randy is 
also getting better able to handle all the 
stress of his demanding schedule and 
realizes that graduate school is becoming 
more of a reality every day. 

Stephani called and sent some beautiful 
pictures of Katie and Sam. He is such a 
wide-eyed little guy and getting cuter every 
day! 

Becky, Steve, and Bonnie seem to be 
enjoying their semester and work. Daddy is 
having some success with his business and 
we feel that the Lord is helping us keep up 
with things so we can have what we need 
for the wedding or weddings, whatever the 
case may be. 

I think Sara Kay is finally getting over this 



flu business and surprising us every day 
with all she knows. The boys are preparing 
concertos for festival and busy keeping up 
with school. In a few weeks the scout pow- 
wow will be starting and Paul will be able to 
finish up his Life rank. 

I have been asked to compile a short 
history of my time as the first president of 
the Moreland Sixth Ward Relief Society 
which will be included in the history of our 
stake for the celebration in March. I wish I 
had been doing these letters way back 
then and didn't have to rely so much on 
memory for my part of the history. Know 
that you are always in our prayers. 

[Dad] The first thing I want to do is thank 
Becky for the sweet note she sent me. It's 
always easier to do what is right if you 
know you are appreciated. Scout Sunday 
was especially touching to me this year. It 
was wonderful to see so many scouts in 
their uniforms and to have them sing with 
the choir. Your mother is a master at 
getting people to do things. I don't know if 
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anyone else could have gotten 
some of those kids to sing. I was 
particularly touched with the 
loving tenderness and respect 
with which the Melchizedek 
Priesthood administered to the 
sacrament. They brought new 
meaning to the word reverence. 

It was a choice experience to be 
able to go with Mike to the 
Council Eagle Recognition 
fireside with Bryce Dolman and 
Tom Young of the BYU football 
team. They are both red-shirt 
sophomores. Tom has been 
home from his mission about a 
year and is trying for the 
quarterback spot. He is Steve 
Young's brother. Bryce had a 
great start with BYU as a wide 
receiver until he broke his 
collarbone. He is from Salt Lake 
City and has been home from his 
mission about eight months. 
They were both impressive with 
the content and delivery of their messages 
and their ability to relate to the audience of 
scouts and their families. They gave 
excellent counsel and reinforced the high 
ideals of Eagles (Bryce is one.) 

Mom was going to have some curtains 
remodeled for my office. But, the blinds 
were priced at $55 so we decided to wait. 
Last week I found the exact size we needed 
for $14.50 at Ernst. They really add a lot to 
the atmosphere in my office. My thought 
for the week is from Goethe: "The world is 
so empty if one thinks only of mountains, 
rivers and cities; but to know someone who 
thinks and feels with us and who, though 
distant is close to us in spirit, this makes 
the earth for us an inhabited garden." You 
make the earth a garden for us! 

For our date last week Sue and I went to 
"Steel Magnolias" put on by the BCP 
(Blackfoot Community Players) and 




directed by Marilyn Archibald, Randy's 
mom. The Nuart had just been repainted 
inside and was a beautiful setting for the 
play. The ladies in the play did a beautiful 
job and I don't think there could have been 
a dry eye after they were through. It really 
communicated how the typical American 
community is a vital support group to help 
us through the crises and trials of life. We 
need family. We need friends. We need 
faith. We cannot go it alone— and the Lord 
didn't intend for us to. Rest assured that 
our thoughts and prayers are with you. 



February 23, 1992 



[Mom] There are several things that I 
wanted to share with you. We heard from 
Staff and Kathy about a month ago and 
she had expressed to us then that there 
were problems with Matt but she thought 
that they were getting them under control. 
Apparently things have gotten considerably 
worse and now Matt is in a special drug 
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rehabilitation center trying to get his life 
back together. 

Since receiving the letter, I have been 
unable to think of much else. Just as a 
family is the source of joy, so is it also the 
cause of much anguish and agony when 
things go awry. We will include in this letter 
the address of the rehab center and would 
ask each of you to find some time to drop 
Matt a line. I know from talking to Linda 
Hunter when Keslyn was undergoing 
treatment that it is a very difficult and 
lonely time and that Matt will need support 
and love. 

He will turn 18 in March and he may 
withdraw from the program at that time 
since he is of legal age and his parents 
could not keep him there. Whatever the 
situation, our prayers are with him and 
hope that he can learn to cope with life in 
an acceptable manner. 

We have enjoyed the Olympics and the 
opportunity to see the people of all races 
join together in competition. How inspiring 
to see the beautiful families and 
countrymen of the athletes and to feel their 
goodness. "The field is white, already to 



harvest". 

Today John spent some time familiarizing 
himself with the computer genealogy 
program. Grandma Richards will see if 
Ellafair and Uncle Don have disks that they 
would copy and send to us so we could get 
the information that they have been 
entering on their lines. I hope to get more 
involved with this as SaraKay gets older. 
Mom said that anyone can go to a branch 
library and access all the information that 
is on record in Salt Lake. I need to do that 
and update my disk. I know that most of 
you have too much to do right now to 
concern yourself with this but if I can 
gather information it will be easy to transfer 
it to each of you and have it ready when 
your time is right. 

It has been interesting to see SaraKay grow 
and observe the interaction that she has 
with family members. Lately Tim has been 
the number one babysitter around here. He 
plays with her and keeps her happy with all 
his creative ideas. I appreciate his efforts 
to relieve me of the full responsibility for 
keeping her occupied; I am not nearly as 
fun as he is anyway. 
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Sara Kay is saying all sorts of words and 
calls Tim, Pirn, Paul, Paul, Mike, Mike, and 
John, Gone. John commented that he 
thought there was something significant in 
that. He thinks that maybe subconsciously 
she really does think that he is "gone" since 
things have been so hectic and he is 
seldom here. Who knows, maybe she is 
smarter that we give her credit for. 

Becky will find out this week about EFY. We 
are all hoping and praying that it will come 
through for her. It has been something that 
she has really wanted to do. I want it to 
happen so that she can come home for a 
few weeks after April graduation and have 
some free time here to help me get ready 
for Steve and Bonnie's big day. 

David spent this past weekend in Wyoming 
with Andrea and her family and we have 
been VERY anxious to find out if a date has 
been set for them. This is certainly an 
exciting time of life for our family. 

I read in a recent Church News the quote, 
"You can't explore new oceans if you don't 
dare lose sight of the shore." I have thought 
about that in regards to you children and 
the challenges you face with your families, 
jobs, schooling, and courting. It really is 
frightening to take on more responsibilities 
and in a sense, "step into the darkness," 
but so many things in life have to be acted 
upon in faith, trusting that things will fall 
into place and work out although at times 
we don't understand how. The important 
thing is to live worthy of the Spirit and 
follow the promptings and have faith that 
the Lord is at your side. We have seen 
many miracles in our family and know that 
the Lord hears our prayers. Keep the faith. 
We love you. 

[Dad] It looks like June 16th is going to be 
the magic day for Dave & Andrea— with an 
open house here on the 17th and 
reception in Laramie that week end. We 
will keep you informed as plans solidify 
with times and places. 



One of the most difficult things for parents 
to do is to observe from the sidelines as 
their children choose mates. We have been 
so delighted and pleased with the choices 
made thus far. Steph and Shaunnie have 
been made to stretch to reach their 
potential by the choices they made. It 
appears that both Steve and Dave are on 
the same track with the outstanding, lovely 
girls they have chosen. That one decision 
can have more influence on what your life 
will be, here and hereafter, than any other 
decision you make. 

We have been saddened by the rash of 
divorces in a neighboring ward and realize 
the emotional fallout in the lives of the 
couples involved and especially with their 
children. Your mother and I have had a few 
ups and downs and some disagreements, 
but we have always been true to each 
other in thought and action and have 
hopefully, been able to model for you how 
to work out those differences. The 
significance of the covenants made at the 
altars of the temple should never be 
minimized. The rewards of obedience are 
real and will be recognized in this life as 
well as on the other side of the veil. 

Sue mentioned how we have been touched 
as we have watched the Winter Olympics. 
One of the things that stands out in my 
mind is the importance of enduring to the 
end and paying the price to achieve the 
goals we desire. Elder Joseph B. Wirthlin of 
the Council of the Twelve observed at a 
recent general conference, 

"An obvious parallel between life and a 
marathon is the necessity to run diligently 
and endure to the end." Some of Nephi's 
parting words were: "And now, after ye 
have gotten into this strait and narrow 
path, I would ask if all is done? Behold I say 
unto you, Nay; Ye must press forward with 
a steadfastness in Christ and endure to the 
end." We have a great promise in Isaiah 
40:31, "But they that wait upon the Lord 
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shall renew their strength; they shall mount 
up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and 
not be weary; and they shall walk, and not 
faint." As we keep the commandments and 
endure to the end our reward is not a gold 
medal but eternal life "which gift is the 
greatest of all the gifts of God." 

March 2, 1992 

[Mom] It doesn't seem possible that Dad 
and I have been married for 26 years this 
Wednesday. It is an interesting 
phenomenon that each day has its share of 
minutes and hours and yet the years seem 
to fly by at an unbelievable speed. It feels 
good to be celebrating our anniversary and 
know that our love has deepened and that 
we have overcome obstacles and are 
continuing to grow in our relationship. 

When I think of my dating experiences, I 
am so grateful that Daddy came along and 
that I had the inspiration to choose him for 
my eternal companion. I have especially 
enjoyed having his business here in our 
home. We are able to share our lives more, 
visit while we have lunch, and I feel that he 
is more aware of the comings and goings 
and has a more vital role in the managing 
of family affairs. 

Dad left for Idaho Falls early this morning 
to tape a segment for a TV spot that one of 
the stations is doing on insurance and 
financial planning. It will be aired on the 
local part of the Today show. He said it was 
very interesting to be a part of the taping 
and respond to the interview questions. We 
are going to be sure to watch and see how 
it turns out. 

Yesterday was a very special Sunday for 
the Furniss family. Their Indian Placement 
son, Courage Crawford, had his mission 
farewell. He has been with them for three 
years, been very popular at the high school, 
been an asset on the state championship 
football team, and a part of the basketball 
team. He is always so sweet and 




appreciative and has been a joy to their 
family. 



Chris said that Courage was the first 
missionary from his natural family and also 
the first one from his tribe. He is a Sioux 
from Montana. It was a beautiful meeting 
and so touching. I sat and thought about 
Jonie and all the sweet years of having her 
part of our family. Brother Dayton was 
there and said a cheery hello. The 
audience was full of friends, fellow 
teammates, and relatives. I couldn't help 
thinking about how much influence 
Courage has had on the area and how 
admired he was. I still have people ask me 
about Jonie; what she is doing and where 
she is living. I hope that things work out so 
she and Jeff can come and visit the first 
part of May. How fun to be together again 
and especially to see Sidney and Careena. 

John completed his final essay and handed 
it in on Friday. He entitled it "The Last 
Battle". I told him I didn't think that title fit 
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very well and he said he didn't care. He has 
done very well and I have enjoyed helping 
him although it got pretty intense at times. 

As I got into my week last week I decided to 
start filling out Pell forms. As I studied the 
BYU materials I realized that March 1st 
was the cutoff deadline for continuing 
student scholarships. I knew Becky had 
reapplied but I suspected that Steve and 
David had not. Reading further I discovered 
that there were many, many awards 
offered on basis of need and other criteria 
that Steve and David might be able to 
qualify for and that they really ought to 
apply. 

One hitch to the applying process was that 
a completed Pell form needed to be mailed 
by last weekend also. Needless to say, Dad 
and I spent many late nights filling out 
forms, finishing up tax forms, and 
completed everything necessary for the 
applications to be submitted. I feel 
confident that there will be good Pell 
Awards and I am glad that there is a 
possibility that maybe other scholarships 
may be available. One good thing about it 
all was that we got our tax returns finished 
up and that is out of the way for another 
year. 

We will be going to Provo this weekend to 
visit and make wedding plans with David 
and Andrea. We will leave the four boys 
home and just bring the baby. We will stay 
with Kathy and Dick on Friday night, meet 
Dave and Andrea at the Cougar Eat at 
noon, Becky at her apartment at 2:30, 
Steve and Bonnie at four, and proceed to 
Shauntel and Randy's at 5:30 for dinner 
with everyone. We will spend the night 
there and go to church with Becky at 8:30 
and then on home. Sounds like another 
one of our wonderful, leisurely, get-away 
weekends, doesn't it? Another interesting 
phenomenon about time is that if you cram 
it really full, it stretches. 



The weather here is beautiful and it 
appears that spring is on the way. 
Yesterday in the nursery was "hit each 
other on the head" day. I don't know why 
but everyone was a little out of sorts and 
looking for an excuse to hit their neighbor. 
At one point we had several crying and 
Daryl and I looked at each other and just 
laughed so we wouldn't cry. 

Howard Harrington, upon his release from 
Bishop, was called to be nursery leader. He 
described his experience to Grandpa 
Larsen as "the eternity of the nursery." 
Yesterday I could see why. And while we 
are mentioning Grandpa Larsen, just let me 
say that we are getting lonely for him and 
AlvaLu and hope that the Boise bunch will 
get things done in a timely manner and we 
can get them home. I know Grandpa gets 
anxious this time of year to get things going 
on the farm and this early spring will 
enable the work to get started earlier. 

Grandpa Richards is going in this Thursday 
for a hernia operation and would 
appreciate your prayers in his behalf. He 
always says he is too ornery to stay sick for 
very long, but he is getting sweeter the 
older he gets, so that may not work in his 
favor this time. Anyway, Grandpa Richards, 
we will be praying for a speedy recovery. 

March 9, 1992 

[Mom] We arrived home from Provo last 
evening about four. Daddy and I both were 
exhausted but felt satisfied that the trip 
was a success and that we had 
accomplished what we went for. We spent 
Friday evening with Kathy and Dick and 
enjoyed soaking in their hot tub and visiting 
with them about Kathy's accident. I couldn't 
believe the size of the scar on her leg and 
the things the doctor did to secure the 
bones until they heal. I was able to feel the 
metal plate which was screwed to her bone 
in six places and to see the scar on her 
ankle where they inserted a foot long rod 
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into the center of the bone to give it 
strength until it healed and could support 
itself. Having never been through 
something like that, I really hadn't realized 
just what was involved in it all. 

Kathy was in good spirits and encouraged 
by how well she is doing. She is supposed 
to be able to put some weight on her leg in 
the next few weeks and is looking forward 
to being able to put the crutches away. She 
does her own therapy in the hot tub and 
also on an exercise bike and so has been 
able to avoid a daily trip to the therapist. 
When all was said and done, I realized that 
our short visit to Kathy was probably as 
needed as our trip to Provo. I just regret 
that we don't live closer so I could have 
been more support to her these past few 
weeks. She has always been so good to 
me. 

Saturday we had delightful visits with each 
couple and Becky, and met together that 
evening for a delicious dinner hosted by 
Becky and Shauntel at the Anderson's. 
Several of the kids had homework so no 
one stayed very long but it was fun to be 
together. 



David dropped by after he got off work 
and Steve and Bonnie returned to use 
the computer so there was activity 
later on. When Daddy took Becky to 
the library to study, he found a big 
screen TV on campus and cheered the 
BYU basketball team on to a victory 
over the Utes. We spent the night with 
Randy and Shauntel and left at eight 
the next morning to attend meetings 
with Becky. I team taught with her in 
Relief Society and thoroughly enjoyed 
it. 

SaraKay was pretty good except during 
sacrament meeting. Being the only 
baby in the entire congregation 
presents a problem. Her occasional 
outbursts drew some smiles from ward 
members. I was grateful when the 



meeting was over. We headed for home 
immediately after the meetings and found 
everything here very clean and orderly. I 
was proud of the boys for how well they got 
along without us. 

Grandpa Richards is doing very well after 
his surgery and even attended church 
yesterday and was planning on working in 
the temple today. We are so grateful that 
he is doing so well. Grandpa Larsen called 
today and asked if Daddy would show the 
farm to a potential buyer. It would be such 
an answer to prayer if it could get sold so 
that Grandpa doesn't have to face that 
pressure again this year. 

Jonie called and we had a good visit. She 
and Jeff are still planning on coming the 
first part of May and hope to see everyone. 
They just returned from a teaching seminar 
that Jeff presented in Canada and may 
have a similar engagement later on. We 
are really hoping that all will go well for 
them so they can make the trip. 

It was so special to have Jonie call on 
March third and wish us "Happy 
Anniversary" and then have Stephani, 
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Shauntel, and Becky call the next day. That 
night at 11:00 Steve and Bonnie called and 
sang to us and then at 12:30 we got a call 
from David and Andrea not only wishing us 
well but announcing that their engagement 
was formalized and that Andrea was 
wearing a diamond. 

Following that exciting news, we went back 
to bed, again, and the baby woke up crying. 
Needless to say, we were relieved we didn't 
have 15 kids or we never would have made 
it to bed that night. Seriously, we 
appreciated everyone's greetings and 
remembering us. We feel so blessed to 
have such a lovely family and are delighted 
to have Bonnie and Andrea as a part of the 
group. May the Lord continue to bless each 
one of you in your daily challenges. We love 
you. 

[Dad] Last week I had the opportunity to be 
interviewed for two five minute spots on TV. 



That was fun but scary. One other agent 
and I were representing the Eastern Idaho 
Association of Life Underwriters and 
answering questions about insurance 
company solvency and health insurance- 
both of which are hot topics now. 

Tuesday I had the Scouts working on 
walking sticks. Tim got so caught up in 
making his own that he and Brodie Hanni 
from next door spent hours filing, shaping, 
staining, and finishing their sticks. I am 
really proud of the job Tim did on his. 

On Thursday I had to meet an attorney, Joel 
McNulty, for an audit of my records 
regarding my securities transactions. 
Everything went well and he was very 
complementary about the good set of 
records that I keep. 

Mom reported on our weekend, which was 
a very satisfying and rewarding time. As I 
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am getting older, I am enjoying my kids 
more and realize that they are some of the 
best friends I have. The time that we have 
together is always priceless. We got some 
pictures back from York that we had 
enlarged. I'm not sure what Sue's plans are 
for those pictures, but I think you have one 
coming your way. 

Thomas H. Huxley said, "The great end of 
life is not knowledge but action." Are you a 
human being or a human becoming? Being 
denotes more of a static state. Becoming 
indicates action, growth, and movement. 
To me, these words connote control and 




power. May I suggest that a "human 
becoming" shapes his perceptions and 
does what he wants to do, while a static 
"being" has his perceptions shaped for him 
and responds to someone else's plan for 
him. Ultimate power is the ability to 
produce the results you desire most and 
create value for others in the process. 
Power is the ability to change your life, to 
shape your perceptions, to make things 
work for you and not against you. 

Anthony Robbins, in his book Unlimited 
Power, said, "Real power is shared, not 
imposed. It's the ability to define human 



needs and to fulfill them-both your needs 
and the needs of the people you care 
about. It's the ability to direct your own 
personal kingdom-your own thought 
processes, your own behavior-so you 
produce the precise results you desire." 
Action is what produces results. Knowledge 
is only potential power until it comes into 
the hands of someone who knows how to 
take effective action. It is interesting that 
the literal definition of the word "power" is 
"the ability to act." 

Each of you has the power to define, direct, 
and produce and you are doing so. Activate 
the knowledge you have and are receiving 
to yield the power of action in your lives to 
become what you want and what you know 
your Father wants. 

March 6, 1992 

[Dad] Last week for Blazer Scouts we went 
to Fort Hall. We saw some exhibits of 
Native American handiwork at the museum 
and also at the trading post. We also were 
able to see some of the 360 head of 
buffalo the Shoshone Bannock Tribal 
Council maintains. Then we visited the site 
of the original Fort Hall that was a trading 
fort financed by a fellow named Hall and 
built by Nathaniel Wyeth in 1834. We were 
a little ahead of the season because most 
of the tours and activities don't start until 
June. But it was an interesting insight into 
the history of the area and the proximity of 
the Oregon Trail that most people are not 
aware of. 

Saturday we were able to do a little work 
around our yard and especially on the 
wood pile. We cut up, split, and stacked 
most of the pile and sorted out the knotty 
pieces that were beyond splitting. We also 
cleaned up "Ethiopia Land" and had a big 
fire. We thought it would burn for days, but 
it was virtually gone overnight. 

Let me share with you a Strategic Thought 
Process (STP) of successful sales people. "I 
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cannot fail-l can only learn and grow." 
Think about that. No matter what you want 
to do, if you approach it with that attitude 
you will learn and grow from the experience 
regardless of whether you are able to reach 
your specific objective or not. Too often we 
hold back and don't attempt things 
because of our fear of failure. Don't let that 
fear stop you from any worthwhile pursuit. 
You cannot fail! Remember my favorite 
quote from Hyrum Smith: 

"There is no chance, no fate, no destiny 
that can circumvent, or hinder, or control 
the firm resolve of a determined soul. Be 
careful what you want, you just might get 
it." 

[Mom] This week is going to be so busy 
with many, many places to go and things to 
do. Last week was rewarding for me 
because we did some things that have 
needed doing for a long time. 

I have wanted to fix up the game room 
downstairs and make it more presentable. 
Last week we painted the deep windowsills 
a chocolate brown that matches the 
wainscoting and repainted the wood 
burning stove. Daddy repaired and finished 
the wainscoting and I scrubbed down all 
the wallpaper. Perhaps the nicest thing we 
did was get some mini blinds to go in the 
big windows. 

Last summer I got one blind to go in the 
window over the kitchen sink and it cost 
me nearly $60. 1 decided that I could not 
afford blinds for the basement windows. A 
few months ago Daddy noticed that there 
were some blinds on sale at a store in 
Pocatello for a fraction of that cost and we 
checked it out. We were able to get them 
for only $15 a window and they make the 
room so attractive. I want to get some 
curtains to go across the top of the 
windows for added color. Fixing up that 
room made my day! 



A second project we did was to get the 
pasture area cleaned up and all the wood 
piled neatly. What an undertaking! It was 
fun working as a family and seeing it come 
together. 

I also got my flower bed cleaned out and 
some raking done. I will probably spend 
more time outside this spring since 
SaraKay gets so bored indoors. 

We had a scare last Saturday with her. We 
had plans to spend the afternoon at Jerry 
Wheeler's doing some yard work for her 
and we were gathering rakes and shovels 
together and loading them in the car. No 
one had been assigned to watch SaraKay 
and everyone was busy. She was running 
along behind Daddy and lost her balance 
and fell into the hole that had been dug 
when we had the sewer cleaned out. It is 
only a few feet deep but there is a cement 
lid on the septic tank that has a metal 
handle. She cut the side of her head and 
Daddy brought her in to me with blood 



Jonn Larsen gams 
national scholarship 

BLACKFOOT - John Larsen, 
son of Stephen and Susan Larsen of 
Moreland, has recently been 
awarded the "Most Valuable Stu- 
dent" scholarship by the National 
Elks Association. 

His selection 
was based on 
scholarship, 
leadership, com- 
munity involve- 
ment and finan- 
cial need. 

He will 
receive $4,000 
from the 
National Com- 
mittee and will 
use it at Brigham _ 
Young University at Provo, Utah, 
where he is majoring in engineering. 

Larsen placed first in the local 
and state levels of the scholarship 
competition, receiving $1,200. 
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streaming down her head and on her coat. 

That put an end to our excursion for the 
day and I bathed her and tried to clean out 
the cut. She was pretty shook up and so 
were the rest of us. She is so active and 
can't be left for even a minute. She seems 
to be alright except for a tender head. 

The good news of the week was that John 
was notified by the state Elks Lodge that he 
is the winner of the Idaho Most Valuable 
Student contest and that he will be 
awarded $700 from the state organization. 




He is being honored at the Elks Lodge this 
Wednesday. That makes his scholarship 
from them a total of $1200. He also 
received word that he has full tuition paid 
at BYU whether he does well on the Benson 
or not. 

He was also pleased to be selected as one 
of two basses to represent the District at 
the state solo festival in May. That really 
gave him a boost! His classes this trimester 
are much easier and he is not quite as 
busy as he was last. 



With the dry winter, chances are pretty 
good that we will begin our lawn mowing 
service early and that is always a challenge 
with kids still in school. Hopefully we can 
keep up with our own yard and keep things 
looking nice for all our special events this 
summer. 

I had an enjoyable time at the temple with 
the ward Relief Society sisters last 
Thursday and am looking forward to our 
ward celebration this Saturday. I enjoyed 
the satellite broadcast last Saturday 
morning. I continue to marvel at the people 
who lead this church and feel it a great 
honor to be among the ranks of the Latter- 
day Saints. 

Relief Society has been a major influence 
in my life since my college days and even 
though I am in the nursery and somewhat 
removed from the Sunday experience, I 
enjoy work days and love the opportunities 
to interact with the sisters. I hope that each 
of you will continue to value it in your lives. 

We will be performing as a family this 
weekend at the opening ceremonies at the 
scout pow-wow for the region. Paul is our 
only scout attending this year. He is getting 
close to having all his badges earned and 
chances are that after our weddings this 
summer, we may be working on an Eagle 
project. 

I better go. I can hear SaraKay in the 
bedroom banging her bottle against the 
wall. That is her signal that the nap is over. 
Daddy thinks it is time to wean her but I am 
just not emotionally ready to give up the 
bottle yet. 

March 17, 1992 

[Mom] We appreciate Mark's efforts in 
seeing that this tradition is carried on and 
we so enjoy the monthly update on the 
extended family. We appreciated Staff's 
letter last month and we are grateful for 
the opportunity to add our faith and 
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prayers to each of yours in Matt's behalf. 
That is really what family is all about. 

We felt a special need to write this month 
so as to inform every one of the dates for 
our upcoming weddings. We realize that 
many of you will not be able to come 
because of the distances involved, but we 
would love to have all of you here to share 
in these special occasions. Steve and 
Bonnie will be married at 9 a.m. on May 
eighth in the Idaho Falls Temple by 
President Erwin Wirkus. 

Following picture taking on the temple 
grounds, there will be a wedding dinner at 
11:30 for all those attending the temple. 
That evening there will be a reception in 
Idaho Falls and the next night an open 
house here in the Northwest Stake Center 
multi-purpose room. 




David and Andrea will be married 
Tuesday, June 16, at 1:00 p.m. in the Salt 
Lake Temple and there will be a dinner at 
3 p.m. for those attending the temple. 
June 17th there will be an open house 
here at our home and that Friday there 
will be a reception in Laramie, Wyoming. 
We are so excited about these beautiful 
girls who will soon be a part of our family. 

Needless to say, life is becoming more 
hectic every day but it is a thrill to see the 
children progressing and having 
opportunities that help them grow. 

Becky is in the middle of preparing to 
become an Especially For Youth Counselor 
for the summer on BYU campus. There 
were 800 applicants for 100 spots and she 
was thrilled to receive word that she had 
been selected. She is well into her junior 
year and works part-time at the library on 
campus. She is looking forward to a 
summer break from school. 

Steve works part time at the language lab 
on campus and is applying to the School of 
Accountancy for next year. Bonnie 



graduates in April so that will be a blessing 
for them to have her finish up her 
schooling. 

David is uncertain just what he wants to go 
into and will make that decision before 
registering in July. He has been very, very 
busy working at the MTC, courting, and 
carrying 16 credit hours as well as serving 
in an Elder's Quorum presidency. Andrea 
just returned in January from a mission to 
Scotland and she has two years left before 
graduating. She is just as sweet and lovely 
as she can be. 

Shauntel and Randy are on the final stretch 
with Shauntel finishing her Master's class 
work in August and Randy nearing the time 
when he will be applying for graduate 
school, be it chemistry or medicine. 
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Jonie and Jeff and babies are going to try to 
come the first part of May for Steve's 
wedding. We are excited to see them since 
we have never met Jeff nor seen their two 
little girls. 

Stephani and Linds are enjoying sunny 
California and Linds is taking some night 
classes paid for by IBM to work toward a 
second master's degree. They enjoy 
California but wish there was a way that 
they could get into a home. They really 
would like to own some property and have 
room for a yard and garden. Their baby boy 
Sam looks like a football player-round and 
roly-poly! Katie is a charming little blonde 
and looks like a sister to SaraKay. We miss 
having them closer but are pleased that 
Linds is doing well with IBM. 

John recently won the local Elks Lodge 
Most Valuable Student Award and then was 
notified a few days ago that he won the 
state contest as well. The cash won was 



$1200 and will pay for his housing at the Y 
next year. He also has been awarded full 
tuition. Hopefully his personal savings can 
be used for his mission. We can't stand the 
thought of him leaving. He is such a sweet 
young man and such a good helper! 

Mike is involved in music and drama at 
school as well as debate. His last debate 
he competed against a team that wasn't 
well coached or prepared. He could tell as 
the debate progressed that the girl on the 
opposing team was close to tears. He said 
he felt so sorry for her that he nearly threw 
the match just so she wouldn't feel so 
badly. We weren't sure after he told us 
about that incident if he had the stuff that 
makes for a good debater-the killer 
instinct! 

Paul is preparing for piano and vocal 
festivals and just started track. He was 
selected as the Elks Student of the Month 
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last month and enjoys school and 
friends. 

Tim also is preparing for piano 
festival but spends most of his time 
playing ball. His intramural team took 
first place but his Jazz team was one 
of the first ones eliminated in the 
tournament so he has had his ups 
and downs. 

SaraKay has had three falls that 
resulted in a cut head this past 
month, the last one into a hole that 
Steve dug for the sewer clean-out. 
Luckily the lid was on the septic tank 
and she landed on the cement lid. 
She is too daring and bold and scales 
anything in sight without a thought of 
the danger. She is starting to put 
sentences together and is pretty 
handy at keeping us all entertained. 

We keep busy with jobs, babysitting, 
following the kids activities, and 
Church callings. Sue is nursery leader 
and also directs the choir. By the 
time Sunday is through, she feels like 
she has run a marathon. We send 
our love and greetings to each of you. 



(PMOINQ 
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March 23, 1992 

[Mom]l am looking at my day-timer to figure 
out just what to write about this week. I 
know we have been busy but I am just not 
sure with what. 

First of all I guess the bad news is that 
John's team was eliminated from regional 
play last Wednesday night. It seemed like 
they just lost their spirit once they finished 
up the stake tourney and couldn't get going 
again. Wednesday evening John was 
honored at the Elks Lodge and it was tricky 
being there for that and then politely 
rushing out to go to his ballgame. 

It was announced that night at the Lodge 
that there were three girl winners but only 



two boys because in all six high schools in 
the county there were only two applicants 
for the scholarship in the boys division. 
What a shame that third place wasn't 
claimed by some worthy student. Leonard 
Pretl, who presented John with the award, 
stated that there are hundreds of awards 
given on the national level and that there 
have been some winners from Idaho and 
Utah in past years so he told John that he 
might have a chance to win even more. 

Speaking of money, we received back the 
Pell forms today and on all four forms we 
only had one error so they are being 
forwarded to BYU and should be processed 
soon. I don't know how to tell what the 
grant will be but I suspect that they will be 
close to full. 
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It doesn't seem possible that we are getting 
so close to school being over. I know the 
Provo bunch are feeling the pressure and 
are anxious to be through and take a 
break. Please don't forget to forward the 
housing contract for Chad to me so that I 
can get it to Nate and give him time to 
come up with the deposit. I appreciate the 
effort to help him with housing. 

We called Grandpa and AlvaLu tonight and 
visited for a minute. We sure miss having 
them close and available for a chat now 
and then. 

I have been so proud of Daddy. He spent 
some time at the genealogical library last 
week and got a computer disk of his lines 
back as far as they have been researched. 
He is going to get started on that and see if 
he can get involved in genealogy a little 
more. 

Mom and Dad Richards got their computer 
this week and are learning to use it so they 
can use the genealogical program and 
keep current with Salt Lake on what has 
been done. 

The librarian at our stake library tried to 



download the Robinson line onto a disk for 
me but after copying nearly 6000 names 
for 5 hours, someone else needed the 
computer and they didn't finish. I have 
decided to start on Grandpa Richards' line 
since it is not nearly as far back and 
difficult to research. When we all get 
together in July for our Steve Larsen 
reunion, we are going to spend some time 
going over these lines. 

Two rather enjoyable things happened last 
weekend. First our family performed at the 
opening ceremony of the scout merit badge 
pow-wow. We sang "I Am Proud to Be an 
American" and Tim and Paul sang "It's a 
Grand Ole Flag". John's quartet was asked 
to perform for 20 minutes and it was fun to 
be there to see them. They are getting 
several numbers ready in preparation for 
graduation and all the good-byes. 

John had a date to MORP with a girl from 
Texas who was coming to visit her cousin 
for that weekend. Just a few days before 
coming, she got her face cut up with some 
barbed wire and had to cancel her trip. We 
teased John that she must have really not 
wanted to be lined up with him to do 
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something that drastic. 

As it finally came out, John was grateful 
that he didn't have a date as he had been 
in Salt Lake the night before with his 
quorum and gotten up at 3:30 to drive 
home to be here to perform at the pow- 
wow early Saturday morning. He was 
bombed out by evening and glad to have 
no place to go. 

Daddy and I attended our ward's Relief 
Society celebration. We had a potluck meal 
and a sweet program. As the first president 
of our ward, I was asked to tell a little 
history of my time as president. I wrote a 
poem, or rather finished writing a poem 
that I had started when I was serving as 
president and gave that at the conclusion 
of my remarks. Daddy's encouragement 
and help with the finishing touches gave 
me the motivation to do it. 

(Speaking as an unbiased bystander, the 
message was your mother's usual superb- 



telling that the sisters who delivered words 
of encouragement or food in times of need 
were Angels, every one.) 

I guess the good news from the week is 
that SaraKay doesn't have a new injury. 
She surely loves being outside and tries to 
fit in with all the other kids. I know it will be 
a challenge, once the ditch has water in it, 
to keep her safe because she thinks our 
neighbor's yard is just an extension of ours 
and she trucks right over there to play. 

She climbed through the pasture fence 
today and was running pell-mell in the 
opposite direction when I let her out of my 
sight for a minute. 

[Dad]l admitted to your mother tonight that 
it is a lot easier to write on this family letter 
when she gets it started. It probably 
wouldn't happen at all if it wasn't for her. 
Many of the good things I do are because 
of her encouragement. And I wouldn't be 
able to do any of the things I do without her 
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support. As each of you married and 
engaged kids realize, the person you marry 
is the most important single decision of 
your life. 

Which reminds me of a story: "Do you think 
he married her because her Uncle Bob left 
her a million dollars?" "Nope. I think he 
would have married her no matter who left 
it to her." 

Just a couple of good payoffs with two of 
the organizations I am heading up this 
year. Today, the Blackfoot District passed 
its Friends of Scouting goal of $51,000. It 
was our goal to reach that pledge amount 
by the Council Recognition Banquet which 
is tomorrow night. 

Also, the Merit Badge Pow-wow has over 
425 scouts registered for over 1100 merit 
badges. We have also surpassed our 
enrollment objectives quite handily. I really 
believe we make a difference in the lives of 
boys and the more effective our program, 
the more boys we will reach. 

I am approaching the end of my tenure as 
President of the Eastern Idaho Association 
of Life Underwriters. Basically, I feel like we 
have revived a nearly expired organization. 
We have great monthly meetings, our 
Board meetings are well attended, and our 
membership has grown from 59 at the end 
of last year to 72 right now with a few more 
months to go. It is rewarding to feel that my 
leadership and effort has made a 
difference in both of these organizations. 

While patting myself on the back let me 
just remind you that those who think they 
know everything are especially annoying to 
those of us who do. Thanks to each of you 
for your calls and contacts and keeping us 
abreast of the major events of your lives. 

March 30, 1992 

[Mom] Several things happened last week 
that gave me cause for reflection. Willard 



Wray, stake patriarch, passed away and 
the funeral was held Saturday. The Wray 
family is a very prominent family in the 
area, having given much service and 
devotion in the areas of both church and 
community. It was thrilling to see Willard's 
posterity gather to honor him and to hear 
the sweet tributes given by the family at the 
funeral. 

It always gives me a confirmation when I 
witness such scenes that our efforts and 
relationships with our family should be our 
primary focus and concern. We just do not 
realize how much is passed from 
generation to generation and the 
importance of eternal things in our homes. 
Of course, I also think about my own 
heritage and the choice families that I am a 
part of and in turn, that you children are a 
part of. We are really blessed! 

Another sweet experience we had was that 
we were invited to join President Steve 
Bennion at Ricks College for a dinner and 
evening of entertainment. Once in a while 
they invite Allan to such events as tokens 
of their appreciation for his financial 
contributions to the school. On this 
occasion they extended the invitation also 
to his married children. 

Dave Richards, who is a long-time friend of 
mine from my days at Ricks, has been 
working with the Development Office and 
was also there with his wife Nancy. We 
enjoyed a lovely dinner and then had VIP 
seats at the concert for the Vocal Majority, 
a barbershop group of 125 men's voices. It 
was really special and fun to have a night 
out with family. 

President Bennion and his wife, Marge, 
were very kind and sweet and inquired as 
usual about Stephani and Linds and their 
family. President also mentioned meeting 
Steve and Bonnie at the bookstore when 
he was at the "Y" recently and commented 
that Bonnie had interviewed him several 
times for the TV station and that Steve was 
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a lucky guy to get her. We agreed, of 
course. 

I didn't get around to phoning my parents 
last night confirming that my Uncle Don 
has been asked to help coordinate the 
seminary programs in South Africa and will 
be going there for two nine month periods 
to do that. 

They have been talking about the 
possibility of also going and serving in the 
temple there. What an awesome thought! I 
think when we lay my parents to rest that 
we will be able to say their adventures can 
rival Indiana Jones's! Anyway I am going to 
call them tonight and see if they have 
heard any more about it. I thought they 
would love their new genealogy computer 
so much that they wouldn't want to leave it. 

John and Daddy have been busy beavers 
getting things going here with our lines and 
come July when the excitement of the 
weddings is over and we are together for a 



few days, we are going to update everyone 
on what we have learned and where we are 
heading with what lines. The more we learn 
about the computerized system set up by 
the church, the more amazed we are at 
how easily we can find out what has been 
done and where to start. 

Last Tuesday was the annual Tendoy 
Council Recognition Banquet at the Quality 
Inn in Pocatello. It was fun to attend and 
meet with friends from several stakes and 
regions. It always gives me a lot of faith in 
America to see the army of volunteers 
keeping scouting alive. 

The guest speaker told of three court cases 
that scouting has been involved with the 
last few years. They are cases involving 
girls, gays, and God. He said that scouting 
has been challenged by groups wanting to 
change the rules and focus of scouting, but 
that scouting's values are not for sale. 
What a thrill to know that they will hold the 
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line and keep their principles. 



The weather here is absolutely beautiful 
most of the time. Today I took SaraKay out 
and we weeded some of the raspberries. It 
was fun to have her along because she 
was so interested in the sounds of the 
birds and dogs and she loved watching the 
school buses go by loaded with children. 
She was watching the spiders and ants and 
enjoying the feel of the soil. We had a 
special time together. 

Dad and AlvaLu will be moving back this 
weekend from Boise. There is a possibility 
that Grandpa may sell his farm to Gary and 
a private investor who is looking to shelter 
some money from taxes. They are in the 
process of negotiating and working out the 
details. If this happens Gary and Linda may 
be moving out into our blue house. 



I better go. My poppy seed bread 
smells like it is ready to come out of 
the oven. We are taking some to 
Lyle Godfrey. He hurt his back 
Saturday and has been laid up with 
it. We pray the Lord's blessings on 
each of you who are involved in 
finishing up the semester. I know 
this is a stressful time with tests 
and deadlines for papers. God 
bless. 

[Dad]ln a previous letter I referred 
to John Templeton and some of his 
philosophy for success. One of his 
favorite quotes is from William 
Penn, founder of Pennsylvania: "He 
who is taught to live upon little owes 
more to his father's wisdom than he 
who has a great deal left him does 
to his father's care." As I watch my 
children and see what good workers 
you are, and reflect upon the early 
lessons you have had that taught 
you to work and to be frugal and to 
be responsible, I would like to claim 
wisdom-but generally need to admit 
necessity. What a blessing it is in 
your lives as well as ours that you 
are so industrious and hard working. Those 
habits will serve you well all your lives-and 
maybe someday, you can take care of your 
mother and me in the manner to which we 
would like to become accustomed. 

As I get older, it seems like I learn more 
about relationships and feelings from the 
experiences I go through. My thoughts 
during fast & testimony meeting as I 
contemplated the week were more about 
the importance of being forgiving and non- 
judgmental in our relationships-tolerance 
and assumption of good intent rather than 
assumption of ill intent-forgetting offences 
and keeping interactions on a positive, 
building frame of reference. Our lives are 
too intertwined to not be this Christ-like in 
our relationships. Sure love each of you. 
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April 7, 1992 

[Mom] This is the second time around for 
this letter. I thought I was doing so well to 
get it nearly completed yesterday. Before I 
could finish it, the power went off and 
Daddy informed me that my efforts were 
gone. I should know better than to leave it 
on the screen, unsaved. Let me quickly 
recap last week's highlights. 

Grandpa and AlvaLu are home from Boise 
and nearly settled in. We invited them to 
join us for a small birthday celebration 
Saturday evening following the priesthood 
session. It was fun to be together and visit. 
Daddy took Mike and Paul to the session 
and Uncle Rick also joined them. John was 
disappointed that he had to work but he 
managed to get off 
at 8:00 and at least 
got in on the cake 
and ice cream. 



I encouraged him to give Grandpa Larsen a 
copy for his birthday but he didn't think 
Grandpa would be interested. Quite the 
contrary. When we mentioned it Saturday 
night, Grandpa said that he and AlvaLu had 
attended a seminar in Boise and he wants 
to begin work on the Larsen line. 

I know Grandpa and Grandma Richards are 
learning how to use their new computer 
and are working to update their records. 
The Church has really got a marvelous 
system set up and one that will make 
genealogical work so much faster and 
easier. 

The school musical will be performed this 
week. I went to the dress rehearsal last 
night and quite enjoyed it although I always 



We planned our 
weekend around 
conference and 
thoroughly enjoyed 
every session. What 
a thrill to feel the 
Spirit bear witness 
that our leaders are 
called of God and 
inspired to know 
what to tell us for 
our benefit. 

Daddy spent several 
hours yesterday on 
genealogy and is 
busy collecting 
dates to fill the 
many holes in our 
existing information. 
He will provide you 
with that 

information on your 
own disk at our July 
reunion. 




Benson, Larsen to marry 



IDAHO FALLS - Morris and 
Jean Benson of Idaho Falls are 
pleased to announce the engagement 
and early May wedding of their 
daughter, Bonnie Jean, to Stephen 
R. Larsen, son of Stephen and Susan 
Larsen of Blackfoot. 

The couple will unite in marriage 
May 8, 1992, in the Idaho Falls LDS 
Temple. 

Benson is a Bonneville High 
School graduate, a 1988 graduate of 
Ricks College, and a 1990 graduate 
of Brigham Young University with 
a degree in broadcast journalism. 
She was Bonneville Junior Miss in 
1987 and Miss Bonneville High 
School that same year. 

Larsen is a 1988 Snake River 
High School graduate. He is a junior 
at BYU majoring in accounting. He 
was active in student government, 
Seminary Council and Chamber 
Singers. He served in the Barcelona, 
Spain Mission for the LDS Church. 




Bonnie Benson, 
Stephen R. Larsen 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



42 



marvel how far a play can come in one 
night. John and Mike have bit parts but 
they do a good job and I think they have 
enjoyed it. 

Paul is busy preparing a solo for festival 
tomorrow and is also busy with track. He 
took first place in the hurdles in last week's 
track meet against Sugar-Salem. This is no 
small feat considering that he is half the 
height of most of the runners. His team 
also placed in the medley and relay. He 
enjoys track and has practice each night 
after school. 

All three boys are preparing for concerto 
festival in three weeks and are performing 
in solo competition. John will compete in 
the state solo contest in Boise May 2. We 
are proud of the boys and their desire to 
develop their talents. 

We received Pell forms back and it looks 
like everyone will receive nearly a full 



award. I know that it will come in handy. 

Stephani and Lindsay had a night out on 
the town compliments of IBM last weekend 
and enjoyed the royal treatment. 

Shauntel is interviewing to see where she 
will intern next year in her program. Randy 
has his pre-med interview this week. Our 
prayers are with them in these endeavors. 

Steve, Bonnie, David, Andrea, and Becky 
are facing finals and papers due and 
feeling the many pressures of the 
semesters end. We remember all of you in 
our daily prayers. I keep thinking if 
everyone can just hang on until April 24th 
then we can breathe a sigh of relief and 
start to enjoy the break from school. Of 
course, John won't be through until June 
2nd with his high school graduation. 

Wedding plans for both weddings are 
moving along. We are still keeping our 
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eyes open for a little car for Steve and 
Bonnie but have not seen any red-hot deals 
yet. 

I got a nice call from Jonie the other day 
and she said that they were unsure just 
what was going on with them and their 
planned trip. Jeff was busy making crafts to 
sell at various fairs but they were not sure 
if they could justify the trip in May if he 
couldn't market his wares at Fort Hall. I 
know it is an expensive thing for them so 
we will understand whatever happens. 
They also have an opportunity for a five 
bedroom home in Cass Lake and they want 
to be ready to move when the other 
tenants leave which is unknown at this 
time. 

SaraKay has been so cross and irritable 
that I finally took her to the doctor 
yesterday and confirmed that she has an 
ear infection. We have her on some 
antibiotics; hopefully she will soon be 
better. 

Paul completed his three merit badges at 
Pow-wow and will have only two left for 
Eagle. Hopefully that can be completed 
this summer (after weddings). 

I am going to sign off before the power 
goes and the baby wakes up. We love each 
of you so much and look forward to being 
together in the months ahead. God bless. 

[Dad] Not much in the way of profound 
thoughts from me this week. I am just too 
worried about getting everything pulled 
together to have enough money for 
weddings as well as all our other 
obligations. I appreciate each of you 
collegians being so self-supporting. I don't 
know what we would do if you were calling 
home for money each week. 

Conference was a welcome spiritual 
booster shot. I am so grateful to be a part 
of such a divinely inspired institution and to 
be one of the recipients of the council and 



wisdom shared by those who speak at 
conference. My gratitude for my family has 
been strengthened the last couple of 
weeks as I have been working on 
genealogy. I am also overcome with the 
amount of work that needs to be done to 
keep information current and tie our family 
into work that has already been done. 

April 13, 1992 

[Mom] It looks like spring again today with 
the sun shining and things getting green. 
Last week was cold, windy, and miserable 
and I stayed in and got some indoor things 
done. It has been such a dry winter that we 
have had to water the garden and lawn 
already. We drove out through the 
countryside the other day and noticed that 
the farmers are already irrigating crops. I 
planted some strawberries last fall and 
they nearly all made it through the winter 
so I have been delighted with the prospect 
of having some berries again. 

Shauntel called and said that her interview 
went well and she will be interning at a 
school in Springville next year. She was 
pleased with that. Also Randy had his pre- 
med interview and felt good about it. 

Becky found out that she will get to travel 
with the Especially for Youth leaders to 
Missouri and present a week-long seminar 
there and also tour the Church history 
sites. She has enjoyed the training 
sessions and is excited for summer. 

Steve and Bonnie and David and Andrea 
continue to get things lined up for summer. 
It has been quite a challenge to keep up 
with work, school, and all the 
arrangements of jobs and apartments, but 
they have done it and are anxious for 
summer to arrive. I have set aside time this 
week to address invitations. I met with the 
caterer last week and went over 
arrangements with her. The 
announcements really turned out lovely. I 
still have a hard time believing that Steve 
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and David are at this stage of life. Time 
really flies! 

Paul was disappointed that he got a "2" on 
his solo at festival but I was proud of him. 
The other two groups he was in got 'T's so 
all in all he had a good day. 

John and Mike had their last performance 
of Li'l Abner tonight. We went to the play 
last Friday and really enjoyed it. 

Daisy Mae was played by a girl who moved 
here to stay with her aunt and uncle for the 
year. I don't know the story behind it but I 
know that her mother is blind and the 
family really struggles. It was especially 
poignant to watch her mother in the 
audience as her daughter performed and 
realize how hard it would be to not be able 
to see. I'm so grateful for my sight. 

Last evening we went to visit Grandpa and 
AlvaLu. It gave me a chance to ask 
Grandpa about some of the candidates 
and issues that I have been hearing about. 
I'm going to take him some of the literature 
that I sent you kids about the presidential 
race and let him read it. He is very busy 
right now selling, sorting, and cutting 
spuds. It is good to have them home. 

Grandma Richards called this morning and 
informed us that Maureen's brother Garth 
died last night. He has had a long battle 
with Aids and has suffered terribly. 

Steph called this morning and is enjoying 
having Corinne Godfrey there for a short 
visit. 

[Dad] Time keeps marching onward- 
graduation and weddings will be upon us 
before we know it. It seems like there are 
so many exciting things happening in our 
lives right now. It is such an eye-opener to 
view things through the eyes of a two-year 
old and witness the excitement and 
enthusiasm she has for life. It is also a joy 
to see the growth and changes taking place 



in the boys here at home as they mature 
and take on manhood. 

John is such a mature, even-tempered 
individual and so ready to move on to 
college and his mission. Mike is changing 
almost day by day and will be blessed with 
the independence and seniority of John's 
departure. With the change to daylight 
savings time we have really had a struggle 
getting to bed at a decent hour. We have 
such good talks and fun times after ten 
o'clock. 

Last week I was invited to present the 
Eagle badge and Charge to Eric Thompson. 
I was reminded again what a big step that 
is and how few actually reach that pinnacle 
in scouting. He was the first in either his 
Dad's or Mother's family. 
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I have really enjoyed my associations in 
Scouting and feel like I am making a 
difference in the lives of boys and in the 
strength of the program here in the 
Blackfoot District. 

Yesterday my Primary lesson was dealing 
with the restoration of the Priesthood and 
Line of Authority. It was impressive for the 
boys to realize how directly priesthood 
authority can be traced right back to the 
Savior. 

April 21, 1992 

[Mom] Just thinking about school being out 
in a month gives me a headache. 

We have been involved with mowingjobs 
already, but it hasn't been too hectic yet 
because the weather turned off rainy and 
cold and the grass took a break from 
growing. We didn't have to get around to 
everyone this week. 



I have been waging my own battle in the 
raspberry patch with the overgrowth of 
quack grass. I am determined to get a good 
berry patch! Last night Daddy sprayed for 
ants. I dug up some plants and am glad 
that we can get one wedding taken care of 
while there is still some semblance of order 
and sanity to our days around here. I am 
going to transplant them in another row 
where the grass isn't so bad. 

This whole experience puts me in mind of 
my own childhood and the many times I 
helped my dad clean out the grass around 
that little house we bought in Shelley. He 
would dig up clumps of quack grass and we 
would bang the clumps until only the green 
grass and long roots were left and then he 
would have us pile them and when they 
were dry, burn them. 
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Every time he would walk into the garden 
or a field he would pull weeds as he would 
go and usually identify them by name 
(redroot, nightshade, thistle; not Mary, Jane 
or Patty.) I got to thinking yesterday that 
maybe I've let you kids down by not 
teaching you about quack grass. Maybe for 
our reunion in July we can spend a while in 
the garden. Anyway, knowing that my dad 
is coming for these weddings has given me 
added incentive to keep working until the 
patch is clean. I'd hate for my Dad to think 
he had failed as a father. 

By the time this letter arrives, finals will be 
over and behind for another year. I am 
looking forward to not worrying about those 
pressures. 



We have heard 
from the Richards 
and they are going 
to arrive Thursday 
and stay for most of 
the festivities. Dave 
will also have 
Andrea here to 
spend the 
weekend. 

It dawned on me 
the other day that 
having her here for 
that long may be an 
overdose of 
Richards' family 
togetherness and 
she might 
reconsider her 
decision to join the 
family. This will 
really test her 
devotion and love 
for David. 

Easter came and 
went rather quietly 
for us here. We did 
rent a video and 
had a pizza. It was 
fun to relax for an 
evening. The choir performed The Holy City 
and I received compliments from many 
ward members. 

We are planning to leave Thursday morning 
for Provo and Bonnie's graduation. We're 
proud of her and grateful for this 
accomplishment. 

John is leaving early for Youth Legislature 
in Boise, Paul is leaving for a track meet in 
Arco, Mike is in charge here at home, and 
Tim is covering for his Dad and doing a 
presentation in pack meeting on Indian 
lore and flutes. Wish we could be here to 
see how he does. John's Spring 
Spectacular is tomorrow at the Civic 
Center. 
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Nate and Maureen are arriving tomorrow 
and going to visit and spend the night 
before going to Ricks to bring Marlayne 
home with them for the summer. We are 
looking forward to seeing them. It's hard to 
believe that Chad will be home in a few 
months. 

[Dad] Most of the time I have to finish your 
mother's letters with the final salutation or 
sometimes more than that. We cover for 
each other in a lot of ways. It is good to see 
the partnership attitude of you married and 
engaged kids. A sharing relationship is a 
healthy and strong one. When we get so 
involved in our own activities and don't 
share, we add bricks to potential walls 
between us. 

Sue mentioned my successes with 
scouting-it is indeed rewarding to take the 
responsibility for a worthwhile program like 
that and feel that your leadership makes a 
difference. We are reaching more boys, 
training more leaders, and running a more 
effective program with more enthusiasm 




and excitement for scouting than this 
district has ever done before. It seems like 
I am having the same effect on my little 
group of Blazer scouts as they leave my 
patrol as Star Scouts or nearly so. 

At the same time, the Eastern Idaho 
Association of Life Underwriters is growing 
and flourishing while I have served as 
President. We have grown from 59 
members to 76, our bank account has 
nearly tripled, we have the strongest 
education program of any association in 
the state, more publicity on TV, radio & 
newspaper, more interesting monthly 
luncheons, and better participation on 
committees for other activities. 
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The problem for me now is to be able to do 
the same with my own business. By giving 
it the same focus and sense of mission and 
a commensurate amount of time, I feel that 
I can make a big difference in the financial 
pressures we feel so much of the time. 
Better sign off for now. Dad 

May 1992 

[Dad]Emerson wrote: "Let each learn a 
prudence of high strain. Let each learn that 
everything in nature, even dust and 
feathers, go by law and never by luck-and 
that what each person sows each reaps!" 

That's it— that's all there is to it. Take stock 
of your present situation, for it is nothing 
more or less than the result of your past 
sowing. Then decide what you must sow- 
today and tomorrow and the next day-and 
in the sowing, realize with certainty that 
having sown you will then reap the rich 
results-the abundant harvest that must 
come-because the Law of the Harvest is 



and always will be in effect. It is an eternal 
law! 

In a recent full page ad in the Salt Lake 
Tribune, George Romney made a plea for 
Americans for America-citizens willing to 
act, write letters to editors, form discussion 
groups, and VOTE. He said, "It is vital for 
citizens who are concerned about the 
future of America to subordinate their 
partisan affiliations and economic interests 
to their God-given responsibilities as 
citizens-responsibilities and rights they 
alone have the right to use under the 
constitution." 

This charge carries over to each of us and 
our responsibilities as Americans. If we 
don't take an active role and determine the 
course we will pursue-one day we will reap 
a bitter harvest. 

Follow Romney's advice and read Mosiah 
29:26-27 and then ask yourself, "If not me, 
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who; if not now, when?" 

Mike and John are just finishing up Li'l 
Abner. It really came together at the last 
minute and was a well done show. Paul is 
involved in track and one of his events is 
the hurdles. It is fun to watch his intensity 
as he races over the hurdles out distancing 
taller boys. He took first in the meet with 
Sugar a couple of weeks ago. 

Tim spends almost every waking moment 
with a ball in his hands. He is really getting 
excited to join the Blazer Patrol in a couple 
of months. 

SaraKay is such a live-wire. She is the life 
of the party wherever she goes. She loves 
to talk (inherited from her mother of 
course), read books, and write. We are just 
in the process of addressing wedding 
announcements for Steve and Bonnie. 

Dave is working at the MTC but will be able 
to take 10 days off to get married. Becky is 
a counselor with Especially for Youth for 
the summer and will get to do one week in 



Missouri and tour some church hysterical 
sites while she is there. 

John has his scholarship to the "Y" and is 
ready for the senior wind up scene at 
Snake River. The kids are starting their 
lawn mowing jobs and eager to earn some 
money. I'm not sure I'm ready for gardening 
and lawn mowing with the graduations, 
weddings, and my 30th class reunion 
coming up. 

May 26, 1992 

[Mom] I promised myself that I wouldn't let 
today slip by without getting a letter 
written. The last few weeks have been so 
busy and hectic that for a while I wasn't 
sure that I was going to ever feel in control 
again. It was very rewarding to have all of 
the events of Steve and Bonnie's wedding 
click off without a hitch except for a few 
problems with getting their car ready for 
them. Following the wedding weekend, I 
had piles of things to return, notes to write, 
and other details to take care of. Thank 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



50 



goodness that Becky was home and able to 
help out. 

It is a special challenge to be at this stage 
of my life when there are weddings and 
graduations and to have a toddler. It has 
been very frustrating when I needed to take 
care of business in town and I couldn't with 
SaraKay along. Becky was able to do a 
great deal of chasing for me and relieve 
me. I know there were days when she felt 
like she wasn't being productive, but she 
was more help than she will ever know. 

Tonight, she left with Candice Harrington 
for Logan to spend a couple of days and 
then on to Provo to prepare for her first big 
week as a counselor. She is prepared and 
has been anxious and a bit nervous. I think 
she just needs to jump in and that anxiety 



will leave. Becky will check out of the 
dorms on Saturday mornings and check 
back in on Sunday evenings so she will 
need to spend a weekend or two with each 
household in Provo this summer. I hope 
this will not inconvenience you kids. 

I have been on the phone with Andrea 
several times going over wedding details 
and we are trying to finish up the 
announcements and get them in the mail 
tomorrow. We made a trip to Rexburg 
Friday to get our share of the order. Dave 
and Andrea look so beautiful. I have been 
trying to get the garden looking presentable 
and do some thorough cleaning for the 
open house. 
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Claudia Wray 
brought over the 
bridesmaid dress 
today for a fitting. 
It is such a cute 
dress! We have 
been having 
beautiful weather 
lately and I am 
hoping that it will 
continue and that 
we can open the 
patio doors the 
night of the open 
house and extend 
our space a little. 

When I called David 
he sounded 
anxious to get to 
June 16th and have 
Andrea with him 
permanently. She 
has been in 
Laramie getting 
wedding details 
taken care of and 
will be returning to 
Provo this 
weekend. David 
has been working 
at the MTC and for 
a commercial 
cleaning business 
that is owned by 
Andrea's brother, 
Mark. It has really 
kept him hopping to keep up but he is 
grateful for the work. 

John is nearly through with school. He has 
his last day tomorrow and then Wednesday 
the seniors are going to Lagoon for the day. 
Seminary graduation is Thursday, 
Baccalaureate is Sunday and graduation 
next Tuesday. 




will receive $1,000 each of four years. He 
has done very well with scholarships and 
will be able to use his summer income for 
mission expenses. 

He is well-liked at Kesler's and Jack is 
going to use him 40 hours a week all 
summer. John is hoping to work for Jeff 
Cook remodeling old houses. 



He found out this week that he won a 
National Elks Scholarship for $4000. He 
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Mike has taken over the mowing business seems like there is no end to the work that 

and is working hard to please his clients. needs to be done to keep up with yard and 

Our trimmer is on the blink and it has been garden, church and scouting. Just a few 

hard for Daddy to find time to fix it. It weeks and Tim will join Dad's patrol. Both 
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Tim and Daddy have looked forward to this 
for a longtime. 

Last week Daddy and I were scheduled to 
do a dating and temple marriage seminar 
in Pocatello for the seminaries. I became 
very sick early in the week and could hardly 
talk without coughing. Becky offered to go 
in my stead. She and Dad shared the duty 
and gave an effective and clever 
presentation. My only regret was that I 
couldn't be there to see them in action. 

I got a prescription from the doctor and I 
am finally feeling human again. Everyone 
else has stayed healthy. 

Steph called to say Sam had an ear 
infection. It is so exhausting to be up at 
night with a sick baby. We hope that he will 
soon be better. 

Jonie and Jeff made a quick trip to Arizona 
two weeks ago to attend Jonie's brother's 
funeral. He had been shot and killed 
following an argument. We are grateful that 
Jonie has been able to remove herself from 



some of the problems that her family 
encounters on the reservation in Arizona. 

Shauntel called and mentioned that her job 
has turned out to be very challenging and 
frustrating. She walked into a situation that 
was the result of neglect and she is trying 
to make order out of chaos. Much of what 
she does she has no training for. I hope 
that she is able to stay close with her 
administrator, keep good records, and 
handle the case load. Don't underestimate 
your capacity, Shauntel. 

This past month was full of wonderful 
moments. I am excited to be with David 
and Andrea in the Salt Lake Temple. 
Although these two weddings have been 
exhausting, just the realization that Steve 
and David have found such lovely mates is 
exhilarating. We are blessed as a family to 
have such strength join our ranks. 

Linds and Randy are a source of pride to us 
and we appreciate their kindness and 
sensitivity. I feel grateful for the 
opportunities that have come to Becky and 
John and that the way is open for everyone 
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to continue with their schooling. Mike, Paul, 
and Tim are coming along well and are 
doing good things. I appreciate Daddy and 
the work he does to see that we have the 
things we need. I feel grateful for our loving 
extended families and for grandparents 
who keep close touch and lend a helping 
hand. I am grateful for the gospel and for 
the opportunity that we each have to give 
service. I know the Lord hears our prayers. 
Dad and I pray each night for you and your 
success. We love you. 

[Dad] I would like to say "Me, too" to the 
sentiments expressed by your mother. In 
addition to what she reported, the week 
after the wedding I was able to go to Sun 
Valley for a Life Underwriters Seminar and 
was elected as one of the three state vice- 
presidents. It was a real treat to be able to 
do the seminar last week with Beck. I think 
we made a pretty good team with Mom and 
Becky preparing and Beck and I presenting. 



We had a fun barbeque last night with the 
Hanni's and the Davis's and played volley- 
ball. I was able to get the garage cleaned 
and organized and need to do my office. 
John and I haven't had much success in 
getting a graduation present purchased. He 
wants a good mountain bike and there isn't 
much choice in Blackfoot. 

June 3, 1992 

[Mom] The big news of the week was that 
we got John graduated. We were very proud 
of him and his speech. He tied for third 
place out of 176 graduates. This year the 
seniors voted to have the Top Ten speak 
instead of a commencement speaker. They 
each were allotted 2-3 minutes and it was 
very enjoyable. John had his memorized 
and was able to deliver it with ease and 
effectiveness. His quartet sang a special 
number and the Chambers performed. 
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every plaque and 
trophy and of 
course, relived a 
bit of history as I 
scrubbed. 
Someday, down 
the road, we've 
got to transfer all 
those awards to 
their rightful 
owners and let 
you dust them. 



Dusting and 
cleaning the 
bookshelf was 
another bigjob 
and I couldn't 



The gym was filled to capacity. We sat with 
Grandpa and AlvaLu and Mike and Paul 
also attended. Following the proceedings, 
there was the annual all night 
party with bowling, movies, 
swimming, and breakfast. We 
hope we got some good 
pictures. 

Speaking of pictures, we got 
some beautiful ones of Steve 
and Bonnie's wedding. We 
also got some choice ones of 
BYU graduation. 

We've had such special 
occasions these last few 
months that I am probably 
going to suffer a letdown when 
the wedding is over and things 
normalize. 

We have been scraping the 
front of the house so that we 
can paint it and spruce things 
up a bit. I've had the kids 
helping me thoroughly clean 
the living room and other 
areas. It took me most of one 
day to thoroughly clean the 
front piano room. I washed 



help thinking 
about how many good books we have that 
I've never read. I should get on some kind 
of an improvement program where I read 
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some every year. 

Becky is writing a history of Grandpa Arch's 
life for her History 300 class this next 
semester. We've sent out letters to his 
brothers and sisters and children in an 
effort to gather information about his life. If 
any of you children would like to write up 
some remembrances, we would appreciate 
it. The nice thing about this project is that 
even if Becky doesn't use everything in her 
written history, we can still give the letters 
to Grandpa. I have been excited about this 
and hope to be able to do something very 
similar for Grandma Richards. 

Plans for the wedding continue to move 
ahead. Dave and Andrea found a lovely 
apartment in a good location for a great 
price and are getting more excited by the 
day for June 16th. 

Steve and Bonnie are getting their feet 
under them and Bonnie is working at 
Novell this week in a temporary 
arrangement that may work into a 
permanent job. 

Becky is into her first week at EFY and 



called to say that her first group of girls is 
wonderful and she is feeling great about 
how things are working out. 

Shauntel and Randy are thinking about 
getting a new car since they have had 
some problems with the Honda. 

We miss seeing our cute grandkids. In the 
next two weeks we have birthdays for 
Jonie, Katie, Andrea, Steve, David, and Tim. 
It boggles the mind to think of how this 
family is growing. 

John is working at Kesler's and he and 
Mike and Paul are going to paint two 
houses for Jeff Cook this summer. 

Mike is mowing lawns and tutoring a little 
boy in English three times a week. One of 
the teachers asked if one of the boys could 
handle that and Mike is good with kids and 
needed the work so he got the job. He had 
his first session this morning and quite 
enjoyed it. 

Paul mows at the cemetery and has one 
private lawn to do. Tim is such good help 
with SaraKay. 
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I 




Sara Kay is getting vocal; sometimes it's a 
problem. Daddy has been suffering with his 
back lately and got after Sara Kay for doing 
something wrong last night. She came into 
the kitchen where I was working and 
pointed back into the living room and said, 
"Meany Dad". 

Of course Tim thought it was a hoot and I 
had to straighten him out before I got after 
SaraKay for saying it. If I can get everyone 
to quit laughing at her antics and treat her 
normally, maybe we can keep her from 
getting too obnoxious. 

Daddy doesn't remember doing anything to 
his back, but a few days ago it started 
hurting and he has been taking some of my 
muscle relaxants. His work has been going 
quite well. 

The biggest problem we have is trying to 
keep the cars running. The water pump 
went out on Dad's car and two days later 
the battery on the Toyota died. We 
considered carpooling on John's new bike, 
but decided against it. After the wedding, 



we are going to try to 
get a new car. Until 
then we are praying 
that the ones we have 
will hang on. 

I better get to bed. 
Everyone is asleep but 
John and me. John is 
still at work. Kesler's 
doesn't close until 11 
so it makes for a late 
night. If I go to bed 
before he is home, I lie 
awake listening for the 
Toyota's familiar 
gearing down sound as 
John turns into the 
driveway. 

I remember hating it 
when Steve and David 
would work late at 
Randy's. I would hear the train whistle at 
the crossing and worry that they would be 
on their way home and tired and unaware 
of an oncoming train. I also worried about 
Steph and Shauntel and Jonie working late 
at Kesler's. I worry that they will be 
grabbed by some creep as they go out after 
work in the dark to get into their car. 

I also worried about Becky and Candice 
working late at Rocky Mountain Machinery. 
They had to empty the garbage into a 
dumpster in the back of the building in the 
dark and I worried some weirdo would 
jump out and grab them. 

Now you children can see by all this that 
my job as mother certainly isn't an easy 
one! All this talk about night has me 
spooked. I'm going to hurry and go get into 
bed and get to sleep before I conjure up 
some other scary thought! Good night. 

[Dad] It's interesting to try to keep up with 
this family and all the comings and goings. 
Sometimes when I share with friends what 
is happening with my family, they ask, "How 
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can you ever keep up with that many kids?" 
We couldn't if it weren't for the fact that you 
are each so self-sufficient and responsible 
and obedient. It's fun to brag about each of 
you and your accomplishments. 

The Father and Sons outing last weekend 
to Antelope Creek, near Iron Bog, was a lot 
of fun. We went with Randy Cox and his 
boys. We got rained on Friday afternoon, 
but it cleared after that and we had 
beautiful weather for hiking in the hills. 

We came home tired. John enjoyed his new 
mountain bike in the hills around our 
campsite. It was made for that kind of 
terrain. 

June 29, 1992 

[Mom] It's interesting how life goes when I 
have been anticipating some special event 
and all my energies are focused on that 



event. I spent so much time planning for 
David and Andrea's wedding that it seemed 
like I lived every event several times over. 

Fortunately everything went as planned 
and came off without a problem. 

The morning of the wedding it rained and 
we worried that we wouldn't get good 
pictures, but by the time we got to Salt 
Lake the clouds were gone and it was 
beautiful. We also felt very grateful for a 
beautiful evening and for the many people 
who joined us for the open house. My 
cookie baking marathon paid off and we 
had refreshments to spare. 

Thanks to Bishop Moon we also had a 
thoroughly enjoyable trip to Laramie in his 
suburban. It was relaxing to stay in a motel 
that evening following the reception which 
was lovely and well attended. It was 
especially fun to have Steve and Bonnie 
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along and be able to enjoy them without 
wedding plans dominating our visit. I am 
ready to get back into our routine. We were 
very touched by the generosity of friends 
and family. 

Becky left last Saturday for EFY. The Hornet 
was loaded with wedding gifts for David 
and Andrea which she will deliver. Becky 
has five weeks now of uninterrupted work. 
Her job as a counselor has been a good 
experience but is stressful and it keeps her 
hopping to meet the needs of the girls 
under her care. 

A week from this Friday she will leave for 
Missouri and a week-long EFY. In 
conjunction with that will be the tour of the 
church history sites. 

Daddy's work has been rolling along and he 
has some very nice cases that he is 
working on. We are hoping to get our 
financial situation under control so that we 



can get a car in a few months. It's a worry 
to have a vehicle that is so unreliable. 

Stephani and Linds and kids left California 
last Saturday and are making the rounds 
visiting family and friends. They are 
scheduled to be here the 9th, 10th, and 
11th. Grandpa and Grandma Richards are 
vacationing in Washington with Nate and 
Lisa, and then on to Charles'. They will be 
here on the 9th. We know it will be 
impossible for the Provo bunch to come 
midweek so Stephani will find another time 
to visit with them. We will keep you posted. 

We were glad to hear that David and 
Andrea arrived back from their honeymoon 
safely. One of David's Puerto Rican 
converts has been staying with them since 
they returned and they have helped him 
get ready for the MTC. 

Steve and Bonnie let Edwin stay with them 
nights since Dave and Andrea do not have 
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a spare bed-any bed-for that matter. They 
are hoping to get one in a few days. Also a 
couch, table, and chairs. 

Shauntel was in the middle of finals, 
papers, and oral exams the week of the 
wedding and was worried about finding 
time to get everything done. 

Jonie called the other evening and talked 
to Daddy for quite a while. She had gone 
out late one night to buy some diapers and 
got into an accident. The other car was 
being stolen at the time she ran into it. We 
miss Jonie and Jeff and wish they could 
come to visit. I know how expensive it is 
and understand why they don't. 

Sunday I was lifting the baby up onto the 
bathroom bar when I felt that terrible 



gripping in my back. Sure 
enough, within minutes I 
was in terrific pain and 
hardly able to move. I 
thought that I was going to 
make it through these last 
few months without having 
my back go out but no such 
luck. 

I had so much to do Sunday 
that I kept going until it was 
done and then I went to bed 
with some medication and 
have done a lot of resting 
since. Daddy and Lyle 
Godfrey administered to me 
and I am able to be up and 
moving slowly. It's 
frustrating when this 
happens but I am so 
grateful that I was able to 
take care of all the wedding 
arrangements. 

[Dad] It has been rewarding 
to have the positive 
experiences and support 
with the weddings and 
activities associated with 
them over the last few weeks. It's hard to 
get back to reality and keep the work 
rolling with those kinds of extensive 
interruptions. I've been busy with my Blazer 
Scouts lately with a service project, 
overnighter, finishing up requirements, and 
Boards of Review for their advancements. 
It paid off with a successful Court of Honor 
last night. It is especially fun for me to have 
Tim in my group now and to strengthen my 
relationship with him. 

It's hectic around here trying to keep John 
with wheels for his jobs and the boys 
transported to their various mowing jobs 
between rain storms. We have really been 
blessed with a lot of rain the last couple of 
weeks. I am sure that the fasting and 
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prayers of good people up and down this 
valley have been answered. 

With Becky so involved in her writing of 
Grandpa Arch's history I thought the 
following quote from a book I read recently 
would be appropriate: "I have always 
believed we can learn much about 
ourselves by studying our history, for we 
are the products of all that has gone before 
us. All history is relevant today, because 
the way we live-the values we believe in- 
are a result of molds prepared for us by our 
forebears a longtime ago." 

May the Lord be with and sustain each of 
you in all that you are undertaking. 

July 14, 1992 

[Mom] The past week has been a 
rewarding experience for our family as 
we've had opportunities for choice visits 
with Steph and Linds, Grandma and 
Grandpa Richards, and Jeanie and Scott. 

Steph and Linds arrived last Wednesday. 
We were expecting them at about five in 
the afternoon, but due to a change in their 
plans, they arrived at one and pleasantly 
surprised us. I was 
just driving out of 
the driveway in the 
Toyota to pick up 
John and Dad at the 
repair shop when I 
saw this white car 
slow down and turn 
into our driveway. I 
had forgotten that 
they had purchased 
a new car and so I 
didn't recognize 
them immediately. 
All at once it dawned 
on me who it was! It 
was so cute to see 
Katie and Sam 
sitting in the back 
seat in their little car 



seats smiling at me. We had a wonderful 
time staying up late talking politics, 
religion, and future plans. 

Grandpa and Grandma arrived Thursday 
and we had some cake and ice cream for 
SaraKay's birthday celebration. She 
opened her presents that morning with a 
lot of encouragement from everyone. By 
the time she had opened several, she got 
the hang of it. She kept singing "Happy Birt- 
day to you" all the rest of the week. 

Thursday evening Daddy took his scouts 
swimming so Grandpa Richards, Linds, 
Steph, John, Mike, Paul and I decided to 
play tennis. It was so fun to play doubles 
with Steph and Linds and Dad and me. 
John rotated into the doubles game later 
and then Steph and Linds played each 
other. 

It was a beautiful night with lots of 
ballgames going on at the complex and 
people milling around enjoying the 
beautiful summer evening. Grandpa 
Richards hasn't lost his touch yet. (I was 
better at retrieving the balls than he was.) 
Steph has been practicing each morning 
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with some friends and has really improved 
her game. 



Linds was the pro and he and Grandpa 
gave us instruction and tips on our 
technique. 

Part way through the evening I asked John 
to ride his bike home to check on the 
babies. Grandma was home with them; we 
put them all to bed prior to leaving for the 
courts. When John didn't quickly return I 
got nervous. Soon I spotted him running 
across the parking lot pushing the baby 
stroller. We learned that upon returning 
home, he found Grandma entertaining Sam 
who had awakened soon after we left and 
who was alarmed at seeing someone other 
than his parents. John brought Sam to the 
courts and he sat in the stroller and 
watched until we finished. 

Before Grandpa and Grandma left Friday 
we were able to catch up on family news. 
They mentioned that Nate lost part of his 
little finger on his left hand and his fourth 
finger will be affected, too. He 
was going in for surgery to have a metal 
plate placed in his fourth finger to position 
it so that it will not interfere with the 
function of the hand when it is in a cupped 
position. They said Nate was being brave, 
but it has been a very difficult experience 
for him and he needs our faith and prayers. 



Chad will be home soon and in Provo going 
to school. That should be nice for everyone 
there. Also Marlayne is joining the Provo 
bunch. 

Becky called and said that Missouri is 
humid and hot! But, despite the heat, they 
are having lots of missionary opportunities 
and fun. 

Shauntel called and reported that she did 
well on her final exam and is looking 
forward to an August 13th graduation date. 
We are so proud of all she has done to 
achieve this degree and grateful that she is 
qualified to work in a situation that will 
bring greater satisfaction and fulfillment. 
Randy is preparing for his M-Cat. 

David and Andrea attended the welcome 
home of David's mission president, 
President Briggs, last Sunday. They said 
the chapel as well as the cultural hall were 
filled with friends and missionaries who 
had served under him. Steve has been 
answering requests on the job board on 
campus for part-time employment since his 
campus job only employs him 24 hours a 
week. He made some contacts that I think 
could be profitable for him. 

I have come to realize through the years 
that one of the most valuable things you 
can do wherever you are is to develop 
relationships with those you work with and 
serve. It's amazing how many of our 
opportunities have come to us through 
past relationships that we formed. 

John is getting "antsy" for summer to draw 
to a close. He and David Hammond were 
organizing their kitchen equipment the 
other day and talking college. They are 
trying to put together another trip to Provo 
in the next few weeks to "check things out". 
Sounds kind of phony to me but it isn't the 
first time I've heard that excuse used by an 
"antsy" college-bound kid. 
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We spent some wonderful time with the 
Larsen side of the family last Sunday and 
Monday. Jeanie and Scott came for their 
annual summer visit and although it was 
short it was fun to talk to Miken about her 
Miss Arizona experience and view the video 
of the pageant. We also viewed their high 
school musical that included Christian, 
Maren, and Julianne. They are such a 
talented and musical family and becoming 
more proficient all the time. We have such 
a natural kinship with their family. 

Jeanie made picnic baskets for the newly- 
weds. It was very thoughtful of her. When 
we met Monday evening for a cookout, 
Jeanie expressed that she missed the older 
kids. It surprised me because it seems that 
the Provo and California bunch have been 
gone so long that I don't really expect them 
to be here. 

We also had a chance to visit with Rick and 
Terry and Gary and Linda. Garon was in 
Logan for the day getting his housing and 
looking for work. He is still interested in the 
Phoenix girl and is trying to get down there 
to see her. 

[Dad]l have forgotten all the clever and 
witty things I was going to write so I will just 




add my love and prayers for each of you to 
your Mother's. We have a scripture reading 
thing going on for all of us at home. We 
have to read five out of the seven days of 
the week for four weeks. If we do we get to 
have Buff's pizza. Everyone is working hard 
for that goal, even Mom and me. 

July 20, 1992 

[Mom]This past week was an exciting one. 
When we had the Larsen family party last 
Monday evening, Grandpa and AlvaLu had 
a family garage giveaway and I was able to 
acquire some odds and ends that inspired 
me to do some more work in our game 
room. I got two nice table lamps, some wall 
hangings, and lots of craft supplies. I also 
got some wallpaper from Becky Reader 
that I hung in the nook where my sewing 
stuff has been. I asked Dad how much it 
would cost to put in a work bench and 
shelves and we priced the materials and 
decided that for about $50 we could finish 
off that area. 

Daddy worked part of Saturday and today 
the boys and I painted and we now have a 
very functional work/craft and sewing area 
in the game room. I haven't had time to fill 
the shelves, but tomorrow I'm 
hoping to get that done. It has 
been so satisfying to be able to 
take some pride in that room 
after having it such an eyesore 
for so many years. 

We are in the process of looking 
for a new car (new to us) that we 
can replace our Buick with and 
Don Mangum thinks he can find 
us a minivan that would be in the 
price range we can afford. We 
have needed a new car so badly 
and have felt grateful that Dad's 
car has been such a trusty steed 
for us for so many years. It now 
has nearly 165,000 miles on it. 
Hopefully we can resolve our car 
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situation soon and be able to take a trip 
without sitting on each other's laps. 

We want to express appreciation to Randy 
and Steve for trying to remedy the 
problems with the Hornet. It has been 
frustrating for Becky to never know if it is 
going to start or not. I know that it is hard 
for you kids to find time to check on it every 
time it has a problem. 

Daddy and John are making the trip to 
Provo this Wednesday to deliver wedding 
gifts, work on the car, and see each of you 
for a few minutes. It will be a rush trip but 
hopefully he will be able to accomplish 
what he is going for and Becky will be able 
to be a little more independent. Thank you 
to everyone in Provo for looking out for her 
these past few weeks. 

Mike returned home Saturday evening from 
his three day super activity. He had a 



marvelous time and hated to 
come back to the mowing and 
work. He has been very faithful 
with his jobs and now has a 
bank account of nearly $600 
to help him get back into 
school and meet his needs. 
Although Paul and Tim are not 
quite so prosperous, they too 
have sufficient and we are all 
looking forward to a fun 
shopping spree! Some of you 
children have accused me of 
loving to spend your money on 
those sprees and you are right! 

Daddy's work has been going 
well and we are getting caught 
up on some bills. We have set 
the following financial goals: 
(l)buy a car, (2)save for 
Christmas, and (3)get new 
carpet. 

This weekend we are going to 
scout camp for an overnighter 
with the district scout 
committee and their families. Dad and Bill 
Hunt will cook a deep-pit turkey for the 
main meal on Saturday. I think they are 
really brave. Nearly 50 people will attend. 
We have permission to stay in the lodge 
with SaraKay. Hopefully she will be 
manageable and I won't regret taking her 
along. 

Saturday night Dad and I are going to 
Rockland to a reception for Abdulia 
Figueroa who is marrying a fine young man 
in the Salt Lake Temple. Just a couple of 
months ago we were invited to a reception 
for Rueben Jr. who married a girl in the 
Dallas temple. Rueben and Abdulia are 
returned missionaries. 

Do you remember the Sunday that we went 
to the back of that little house and got 
Rueben Senior for Sunday school the first 
time he had ever attended? Remember the 
Christmas that they spent with us and the 
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many times we invited them to other 
events? What a thrill to see them now and 
see how strong they are in the gospel and 
how blessed they are because of their 
membership in the Church. Who could 
have guessed that one day they would be 
going to the temple and serving missions? 
I knew that you older children would be 
thrilled to hear that news. 

[Dad]ln the context of your Mother's 
constant cleaning and sending things to 
Deseret Industries, I thought you would 
appreciate this quote: "Anyone can buy 
new things, but only a strong person can 
throw old things out." 

"As the political scene intensifies 
remember that many political speeches are 
like the horns on a steer-a point here and 
a point there with a lot of bull in between." 

For you newlyweds, remember that "The 
bonds of matrimony are good investments 
only when the interest is kept up." 

When Linds and John went golfing with 
Grandpa Richards I was reminded that "Old 
golfers never die-they just lose their drive." 



Finally, one of the tough questions of life— 
"If exercise is good for you, why do athletes 
have to retire at 35?" 

It was great to have John presented to be 
ordained an Elder Sunday at stake 
priesthood meeting. Because Dad was 
going to be out of town for the next couple 
of weeks, we took care of the ordination as 
soon after the meeting as we could. John 
has matured into such a fine young man! 

I also had the opportunity to ordain our 
neighbor, Brodie Hanni, a Deacon. He has 
been a sweet, hard-working Blazer and I 
am going to miss him in my Patrol. 

It has been fun to help Sue with some odd 
jobs around here. She takes so much pride 
in her home and it is always rewarding to 
fix things up. We are feeling a little less 
financial strain as the family at home 
shrinks. 

July Larsen Letter 

[Dad] I would like to thank each of you who 
were able to support us for the twin's 
weddings. They have each married 
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wonderful young women that we are proud 
to welcome into the family. Steve and 
Bonnie were married in the Idaho Falls 
Temple and we appreciated those who 
were close enough to join with us there and 
at the dinner afterwards and the open 
house the next night. Susan's brothers, 
Charles from Moscow, Nathan from 
Richland, WA, and sisters, Kathyfrom Salt 
Lake, Lisa from Richland, and their families 
made the effort to join with us also. What a 
joy to have so many of us in the sealing 
room. 

David and Andrea were married in Salt 
Lake. We appreciated Gary and Linda and 
Karen (and of course Dad & Alva Lu) 
making the effort to be with us. When we 
went to Laramie for the reception we were 
delighted to have Mark, Rita & family 
(except Jeff who was at camp) join us and 
were able to have a neat visit with them 
afterwards in the motel. It is hard to believe 



that we have five out of the nest and six to 
go. 

Becky is enjoying her experience as a 
counselor for Especially for Youth this 
summer. Next week she gets to go to 
Missouri to help. John has been working at 
Kesler's. We are so proud of him for the 
scholarships he has received. Not only 
does he have a tuition scholarship from the 
Y, he has about $5200 from local, state 
and national Elks scholarships and $3000 
from the National Eagle Foundation 
scholarship (Brad Allen thought this was 
the first one for our Council). 

The other boys are kept busy with mowing 
lawns and mowing around the headstones 
at the cemetery, and picking worms. 

Tim is finally in my Blazer Patrol and we are 
enjoying that experience together. 
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Sue had her usual back-gives-out-due-to- 
stress experience after all the stress of the 
weddings was over, but is getting along 
pretty well. SaraKay is growing up so fast. 
She loves to dance, read books, and do 
just about anything her big brothers are 
doing. She speaks so well, it is always 
amazing to me how extensive her 
vocabulary is. She is especially excited to 
have Katie and Sam coming next week. 
Linds gets a week off for the Fourth of July 
and they will be here for a couple of days. 

Elmer Kelton wrote in a western called 
"Eyes of the Hawk": "It was my observation 
then, and still is, that as a class the people 
who make their living directly off of the 
land are among the most honest there are, 
probably because the land itself does not 
compromise or accept excuses. A person 
can lie to his fellow man and even to 
himself, but he cannot lie to or cheat the 
land. If he does not irrigate her with the 
proper amount of sweat, she will not 
produce for him. She will not be short- 



changed." 

As I read that statement, I couldn't help but 
think of Dad and his example to us of 
honesty and hard-work. 



July 26, 1992 



[Mom] Last week Dad mentioned John's 
ordination to be an Elder. Prior to the 
ordination, the high councilor, Marvin Orr, 
took a few minutes and commented that 
he had been associated with John's family 
for many years and had gained an 
appreciation for them. He told of being a 
teen-ager and going on a swimming outing 
with Grandpa Larsen and of Grandpa 
getting on his shoulders and them being a 
team to see if they could knock over the 
other contenders in the pool. 

He also mentioned that he had been 
friends over the years with Daddy and 
grown to respect him for his 
accomplishments. It was very sweet of 
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Marvin and it set a nice tone for the 
ordination. 

Daddy ordained John and the others in the 
circle were Bishop Moon, Bob Jenks, 
Dwight Gardner, Brother Orr, and Grandpa 
Larsen. Prior to the ordination Grandpa 
expressed his love and admiration for John. 
As hands were laid on John's head, 
SaraKay began to fuss so I stood and 
walked around to the back of the room to 
calm her down. I was situated so that I 
could see John clearly with all those hands 
resting on his head. 

It was a beautiful sight and a joy to see him 
advance in the priesthood. 

Today in sacrament meeting he gave a 
beautiful talk on missionary work and bore 
a touching testimony of his desire to serve. 
We were so proud of him! A month from 
now he'll be on his way south to a new 
adventure. How grateful I am that the way 
has been provided for him to realize his 
goals of continuing his schooling. 



When we visit with friends and 
acquaintances about our family, invariably 
we have to mention how proud we are of 
our California connection (Bennion family) 
and then of our Minnesota branch (Harper- 
Johnson bunch) and then our Provo group. 
Sometimes it just doesn't seem possible 
that the years have flown and that 
everyone is so grown up. 

I guess I would disappoint Shauntel if I 
didn't mention in this official organ of the 
Larsen family that the word got out that 
Randy mended his own Levi's. Sounds like 
some of the times when Daddy has gotten 
so tired of waiting for me to mend or sew 
on a button that he has taken matters into 
his own hands and donned a thimble. Well 
anyway, we want Randy to know that if he 
has any spare time, I have a pile of 
mending downstairs he can start on. 

Last weekend was our annual family 
overnighter at Camp Little Lemhi with the 
district council members and their families. 
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We left here about three and had a rather 
uneventful time except for Sara Kay fussing 
and creating havoc most of the trip. She 
has officially arrived at the terrible twos! 

When we got there we set up camp while 
Daddy left to find a spot to dig a pit and 
prepare the coals for his turkey project. The 
other fellow who was supposed to help with 
this was called to work and it left Daddy 
with the whole job himself. 

Well, Daddy disappeared into the camp 
and the kids and I kept SaraKay occupied 
by making excursions 
in various directions. 

Finally Daddy 
appeared, hot and 
sweaty and dirty. He 
had completed digging 
the pit and was 
wondering what was 
going on at base camp 
with the rest of us. We 
had gone ahead and 
fixed a fire and we were 
eating supper and 
trying to keep SaraKay 
out of the burning coals 
and from falling down a 
steep incline which was 
close at hand. 

After a quick meal Dad 
informed us that the 
troop that was 

scheduled to gather wood for the pit had 
failed to do so. So we all hiked across the 
camp to the pit and kept Daddy company 
while he and John sawed logs to feed the 
fire. 

I decided to attend the evening campfire 
service for the scouts and so I left Dad and 
the boys to their task. When they had the 
fire ready for the turkey's, Dad and the kids 
joined me at the campfire. 



By that time it was getting really late so we 
decided to head back to our tent, gather up 
the stuff for SaraKay and me, and get us to 
the cabin with the camp master's family. 

After a healthy hike carrying bags, pillows, 
blankets, suitcase, and of course, SaraKay, 
we arrived at the cabin to find that it was 
locked and the family had not yet returned. 
No problem-we just sat on the porch and 
waited and tried to convince SaraKay that 
life in the forest in the dark is wonderful. 

After sitting for a considerable time there 




came the terrifying sound of a feared 
beast-a cat. Not a mountain lion or cougar, 
but a pussy cat, meowing from inside the 
cabin. I looked at Daddy and he looked at 
me and we both said, "Oh, no!" 

Well, to make this account short, we 
loaded up the pillows, blankets, sleeping 
bags, suitcase, and yes, SaraKay and made 
our way back up the mountain to our base 
camp. Knowing how allergic I am to cats, I 
knew I couldn't spend the night in that 
cabin and plan on seeing out of my eyes in 
the morning. We rearranged the tent 
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accommodations, sent Paul and Mike to 
sleep in the cabin, and prepared for bed. 

Dad and John in the meantime hiked over 
to the pit to put the turkeys in and cover 
them over. About midnight Daddy arrived 
back at our tent and informed me that 
while he was settling us down for the 
night some nincompoop (that wasn't 
exactly his terminology) had seen his 
unattended fire and had decided to take 
matters into his own hands and had not 
only dowsed the fire but had filled the 
entire pit with water! 

Plan B: Cook the turkey in the lodge. 
Time: 6 a.m. 

With that decided we settled in for the 
night only to be awakened a while later by 
SaraKay asking such profound questions 
as "What zat?" or "Where's my bottle?" 
and saying, "I scared!" 

That went on for an undetermined 
amount of hours until sheer exhaustion 
overcame her curiosity and we finally got 
some shuteye. 

Of course, by that time Steve was up and 
waiting outside the lodge for someone to 
open it up so that he could get to the 
ovens. With that accomplished he 
returned, cooked a delicious breakfast of 
bacon and eggs on our campfire, and we 
began our day. 

Despite the previous day's frustrations, 
Saturday was delightful with opportunity 
to boat, swim, canoe, (cook turkeys, 
prepare and cook Dutch oven potatoes, 
wash dishes, clean the lodge, chase some 
staff members out of the women's 
shower,) and the dinner was delicious. 
One of the committee members even 
commented on how the deep pit turkeys 
were so moist and tasted so good! 

[Dad](Parenthetic additions by yours 
truly)On the way home from the camping 
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trip Sara Kay was the ideal traveling 
companion; she slept all the way. 



That evening Sue and I went to Rockland 
for the wedding reception for Abdulia 
Figeroa. She is certainly a beautiful bride 
and it looked like she found a good 
companion. They were married in the 
temple and will be living in Texas. 

The trip to Provo last Wednesday was a lot 
of fun for John and me. We enjoyed the few 
minutes we were able to have with each of 
the Provo families though we did miss 
Bonnie. 

It was nice to be able to help Becky with 
her errands and meet some of her EFY 
work associates. 

August 4, 1992 

[Mom] This past weekend we enjoyed visits 
with Shauntel and Randy. Becky finished 
up in Provo and is now home and a part of 
the family again. 
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Saturday was busy for Daddy as he took his 
Blazers to a day camp and passed off 
some requirements toward some merit 
badges. It is especially rewarding to have 
Tim the direct beneficiary of Dad's efforts 
with the troop and know that he is 
progressing and enjoying his scouting 
experience. 

After spending the morning at camp, Dad 
and Tim returned home and then the entire 
family got in on the completion of the wood 
project. 

Friday evening Daddy finished up the bin 
that we needed to have before we could 
dump the wood since it is in small pieces 
and can't be stacked like logs. Randy Cox 
graciously let us use his fork lift to 
maneuver the pieces onto the Toyota and 
then Mike, Paul and Dad would just slide 
them off and dump them into the bin while 
the pickup was parked alongside. They 
unloaded about 11 loads and nearly 
finished before nightfall. 

Another exciting thing that happened 
Saturday was that we bought a van from 
some people in Shelley. We made a bid on 
it and they called Saturday to accept our 
offer. It was pretty exciting to drive it home! 

This morning was Paul's Eagle project. We 
had arranged with the school maintenance 
personnel to help with a project at the 
junior high. Paul and Tim plus nine 
members of the troop participated. It took 
the bunch nearly three hours to complete 
it. We served refreshments and took them 
home but also invited them to come to a 
basketball party at the stake center at 3:00 
Since the boys can't play ball in the 
building without an adult present, Becky 
and I chaperoned and spent the hour and 
one half sitting on the stage and snapping 
beans. Tonight I am processing them. It 
was fun to have Becky's help and know 
that we have our beans done for another 
season. 
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The boys seemed to thoroughly enjoy the 
chance to play ball and Paul was pleased 
with the results of his project. SaraKay 
spent most of the time playing with a small 



yellow caterpillar 
that we discovered 
in the beans, as 
well as helping us 
snap a few. All in all 
it was a good 
activity. 

The weather here 
has been hot and 
dry. There have 
been numerous 
fires started by 
lightning storms in 
the foothills and 
tonight the sun was 
blood red as the 
smoke from the fire 
to the east was so 
thick. It is a frightening prospect to think 
that our water supplies are running low. 
We must have a good hard winter this year 
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to replenish things. 

Fortunately the grain harvest is 
progressing nicely and there 
appears to be adequate water to 
complete the spud season. Harvest 
may be early this year due to the 
dry and early spring. The kids have 
employment with Gary on 
Grandpa's farm and Tim and I will 
probably pick up the mowing jobs 
and keep our customers happy. 

Just three weeks from today school 
will start and just a few days later 
Becky and John will be heading 
south. Hope everyone in Provo feels 




like they have gotten a bit of a break from is going to replace Ty with! (There is always 

the routine and stress of school. As for me, something to look forward to). 

I am excited to find out who LaVell Edwards 
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In closing let me mention that we 
completed our goal of studying the 
scriptures for the past month and so Dad 
purchased two pizza's which we enjoyed for 
Sunday dinner. One of the things Tim and I 
read together was the talk in the Ensign by 
Gordon B. Hinckley. He mentioned several 
things that he believed in and were a focus 
in his life. I think it is absolutely beautiful 
and each of us needs to read and reread it. 
He is such a marvelous leader and a 
blessing to the entire Church. 

For home evening tonight Becky recounted 
her experiences in Missouri for us and 
showed some of her pictures. We 
appreciated the chance to hear that 
account of the beginnings of the Church 
again and to be reminded of the sacrifices 
of the Prophet Joseph. We have so much to 
be grateful for. Not the least of which is our 
family and the safety and success we are 



enjoying. We love each of you so much and 
pray for your welfare. 

[Dadjl've had a lot of thoughts that I would 
like to share with you this week. A couple of 
weeks ago at our stake priesthood meeting 
President Bowman shared the following 
quote: "Vision without a task is but a 
dream: A task without a vision is but 
drudgery; A task with a vision is the hope of 
the world." 

This is not only universally true but 
individually. The tasks at hand, with a 
vision of where they lead and their part in 
the scheme of things, is our hope and 
motivation. Without that vision, they are 
but drudgery. 

Fast and testimony meeting was especially 
touching Sunday. Will Thomas told of a 
church meeting in Poland with a tour group 
this summer. He was proud of Debbie 
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Baxter having developed her talents so that 
she was able to play the hymns and have 
the members there hear the piano 
accompaniment for the first time. 

I was moved to tears as I watched my boys, 
all former Blazers of mine, passing the 
sacrament. The Blazer day camp the day 
before was a real success and it was 
rewarding to have Dad address the boys 
and talk about the importance of the 
political system we have and why each 
person should be involved. 

I have had the opportunity to lead the 
singing in sacrament meeting a couple of 
times lately. It has taken me back to when I 
was the Sunday School chorister while a 
senior in high school. Bishop Moon said it 
was nice to have a chorister that was a 
strong leader and really sang out while 
leading. 

Winston Churchill said: "Never give in, 
never give in, never, never, never, never-in 



nothing, great or small, large or petty- 
never give in except to convictions of honor 
and good sense." 



August 11, 1992 



[Mom] Yesterday was a big canning day for 
me and hectic for the boys, too. They are 
moving the pipe on the cemetery for the 
next 10 days while the Watts are gone to 
Texas. John is supervising the project and 
everyone is getting in on the work. It is hard 
to believe that we have only one more 
complete week of summer until the kids 
will go back to school. I have enjoyed 
having the kids home to help me entertain 
SaraKay. Tim has been especially good 
with her since he has not been as busy 
with mowing responsibilities. 

Last week we spent several days shopping 
for school clothes. John still needs to make 
a detailed list and put in some more hours 
getting ready to go, but Mike, Paul, and Tim 
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are nearly finished. 



I am not going to be babysitting McKay this 
year. Daddy is going to have me work for 
him in his office. SaraKay is getting regular 
enough with her nap and TV shows that I 
do have a more structured day now and 
hope to be able to schedule in time to be 
secretarial help. 

We have enjoyed having Becky home for a 
couple of weeks and have put her to work 
with canning projects, shopping trips, and 
babysitting. Jonie called last week and said 
that she and Jeff and family were going to 
be flying here at Thanksgiving time to 
spend a week and visit with everyone. We 
are delighted with the prospect of seeing 
them and hope that schedules will permit 
most of you to find some time to be here, 
too. We will communicate with each of you 
at a later date about holiday arrangements. 



The other evening I was outside and 
noticed how cool it is getting once the sun 
goes down. It really feels like fall is in the 
air. Some have said we will have an early 
spud harvest this year. I would love to 
get harvest over and settle in for a long, 
snowy winter. We certainly need the 
moisture. We have been fortunate this 
summer to have the water to complete the 
growing season. I am sure that the rains 
that came in June and July were an answer 
to prayer. 

[Dad] We are excited about putting our new 
van through its maiden voyage driving to 
Provo for Shauntel's graduation. We are so 
proud of her! Work has been going OK but 
slow. In other words, I am seeing people 
but not getting cases closed so that we can 
see the income within six weeks. 
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I beg to differ with your mother about fall in 
the air. We have been having record highs 
in the 100 degree range and many 
lightning-caused brush fires in the area. 
There were two around Pocatello last week 
and then several in the hills east of us that 
were close enough that we even got ashes 
and debris from them. It is a real blessing 
to have it cool off at night or we wouldn't be 
able to survive without air conditioning. 

Sue and I went for a walk last night around 
the parking lot at the Church. It really felt 
good to exert a little and pull some muscles 
trying to keep up with her (I was at a 
disadvantage because I was on the outside 
as we circled the parking lot). 

The headstone is back on Mother's grave. 
It really looks nice and is a fitting memorial. 
Karen had a 10 1/2 lb. boy last week. We 
are trying to visit her either coming or going 
to Provo in the next few weeks. John is 
going to be joined by Chad and Marlayne in 



Provo this fall. 

August Larsen letter 

[Dad] After much searching and 
deliberation about the '93 Larsen reunion, 
we have decided that we would like to 
propose that the reunion be held at 
Sportsman's Park near Aberdeen, Idaho. 
We spent a great deal of time trying to find 
the perfect location, including one that 
offered boating, swimming, a nice camping 
situation, and other activities. We finally 
decided that maybe the best thing we 
could do was to just find a location which 
was close for the majority of us, clean, and 
where we could have opportunity to camp 
as a group and be somewhat to ourselves. 
We asked Gary and Linda how they would 
feel about making their boat available to 
the group again, and they very graciously 
agreed (I think we should chip in for the 
gas). 
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Sportsman's Park is adjacent to the 
American Falls reservoir and has a lovely 
grassy campground with water and lights 
and nice restrooms and plenty of big shade 
trees. It is just a short walk to the boat 
dock and a beach. This location also has a 
pavilion in which we could have a family 
program. We would like to have the reunion 
on Thursday afternoon, July 8th, all day 
Friday, July 9th, and break camp and close 
by early afternoon, Saturday July 10th. It is 
close to home for many of us and that 
schedule will permit us to return home and 
recuperate before Sunday. 

Those who have traveled long distances 
would be welcome to spend Sunday with 
family if they so desire. One big 
consideration in the planning of this 
location was that the grown children, ours, 
Gary and Linda's, Staff and Kathy's, and 
maybe even Jeannie and Scott's, would 
have a better chance of attending the 
reunion if it was close at hand. We would 
love to involve everyone and hope that 
each family can find a way to join us. 

We will be sending out further information 
regarding 
the program 
assignment 
s, games 
and 

activities, 
food, and 
lists of what 
to bring. We 
hope to 
make it 
easy for the 
"away" 
bunch to 
come by 
lining up 
equipment 
so they will 
not have 
too much to 
bring the 



long distances. If any of you have fun ideas 
just drop us a note and we will put together 
an agenda. 

We are headed to Provo this week for 
Shauntel's graduation. Her Master's is the 
8th BYU degree and the 3rd Master's in the 
Steve Larsen family. John is getting excited 
about getting down there as well. He was 
ordained an Elder a couple weeks ago, 
although his mission is still a year away. 

Mike, Paul and Tim were able to buy their 
own school clothes this year thanks to their 
hard work and thrift and they will start 
school in a week and a half. 

We so appreciate Dad's generous gifts and 
recognize the lifetime of labor that has 
gone into what he has accumulated. A few 
weeks ago we had a small hail storm and 
the kids were excited about watching the 
hail seemingly come popping out of the 
lawn. I began describing hail from a 
farmer's view point as he helplessly 
watches it beat the leaves from the spuds 
and knock the grain from the heads. I 
guess I became too graphic because Mike 
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made me stop 
and he said, 
"That's too 
sad!" Imagine 
the stamina 
and drive to 
come back 
from 

devastating 
storms, 
freezes, 
mechanical 
breakdowns, 
working with a 
broken foot or 
sternum or 
back, and 
other financial 
reverses. 

Dad could 

sing, "Nobody knows the trouble I've seen- 
nobody knows but me." 




August 17, 1992 



[Mom] The other night as we were driving 
along in our comfortable minivan on the 
way home from Provo Becky asked me 



what I was thinking about. I responded 
that I was thinking about all kinds of things. 
What I didn't say was that I didn't dare 
start talking about my thoughts because 
my emotions were too close to the surface. 

The whole experience of Thursday and 
Friday including the graduation 
ceremonies, the family dinner, the visiting 

of 
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newlywed apartments, the Richards' 
reunion, the beautiful music we listened to 
in the car as we traveled along... all of it 
left me with a deep feeling of gratitude for 
the many blessings we are enjoying as a 
family. 

It was so fun to take the whole family to 
graduation. When Stephani first started 
going to the "Y" I felt so intimidated by the 
school and by the students and I felt that 
everyone was looking at me and thinking I 
was out of place. Over the years I have 
come to feel differently about the "Y" and 
now when I am on campus I feel like I 
have just as much right to be there as 
anyone else. I also feel that I fit right in 
with the other families that frequent the 
campus, cheering on their family 
members, and attending various activities. 
I look around and see people from all 
walks of life and realize that we aren't the 
only ones struggling to keep it all together. 

I thrilled at the opportunity for Mike, Paul 
and Tim to attend the commencement 
and to be exposed to the things that 
transpired there. The music for 
commencement was so inspiring-it 
seemed to touch every fiber of my being- 
elevating my thoughts and increasing my 
awareness of the beauty around me. 

I was grateful that the other family 
members in Provo made the effort to be 
there for Shauntel. 

I had never seen Steve and Bonnie's or 
David and Andrea's apartments so we took 
time to visit them. It is satisfying to see 
them growing in their relationships and 
working as a team to accomplish their 
goals. The hard part of the trip was that we 
didn't have time for individual visits with 
each couple. I have felt lonely for the 
newlyweds; neither has been home since 
the weddings and it seems like such a long 
time since we've had time to visit. 




Steve and Bonnie just received word that 
they had to be out of their apartment by 
the 22nd and they were frantically trying to 
find another place to rent. We spent a little 
while with Steve looking at apartments and 
he was going to get a new print-out at the 
housing office and follow up on some other 
leads. 

Saturday morning when I phoned to see if 
they had located a place, he told me that a 
new listing had just come out that 
afternoon; they rushed over to see it and 
made the decision to take it. What a relief 
and answer to prayer. 

Friday afternoon at the convocation I had 
an ideal seat where I could see Shauntel 
plainly during the ceremony. After the 
meeting I was able to meet the head of her 
graduate group who expressed to me that 
Shauntel was one of her favorite students 
and that she has an innate ability to work 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



81 



with people in a counseling setting. She 
highly praised her. 

Shauntel called today and mentioned that 
Saturday Randy and his two brothers hiked 
Timpanogas to the plane crash site where 
their father died 14 years ago. It was a very 
emotional and spiritual experience for the 
three of them and one they will never 
forget. I hope Randy will write about that 
experience in his journal. 

Friday afternoon we attended the Richards' 
reunion in Murray for all of Grandpa Arch's 
brothers and sisters and their families. It 
has been several years since I have seen 
these aunts and uncles and it was special 
to get reacquainted. The subject of 
Grandpa Arch's history came up several 
times since each of them have been asked 
to write something up about their 
remembrances of him. 

Aunt Dee, who is the author of the book on 
Archibald Gardner, commented that when 
a person dies, a whole library dies with 
them. She was referring to the fact that 
once a person is gone, no one can really 
write their history because all of their 



experiences and innermost thoughts 
cannot be known unless they have 
preserved them in writing. 

I am grateful that Becky is making a 
beginning on Grandpa Arch's history and I 
am going to begin to collect on Grandma 
llene so that we get everything we can 
before they are gone. I hope each of you 
children is finding a way to preserve your 
history. 

Tim started football today and a week from 
today school will begin. I have been doing 
pickles and beans and the corn is nearly 
ready. Becky is at Rexburg for EFY for the 
week and John has nine days left until he 
goes. 

Last night his quartet sang at a Youth 
Conference. Afterwards they came over for 
ice cream and we gave them some photos 
that we had taken at graduation. About 
10:30 they went outside to leave but soon I 
heard them singing some of their old 
favorites. Tim and I went out onto the front 
step and sat there in the darkness listening 
to them sing song after song. I sensed that 
they were feeling a bit melancholy about 
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life and the era that was coming to an end. 

After a while Tim and I went to bed but 
about 12:30 I got up to turn some lights off 
and realized that they were still outside 
talking. I think some of you older kids can 
identify with what John is experiencing. 

I have my own case of nostalgia when I 
think about these past years and all the 
things that have happened and all the 
growing that has taken place and how 
much my life is changing. 

Sometimes, like last weekend when I have 
time to sit and think about how much I love 
each of you and how grateful I am for your 
safety and the opportunities that are open 
to you, I want to grab on to the moment 
and hold tight, savoring the feeling, 
experiencing the joy. But, then life moves 
on and new challenges come and we go 
on. 

[Dad]l would like to add a hearty "Amen" to 
the sentiments expressed by your mother. 
At the graduation exercise I was especially 
touched by the Rachmaninoff cello 
number. And then as tributes were made to 
Dr. Arnold and the graduate students she 
had touched and her contributions to 
academia, I couldn't help but think of Sue 
and her children and the contributions 
being made because of her influence. 

Marilyn Arnold was quoted as saying, "I 
would rather play tennis than eat or sleep 
or see movies or get paid." Instead of 
playing tennis, Sue has been having 
babies, changing dirty diapers, canning 
pickles and charting the lives of her 
children with emphasis on hard work, 
education, spiritual experiences and 
helping each one to feel loved and secure 
in developing their own talents and goals. 

I personally would much rather follow her 
out the "L" portal after the graduation of 
one of our children than follow a robed 
honoree from the platform in the Marriott 



Center in an academic procession. I would 
much rather stand with her relishing the 
heights of accomplishment of our children 
than an unhindered view from the top of 
14,500-foot Mt. Whitney. Mrs. Arnold said 
on that occasion, "One of my greatest 
personal needs is physically demanding, 
soul-expanding experiences in remote 
places.. ..I need to reach the tops of very 
high, craggy hunks of rock so I can see with 
nothing blocking my view in any direction." 

One of Sue's greatest personal needs is 
physically, mentally, and emotionally soul- 
expanding experiences in her home— or 
contrived for her children at school, at 
work, on missions, or in their own homes. 
Like Marilyn Arnold, Susan Larsen still has 
more mountains to climb. As she reaches 
new summits I hope and pray that I am 
able to be at her side to share the euphoria 
of those panoramic views. 

One of the most enjoyable experiences of 
the weekend was being able to go to Los 
Hermanas as a family. Steph and Jonie 
and their families were all that were 
missing. It is a unique Mexican restaurant 
in downtown Provo. The food is excellent 
and reasonably priced and while you eat, a 
Mexican fellow in full costume goes from 
table to table playing guitar and singing. 

We all enjoyed ourselves and ate 
everything in sight and especially enjoyed 
one another's company and the fried ice 
cream. A quote from Shauntel's 
convocation comes to mind: "Life, like any 
other blessing derives its value from use 
alone." There was certainly a lot of use this 
last week. Thanks to Shaunnie for the 
occasion that brought us all together in 
such a warm and rewarding experience. 

Just a couple more quotes to end with: 
"When a person's education is finished— 
that person is finished." "What do we live 
for if not to make life less difficult for 
others?" "Success and suffering are vitally 
and organically linked. If you succeed 
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without suffering, it is because someone 
suffered for you; if you suffer without 
succeeding it is in order that someone else 
may succeed after you." Keep deriving 
maximum value from the blessings of life 
by using it to the utmost. Love, Dad 



August 30, 1992 



[Mom]Our experiences of last week left us 
with mixed emotions. When we finally got 
John and Becky loaded up and ready to go, 
it seemed like we were taking half the 
house to Provo, but it also was a relief to 
get the piles picked up and things around 
here settled down a bit. Of course Mike 
and Paul have enjoyed spreading out a bit 
into their new bedrooms and getting 
organized for school. 




We left for Provo early Wednesday morning 
with Becky, SaraKay, and me in the van 
and John and Dad in the Hornet. At 
Tremonton we switched so that Dad and 
Becky were together and I had one last 
chance to lecture John before I cut the 
apron strings. Both cars functioned 
properly and we arrived in Provo about 
11:00. John was first to be dropped off and 
unloaded, then Becky. We scheduled to 
visit David and Andrea at noon and deliver 
stuff to them. 

Our appointment with Steve was at 3:30. 
We were excited to see his new apartment 
and have a few minutes to visit. We waited 
at his place for an hour until he finally 
arrived in a police car. Not his police car- 
Provo's police car. What a shock to learn 
that he had been involved in an accident. 
We could feel his shock and dismay 
at the situation and we felt that we 
needed to stay with him until Bonnie 
was off work and he had settled 
down. We were grateful that he 
seemed all right and that he wasn't 
injured. 

Following our time with Steve and 
Bonnie we went to Shauntel and 
Randy's for a quick visit and then 
headed home. Aunt Kathy had 
offered us some peaches from her 
tree so we took a detour to her place 
and picked about three bushels of 
peaches before continuing on home. 
It was late by the time we got home. 
Since then the house has really 
seemed empty and SaraKay 
continues to stand at the stair railing 
and call John up for "beckust and 
payers". I guess having him gone is 
going to take some adjusting for us 
all. 

When Dad and I go to Provo and visit 
each family we feel so much pride 
and satisfaction in what we see 
there, yet we can't help but feel 
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nostalgic about how quickly time marches 
on. We know that it is nothing short of 
miraculous that all of you children are 
having opportunity to get your schooling. 
We know the Lord has blessed each of you 
with work and the opportunity to make it 
come to pass. 

Since last weekend we have received 
several calls from Steve in regards to 
insurance and the things that he did to get 
that situation settled before he got into 
school. The woman who hit him at the 
intersection had insurance and he has 
been able to have his back and neck 
checked and also to get the car repaired 
with no expense to him. We are grateful 
that he was wearing a seatbelt and didn't 
get thrown into the windshield or 
something like that. 

Just Saturday Will Thomas Jr, and wife and 
baby were hit from behind on the freeway, 
causing their car to flip three times and 
land in the strip between lanes. All were 
wearing belts and no one was hurt or 
thrown from the vehicle-a real modern day 
miracle for the Thomas's. 

As we mentioned earlier in a letter, Jonie 
says that she and Jeff and girls will be 
joining us at Thanksgiving time. She called 
last week to say that they were in the 
process of moving back to the reservation 
where Jeff could be closer to the woods 
and the lakes. Many of his crafts depend 
on the animals he traps and this will make 
it easier for them to keep their business 
going. She will keep in touch with us as to 
their new address and number. 

Grandma and Grandpa Richards will be in 
Salt Lake for several days while Grandma 
has an appointment at the hospital there. 
They have discovered that she has arthritis 
in her back and the hospital in Salt Lake 
has all the newest equipment and know- 
how to be sure that she receives the help 
she needs. She has been really crippled up 
for several weeks and unable to do her 



usual work at the temple. She needs our 
faith and prayers during this trying time for 
her. 

Aunt Kathy mentioned that it would be fun 
to have the Provo bunch get together some 
evening for a cook-out. I suggested to her 
that a Sunday evening would work best for 
everyone since the other days are occupied 
with work and homework most of the time. 

I called the court house to see what was 
needed as far as voting absentee ballot in 
the November election. Jean Esplin said 
that each person wanting to vote absentee 
needs to write a short handwritten note to 
her requesting a ballot. This needs to be 
done within the next few weeks. They will 
get those ballots mailed out to you before 
the election. Send your request to County 
Clerk, P.O. Box 1028, Blackfoot, Idaho 
83221. Even if you did not vote in the 
primary election, you can still vote in the 
general. Grandpa needs your support! 

Tim reminded me to mention that his 
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football season has started and at their 
first game last week he made an 
interception and ran for a touchdown. He is 
captain of the defense which held the other 
team to no second downs during the whole 
game and he also plays offense and runs 
in the plays every other play. They won 44- 
0. The whole team was ecstatic about the 
game. It was fun to see the Snake River 
boys get a chance to play since last year 
they played on a Blackfoot team that was 
coached by Blackfoot dads and most of our 
boys didn't see much action. 

Things have been very hectic here for Mike 
and Paul trying to keep up with mowing 
and homework, too. Today we started 
piano. I think I have enjoyed the summer 
break as much as anyone. After Tim had 
his lesson he commented to me that he 
thought he did pretty good. I had to agree 
that for someone who hadn't touched the 
piano in three months, he had done pretty 
good. Hopefully we can get things rolling 
again. 

Well, I better quit and get back to work. I 
have been doing peaches the last few days 
and I am going to try to get some jam done 
today. We have really enjoyed having the 



fresh fruit around. Thanks to Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards for the delicious grapes 
and peach jam they gave us from their 
garden. Also a special thanks to those of 
you in Provo who hosted the get-together 
for John on Saturday. He said it was so 
much fun and especially nice to have Chad 
and Marlayne join the bunch. Thank you for 
thinking of him and helping him have a 
nice birthday. 

He called yesterday and said he had been 
in the library for several hours working on 
calculus and physics. He finds out tonight if 
he makes it into Men's Choir. I guess this is 
the time for him to do it since life certainly 
gets more complicated the older you get. 
Good luck, John, and everyone else with 
everything you are doing. 

Let me mention that Linds is just 
completing a big project for IBM that has 
kept him at work long hours. Hopefully now 
they can get life back to normal. I keep 
thinking about the future and the 
possibility of having them closer but I am 
trying not to get my hopes up too high in 
case they end up in Florida or some other 
faraway place. 
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September 14, 1992 

[Dad] Well, it looks like sales of my Liahona 
knots are slowing down so I am going to 
have to get back into the insurance 
business to stay afloat. Last week was a 
drag. Every night I went in to the fair at 
about 11:00 p.m. to help clean up the Tiger 
Ear Booth and usually got to bed about 
1:00. That is hard on an old man. The only 
night I missed was Friday because I was 
with my Blazers on an overnighter at the 
river bottoms. We had a good time, good 
food, didn't get rained out, passed off a lot 
of requirements, and enjoyed a successful 
outing. 

Kudos to Tim for completing all the 



requirements for his First Class in about 
three and one half months. 

We then went to Tim's football game in 
Pocatello, which they lost by one point. He 
does a great job and sure loves the game! 
Sara Kay was running around without any 
socks and coat at the game and I am sure 
that contributed to her getting a bad cold 
that kept her from sleeping well Saturday 
night and from going to Church Sunday. 

I wanted to share with you married couples 
a bit of wisdom regarding your finances. 
"Each time in your life when you think you 
are about to be able to make ends meet, 
somebody moves the ends." Also, 
"Remember that humor is to life what 
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special opportunity for him! Steph and kids 




shock absorbers are to automobiles." 
"Happiness is like your shadow. Run after it 
and you will never catch it, but keep your 
face to the sun and it will follow you." 

Well, I guess I will turn the keyboard over to 
your mother. 

[Mom]l really shouldn't compare, but I 
couldn't help remembering how hectic fair 
week was for us a few years ago and be 
grateful that those busy hectic times are 
behind. Last week was busy, but life is just 
calmer for us now that there are fewer in 
the nest. I think this time of life could be 
very stressful for Dad and I if you older 
children were having serious problems, but 
right now life seems very sweet with 
everyone actively engaged in a good cause. 
We get homesick for everyone who is away. 
Thank goodness for the phone and the 
opportunity to share our lives with each 
other. 

Stephani called Wednesday and said that 
Lindsay is going to Australia to complete a 
project he is working on for IBM. What a 



are going to fly to Salt Lake the last week in 
September and come here for the first 
week in October. We are excited to get to 
see them and we are planning a quick trip 
to Provo the end of the second week in 
October which is Homecoming. John has a 
Men's Choir concert sometime that 
weekend. We are hoping to bring Steph 
and attend that as well as have a get- 
together. 

John, could you check into the price of 
tickets for us. I will keep everyone posted 
as to the final preparations so that we don't 
mess up anyone's plans for Homecoming. 

Happy Birthday to Sam on the 18th, Paul 
on the 19th, and Linds on the 30th of this 
month. We are so grateful for each of you 
and the part you play in our family. We also 
want to wish Randy well this weekend with 
his test. Grandma and Grandpa and Kathy 
wanted each of the Provo bunch to know 
you are invited to dinner Sunday, but didn't 
want anyone to feel obligated if your 
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schedules do not jive. Do what you can do. 
Please remember Grandma in your prayers. 

AlvaLu had surgery on her elbow last week 
and has had to really take it easy the last 
few days. We dropped by Saturday and she 
was still pretty weak and had experienced 
a lot of pain with the recovery. We are ever 
grateful for the sweet relationship that she 
and Dad share and the support they are to 
one another. 

Sunday Shauntel and Randy were home for 
a few hours to attend a mission farewell 
and Shauntel called before they headed 
back. It was fun to visit freely with no 
concern for time. She is going to a 
specialist this week and hoping for some 
answers in regards to getting pregnant. 
Could everyone just add AlvaLu and 
Shauntel to your prayers? I know they 
would appreciate it. 

Sunday Dad and I had our temple 
recommend interviews and we both 
noticed how carefully the interviewer talked 
to us about having a good relationship. 
Last evening I was helping a neighbor with 
some scholarship and entrance papers and 
it was mentioned that another couple in 
our ward is threatening divorce. I will not 
mention who because hopefully they will 
get things worked through but that makes 
about eight couples that have gotten 
divorces in the last few years. All are 
temple marriages; all have children and 
hold positions in the church. I have been 
heartsick ever since hearing the news and 
even dreamt about it last night. 

Apparently this family is having severe 
financial problems and it became such an 
issue that fighting and contention became 
a part of the picture. The husband has tried 
to escape, a thing that leads to many other 
more serious problems. I mention this 
because I think that it is so easy to have 
this kind of thing happen and we must all 
constantly work to strengthen our 
relationships. 



Most divorces stem from financial 
problems. Someone, husband or wife, 
spends unwisely, or the family's income 
seems insufficient and the wife enters the 
work force and the couple grow apart. It 
has really brought home to me the 
importance of developing an attitude of 
resourcefulness and frugality in all we do. 
Even if the money is available, to spend 
unwisely is a bad habit that will eventually 
catch up with a couple and cause problems 
in years ahead. 

The family that I heard about last night 
have raised the children with a great deal 
of luxury and now that money is scarce, the 
children continue to demand the same 
name brand clothes and fancy cars and the 
parents have mortgaged everything they 
own to meet that demand. How much 
better off they all would be if even in the 
plentiful times, the family had practiced 
frugality and thrift. We hope each of us will 
be wise and prudent in our activities. 

We truly do live in perilous times and many 
very devout and valiant people are wading 
through much tribulation. Thank goodness 
for the gospel and the support it can be. 

September 21, 1992 

[Mom]l guess I need to report on Tim's 
football game. His team was playing the 
top team in the district. It was evident that 
they deserved their reputation. When the 
game was over, Tim's team lost by three 
touchdowns. The upside of the game was 
that they gave Tim a chance to run some 
plays and he received two impressive 
passes from the quarterback. They were 
the only two pass completions of the game. 

What a double low blow for BYU to get 
defeated that afternoon. I try not to let 
BYU's losses shake my testimony, but it 
always depresses me for a while. 

We tried Saturday to celebrate Paul's 
birthday but that morning he received a call 
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from Jeff Cook needing him to work and he 
felt like he couldn't pass up the chance 
especially since he isn't working this 
harvest. Mike was working all day and Paul 
just had a short lunch break so even the 
traditional birthday dinner complete with 
cake and ice cream was a rushed event. 

We are getting so few in numbers around 
here that it is even hard to have a party. 
Well, anyway, Paul said he had a fun 
birthday and he has been enjoying the 
video game he received. 

Mike started working in harvest last 
Thursday. He is in charge of the piler and 
also has the responsibility to apply the 
chemicals. The first few days he was so 
nervous about doing it right and keeping up 
with the demands that he came home 
exhausted. One night he was so sick he 
was vomiting. But Saturday he seemed to 
settle down and was beginning to handle 




the pressure better. 

It has been an adjustment for us all this 
year with so little involvement with harvest. 
I liked to go out to the farm once or twice 
with food or just to smell the spuds in the 
cellar and get a little dirt on me. Now that 
Grandpa sold the farm, I don't feel 
comfortable going out and wandering 
around. 

I ask Paul today if he felt very badly about 
not having a job since Gary didn't need 
him, and Paul said it was okay since he 
worked hard this summer and saved 
several hundred dollars. It has probably 
been harder on me since Paul and Tim are 
quite bored with no major projects to 
occupy them and I don't know how we are 
going to last the long two weeks until 
school starts again. 

Today seemed especially long since Dad is 
gone to Atlanta, Georgia for a convention 
and he is not around to break up the 
monotony. Daddy called Grandpa Larsen 
Saturday and asked him how he was 
getting along so removed from harvest and 
he admitted that it has been very hard. I 
calculated that Grandpa, minus a couple of 
years for a mission, has been involved with 
harvests for the last 65 years! No wonder 
he is suffering a bit of nostalgia. After Dad 
told me about Grandpa, I felt less sorry for 
myself. 

Let me tell you about Daddy. As a state 
officer of the Idaho Association of Life 
Underwriters, he was offered an expense 
paid trip to the national convention in 
Atlanta. He has been so excited about that 
opportunity. He flew out of Idaho Falls 
Sunday morning at eight and arrived in 
Atlanta at 5:30. 

He called late last night to tell me about his 
adventures in finding his hotel, riding in a 
cab, figuring out the public transportation 
system, and wandering about Atlanta 
carrying his luggage. He said that by the 
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time he arrived at the hotel he was soaked 
with perspiration. The humidity was 
terrible. 

Everywhere he went there were so many 
blacks and they were very cordial to him. 
The area of the city that he is staying in is 
very clean and attractive and he was 
looking forward to the meetings that were 
to start today. He catches his flight home 
Thursday at 12 noon and will arrive in 
Idaho Falls about 7 p.m. We will be happy 
to see him home safe and sound. 

Yesterday was one of the worst in the 
nursery. We had 17 children and two 
leaders. Everyone had a cold and was 
irritable. I was trying to keep the kids quiet 
while Joyce gave the lesson and I was 
wrestling with one of the Hansen twins who 
weighs about 30 pounds. I could feel my 
back start to ache and I knew I was in 
trouble. The rest of the day I was miserable 
and hardly able to move. 

Today I have had to pace myself and be 
really careful not to do anything that would 
make it worse. It is a real bother to feel like 
I have to pamper myself but I have learned 
if I don't that I get down and I don't want 




that to happen. The lifting and bending 
over that is so much a part of the nursery 
scene is the hardest for me. I can 
understand why many of the older women 
refuse to give service as a nursery leader. I 
have developed a sweet relationship with 
the children and enjoy their friendship. 

Aunt Deniece had her baby last Saturday 
and today Grandma and Grandpa Richards 
flew to Ohio to be with the Cheney's for a 
while. It's always a relief to know that 
mother and baby are doing fine. 

Grandma Richards received some 
medication for her hip pain and also some 
answers from the specialists in Salt Lake. 

Randy completed his testing for the M-Cat 
and AlvaLu is doing well. I just heard the 
Toy pull into the yard so I better go and 
help Mike unwind and de-dirt. 

P.S. Steve and Bonnie have really had an 
odyssey with their car lately. First Steve got 
stranded and had to be towed to a shop to 
have a fuel pump fixed only to discover that 
it was not the pump and some other minor 
thing. Next he got hit from the backend and 
had to have the car repaired to the tune of 
$1800 which luckily the 
insurance picked up. They 
had no sooner got the car 
home from the shop when 
it began stalling on them. 
Goodhearted Chad took a 
look at it and told them to 
put some water in the 
battery. That solved that 
problem. I asked Steve if 
he was taking notes and 
learning some auto 
mechanics through all this 
and he said he was. 
Hopefully their troubles 
with the car are over for a 
while. 

[Dad] There isn't much 
room so I will just share a 
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couple of thoughts so we can get this in 
the mail today. "You are never so good 
that you can't get better. Learning and 
growing is a life-long endeavor. When 
you stop growing you begin to die." One 
of the speakers was Roger Crawford, a 
fellow born with a rare illness that left 
him with 1 finger on one hand and two 
on the other and needing prosthesis on 
one leg to be able to walk. He said that 
you are only handicapped if you don't do 
the best you can. Since I am bald, I am 
hair disadvantaged. If you are too short 
or too tall you have a vertical challenge. 
True stress is a blank calendar. Keep 
your attitude up-Love, DAD 

September 28, 1992 

[Mom] It is a beautiful fall day today. 
Mike left this morning about 7:30 for the 
farm with the hopes that everything 
would run smoothly and they could have 
another 32-load day. It is hard to 
imagine pulling that many spuds out of the 
ground in a single day, but the sand 
machine really cleans up the potatoes. 
Mike has been in charge of the piler and 
done a good job although he gets very 
bored and tired of it by the end of a long 
day. 

We went out to the farm and bought 
some potatoes for everyone last 
Saturday. We were able to weigh in on 
the truck scales, pick the big ones off the 
belt as they unloaded the truck, weigh 
out again, and pay for what we got. It is 
wonderful to have access to such 
beautiful potatoes! It gives me such 
security knowing that we have several 
hundred pounds to see us through the 
months ahead. 

When we go to Utah this weekend to get 
Stephani and kids, we are going to take 
spuds to Kathy and Dick and the Provo 
bunch. Although we are still formulating 
our plans, our present one is to get 




Stephani Thursday afternoon, get together 
in Provo for sandwiches and salads and do 
some visiting for a couple of hours. We will 
firm up plans after we visit with Stephani. 
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the phone rang and John announced that 
he was at the Blackfoot McDonald's and 
needed me to come get him. He found a 
ride home with Marlayne and friends who 
were going to Ricks for the weekend, We 
were delighted to see him and have time to 
visit. Mike got home from work about 
10:30 Friday night and the three of us 
made French fries and sat up until nearly 
1:00 visiting. What a treat! (both the fries 
and the visit!) 

Saturday we went to Tim's game, cleaned 
house, got spuds, went to a reception, and 
made more French fries. John had his first 
date with Jessica. About 11:00 p.m. we 
turned on the BYU game and about 2:30 
a.m. Dad and I awoke to hooting and 
hollering downstairs. Paul and Tim and 
John were still watching it. I wished I had 
seen the finish after I learned how exciting 
it had been, but I had gone to bed about 
1:00. 




Daddy had an interesting trip to Georgia. 
He called us every evening and so we got 
to share in the excitement of the trip. He 
heard so many interesting speeches and 
met many fine people. He was impressed 
with Atlanta and the sweet people he met 
everywhere he went. His flight to Atlanta 
was difficult because he was sitting with 
limited leg room but on the return trip he 
requested some additional space and they 
had him sit where he had double the leg 
space. It was very comfortable. We were 
happy to see him arrive safely home 
Thursday. 

Friday night he took his Blazers on an 
overnighter with Paul and Tim. One of the 
boys was sick and it made it miserable for 
the rest of them but all in all it was a nice 
campout. Now they have what they need 
for their advancements. 

I was home with SaraKay Friday night and 
had just settled in to watch 20\20 when 
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We are looking forward to having Steve and 
Bonnie and Steph and family here this 
weekend. Stephani will be staying into the 
next week and hopefully the weather will 
be good and the little ones can jump on the 
trampoline and play on the swings. The 
kids start school a week from today. 

Paul has been busy helping Jeff remodel an 
old apartment and Tim has been here with 
me. I have not heard from Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards so I'm assuming that 
they are still in Ohio. 

Grandpa and Grandma Larsen are planning 
a trip to Russia on October 5th for two 
weeks. I am not sure if it is a touring group 
sponsored by a potato processor or just a 
private tour, but we are excited for them. 

Shauntel is having some tests and hoping 
to get some answers and be able to get 
their family started. Randy is filling out 
applications to medical schools. This is 
such an exciting time of life for them right 
now. 

We had a good day in the nursery 
yesterday. I never cease to marvel at how 
impressionable 
these children 
are. But as I 
think about it, 
every age and 
stage of life is 
so important 
and the battle 
can be won or 
lost at any time 
without 
vigilance and 
correct 
decisions. We 
love each of 
you and pray 
that you will 
have your 
righteous 



desires granted. 

October 5, 1992 

This past week was a fun as we got to 
spend some time with most of you. Mike 
finished up Wednesday evening and so he 
got to go with us Thursday to Utah to pick 
up Stephani and the kids. We left here 
about eight Thursday morning, loaded with 
lots of potatoes. We stopped at Smith and 
Edwards in Ogden and let the boys shop 
and wander around for about an hour. We 
then went to a McDonald's for lunch and 
proceeded to Aunt Kathy's workplace 
where we left a couple hundred pounds of 
spuds for her. 

Following that we arrived at Lindsay's 
grandparents in Salt Lake and picked up 
Steph. By the time we had packed all her 
stuff we were really loaded. We arrived in 
Provo about three and visited Becky at her 
place of employment, the BYU library. It 
was fun to see her and what she is 
involved with. 

We then went to the fine arts building and 
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attended a rehearsal 
of John's Men's Choir. 
Shauntel joined us 
and brought a few 
treats that helped to 
keep three noisy 
preschoolers busy 
and quiet. At five we 
arrived at Becky's 
apartment and 
unloaded the spuds 
and cooler full of food 
for a buffet supper. 

Aunt Maureen was 
visiting for her folks' 
mission reunion in 
Provo that night so 
she was able to come 
with Marlayne and 
Chad. Becky's roommates came and David 
Hammond and John. We just had a short 
time together but it was very special to 
have those few minutes with Steph back on 
campus again. 

We had a long and noisy trip home but 
arrived about 11. The next day Steve and 
Bonnie came and we got in some more 
good visiting. Saturday morning we left at 8 





to go to Tim's game and stood in the cold 
and rain and watched them win. It was 
special for him to have such a show of 
support. 

Saturday and Sunday were spent listening 
to conference and trying to keep the three 
little ones happy. SaraKay was having quite 
a time sharing Mom and Dad and all her 
toys and most of our energies were spent 

just keeping the 

peace for the first 
few days. Now 
everyone is 
adjusting and 
becoming friends. I 
told Steph that by 
the time she 
leaves, they'll 
probably be best 
buddies. 

We have really 
enjoyed their 
company and the 
chance to get 
better acquainted 
with Katie and 
Sam. Lindsay 
called several 
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times and will be flying in to San Jose just a 
few hours after Steph arrives on Saturday. 
Today was kind of quiet and Steph and I 
went out on the swing and let the kids play 
while we just visited. I couldn't help 
relishing the time and wishing that I could 
have equal time with each of you in such a 
relaxed setting, undisturbed by schedules, 
homework, and other pressures. Whenever 
I see those of you who are students, I 
sense the pressures you are under and 
know that it isn't easy. I appreciate your 
dedication to your schooling and pray the 
Lord continues to support and bless you. 

Grandpa and Grandma Richards arrived 
home Thursday from Ohio and a wonderful 
time with Deniece and family. Although 
there is not time here for a lot of details, let 
me just say that the Lord was certainly 



watching over Deniece in her pregnancy 
and delivery and even the specialist who 
delivered the baby had to admit that 
miracles occurred. We are grateful that 
everything went well and that Mom's health 
permitted her to go. 

Grandpa and Grandma Larsen flew out of 
Salt Lake today on their way to Russia. 
They will fly to Helsinki and then go on a 
cruise down the Volga River, stopping at 
various towns along the way. We invited 
Grandpa to attend the priesthood session 
of conference with Daddy and boys and 
afterwards he and AlvaLu came for dessert. 
We love you all. Mom 

[Dad] As I have gotten older I think I have 
mellowed a lot and become more patient 
and understanding as a father and I 
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apologize to you older kids for the kind of 
strict and sometimes mean Dad I used to 
be. 

It is really a blessing that children are so 
durable and forgiving and forgetful that 
many of the faults of parents don't have a 
lasting impact. 

I have been struggling with a painful back 
ever since we got the potatoes. 

Father Time takes an awful toll on the old 
body. As I approach the mid-century mark it 
seems harder to recover from cuts and 
bruises and sprains. Take good care of 



your bodies and keep them in 
good shape with regular 
exercise and proper diet and not 
only will you live longer, you will 
enjoy it more. 

Just a thought: "If you always do 
what you always done, you'll 
always get what you've always 
got! But, if you don't want what 
you've always got, then it's up to 
you to stop doing what you've 
always done and do something 
different! We call it climbing out 
of the rut." 

Last week I shared some 
thoughts from a talk by Roger 
Crawford. Here are a couple of 
additional thoughts he shared 
with us that I would like to pass 
on. 

"Most of our handicaps are from 
the neck up." (is that similar to 
what I always say about it being 
in your head?) "The altitude of 
an airplane is how it is leaning 
in relation to the horizon. Always 
keep your nose in the blue 
regardless of the turbulence you 
are passing through. Take your 
work and your problems 
seriously and yourself lightly." 

He told of meeting a 25 year old East 
German shortly after the wall came down 
and being impressed with his attitude of 
optimism. When asked how he came out 
with such an attitude being raised behind 
the wall, he replied that no matter how bad 
things got his father taught him to be 
grateful that at least they weren't 
Bulgarians. 

He told of being in Canada and coming 
through customs to get back into the U.S. 
The customs officer said I only have 3 
questions for you: "1- Where have you 
been, 2-How long have you been there, and 
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3-Where are you going?" Those are 
important questions for us to ask ourselves 
as we work our way through life. "Failure 
follows those who fail to follow through." 

He told of a marathon runner by the name 
of Bob Weiland. He had both legs 
amputated. The way he ran was to lift his 
body up with his hands on the ground, 
swing his body forward, set it down and 
move his hands to start over again. Bob 
reportedly said that the only times his 
hands hurt was when he took his eye off 
the finish line. 

"No one does it alone-acknowledge the 
support people in our lives. You are only 
handicapped if you don't do the best you 
can. Kids at a playground "Watch me!" We 
all want to feel important." 

"This generation knows less, cares less, 
votes less, less critical of its leaders— crisis 
in citizenship. Those that do watch 1/2 hr. 
of news get less than 23 minutes which 



equals less than 2/3 of a single page of 
the New York Times. Rights vs. 
Responsibility". 

"Do what we want, when we want, where 
we want vs. Gov't of, by and for the people. 
Communicating in sound bites of 9-10 
seconds, make a substantive statement 
about critical issues in 9-10 seconds-it 
can't be done." 

"Perot phenomenon of white knight- 
indicative of civic laziness, dependence on 
someone else to solve our problems. 
Individual response-ability-He who knows 
but does not act, doesn't really know." 

Presidential elections since 1960: if 1 
vote/precinct were changed the whole 
election would have been changed. This 
nation founded on efforts of individuals. 
Grumwald-"Sometimes the followers must 
lead until leaders follow." You are never so 
good you can't get better." 

We are so blessed to have bodies that are 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



98 



whole, minds alert, and spirits fed with the 
Gospel. Let us each make the most of 
these blessings by becoming all that we 
can-never ceasing to learn and stretch and 
grow to reach our divine destiny as children 
of God. 

October 12, 1992 

Things have settled down here since last 
Friday when we got Stephani and kids 
delivered to Petersens in Salt Lake. We 
had really been busy keeping up with three 
under three all week especially since 
SaraKay was so threatened by both Katie 
(older and wiser) and Sam (younger and 
helpless-er). She just couldn't quite calm 
down about the situation and it kept us all 
on the run. 

We did enjoy the time together, however, 
and appreciated the visit. 

I called Steph last night and she said that 
except for having a case of jetlag, Lindsay 
is home safe and sound. Daddy had a 
seminar at Snowbird last Thursday and so 
he dropped us off at Aunt Kathy's about 
noon and we spent Thursday night and 
Friday morning there. Thursday night Becky 




and Shauntel came for a visit while Becky 
finished up an interviewing project with me. 
It was really fun to be together and have 
supper and soak in the hot tub. 

Sunday after choir practice, Carroll 
Bowman told me that she and President 
Bowman saw John perform in the Men's 
Choir at the Homecoming Spectacular last 
weekend. They said that it was so 
marvelous! I wish we could have been 
there to enjoy it, too, but we will try to get 
tickets on November 10th to their fall 
concert. 

Snake River is celebrating homecoming 
this weekend and we are celebrating 
Mike's birthday. He already has his first 
date scheduled and is looking forward to it. 

Tim will have his last football game this 
weekend. It has been a positive experience 
even though they didn't make the playoffs. 

Grandpa and Grandma Larsen will be 
home next week, and Grandma Richards 
called last night to say that they are going 
to put her on some new medication that 
will help her with her arthritis. 

[Dad] It was really 
interesting to have 
Stephani and her two 
kids here for a whole 
week. She certainly is a 
good little mother, is so 
neat and creative, and is 
maturing into such a 
lovely woman. The 
influences of her mother, 
her husband, and her 
schooling are manifest in 
little ways. 

Grandchildren are always 
wonderful. When all you 
have to do is take the 
good times, read to 
them, play with them, 
and let their mother take 
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care of the dirty diapers, the fights to get 
them to go to bed, and cleaning up after 
them, then being a Grandfather is really 
neat. Love,Dad. 

October 19, 1992 

[Dad]l had the best discussion with my 
Blazer class yesterday about Freedom of 
Worship. The lesson had two quotes from 
Elder Bruce R. McConkie that I would like 
to share with you. "God has planted in our 
hearts an instinctive desire to worship, to 
seek salvation, to love and serve a power 
or being greater than ourselves." If [a 
person] worships the true and living God, in 
spirit and in truth, then God Almighty will 
pour out his Spirit upon him, and he will 
have power to raise the dead, move 
mountains, entertain angels, and walk in 
celestial streets." 

We had the best feeling in our class as we 



talked about worshipping, how to worship, 
the significance of worship in history 
(Daniel in the lion's den, pilgrims leaving 
Europe for America, the early saints leaving 
their homes and belongings to move to 
Utah),and understanding those who 
worship differently. 

Sometimes I am impressed with how 
malleable these young boys are and the far 
reaching consequences of meaningful 
spiritual experiences to anchor their 
testimonies. The refining and uplifting 
influence of the Gospel is really miraculous. 
It is interesting to contemplate what we 
would be like if we didn't have the light of 
the Gospel in our lives. 

Your mother and I were able to go to the 
temple last Thursday. As you may know the 
Idaho Falls Temple has been converted to 
the film, but you still have to move from 
room to room. The remodeling work was 
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beautifully done. The film was a new one 
that we hadn't seen before. The power of 
the endowment with the additional audio 
and visual reinforcement is tremendous. 

It was a sweet experience to be there and 
recommit ourselves- especially in view of 
the sad family problems we have seen 
around us lately. 

Last Wednesday at Roundtable I made a 
presentation about small Survival Kits that 
can fit in a fanny pack or purse or 
something that you can easily carry with 
you whenever you go for a trip, or out of 
doors; hunting, fishing, hiking or camping. I 
am including a copy of the handout for your 
benefit so that you can start accumulating 
some of the suggested items and making 
up your own Survival Kit. A takeoff of that 
might be a list of suggested items to 
include in a Spiritual Survival Kit! 

Saturday night we had the opportunity of 
joining with Randy and Shauntel at 




Archibald's to give each of them a blessing. 
I'll let Sue give you the details. 

One other thing before I leave the keyboard 
to more feminine fingers— I want to brag 
about our ward choir. Your mother as the 
leader has brought together an incredible 
ward choir with 30-35 voices. We really 
have a fun time together and when we 
sang in sacrament meeting last Sunday it 
was an awesome spiritual experience. 

The high councilor, DeVaughn Shipley, said 
he hadn't felt the spirit any more while 
listening to the Tabernacle Choir perform 
the song we sang. 

[Mom] I appreciate Daddy's comments 
about our choir. We have really had some 
wonderful experiences both as we have 
practiced and performed. I have felt a real 
exhilaration in our success and love the 
chance to be the director. 

Last Sunday I was sustained as first 
counselor in the Primary. I have been 

fighting some negative 
feelings about this 
calling, but as I have 
analyzed it, I have 
realized that I have 
dreaded the work load 
of being in another 
presidency and I need 
to put these feelings 
aside and jump in. I 
have known for some 
time now that there 
were some serious 
problems in the Primary 
and maybe now I can be 
in a position to effect 
some changes. 

Mike had a nice 
birthday. A few weeks 
ago he commented that 
if he had a good CD 
player he would be 
more prone to listen to 
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the classics and semi-classics. We put in 
some birthday money and he added some 
spud money and he is now the proud 
owner of a CD player. He borrowed a CD 
from a friend that has such songs as "Love 
Story", "Exodus," "Rhapsody in Blue," and 
"Chariots of Fire." What a thrill to know he 
is listening to such gorgeous music! 

Tim's season ends tonight with a pizza 
party. He is in mourning but the rest of us 
are looking forward to a more structured 
Saturday. By the time we attend his game 
and then watch or listen to BYU's game- 
the day is nearly shot. (Sure fun, though.) 

Dad mentioned the opportunity to help in 
giving Shauntel and Randy a blessing. 
What a special experience! We hope that 
each of you will add your faith and prayers 
to ours in their behalf and that they will be 
able to get their family started. We 
thoroughly enjoyed our Saturday visit with 
them. It is such a joy to have such a lovely 
family! We are so blessed! 

Grandma Richards called yesterday and 
said that her medication is 
making a tremendous 
difference and that she is 
feeling well and wants to 
invite us to come visit 
whenever we are able to. It 
was so good to hear her 
sounding a little more 
chipper-like her usual self. 

Grandpa Larsen called last 
night and said that they made 
it home safely from their trip. 
He said that they had been 
awake for nearly 24 hours 
straight and that they were 
exhausted. I guess I will wait 
a few days before calling 
them. We are hoping to have 
some sort of travelogue from 
them during the Thanksgiving 
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break complete with slides, etc. 

We are going to stay close to home for 
Thanksgiving and hold our usual morning 
volleyball game. There is a chance that the 
Larsen's will be getting together that day 
and we told everyone that the gym is 
reserved for 10-12 that morning. 

There is also a possibility that Paul may be 
getting his Eagle award that weekend, 
depending on how long it takes his form to 
get back from nationals. We'll let everyone 
know the schedule. Dad may be bringing 
me to John's choir concert on November 
10th for my birthday. It will be one of those 
quick trips but we have wanted to hear the 
Men's Choir before the semester is over. 
We have heard such complimentary things 
about the group. 

October Larsen Letter 

[Dad] I have just given some more of my 



precious blood to the Red Cross. That has 
been an interesting habit to develop. 
Apparently, Steve & Dave have been giving 
plasma at a place in Provo that pays for it. 
The more you give each month the more 
they pay per unit. 

We had a Woodbadge reunion in Logan 
and the last guy in our squad received his 
beads. It has been so long since I have 
been to Logan. It is sure a beautiful place! 

Tim has been enjoying his football this year 
because we had enough sign up that we 
have a Snake River team-last year it was 
about 2/3 Blackfoot and 1/3 SR. He is the 
captain on defense and alternates with 
another boy running in the plays for 
offense. He has his share of sacks, pass 
receptions, and even an interception that 
he ran for a touchdown. 

John is in BYU Men's chorus and thoroughly 
enjoying it. He is also taking some tough 
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classes with Calculus and Physics and is 
amazed at how much time he spends 
studying. 

Becky has been called to the Relief Society 
Presidency in her ward and had to speak in 
ward conference sacrament meeting. She 
is writing a "Life Story of Grandpa Arch" for 
one of her classes and enjoys her job in the 
BYU library copy center. 

Shauntel is reaping the benefits of her 
Masters in Educational Psychology and 
doing an internship at the Nebo School 
District. Randy is leaning toward an 
M.D.Ph.D program, took his MCAT a few 
weeks ago, and is applying to medical 
schools all over the country. 

Steve & Bonnie have had a couple car 
accidents where they were run into from 
behind and have had a real education in 
the world of casualty insurance. She works 
at Novell and he works for an Architect 
doing computer work and also on campus 
in the language lab. 



Dave and Andrea both work 
at the MTC as well as carrying 
a full load at school, but they 
seem to be thriving with each 
other. 

I have been really involved 
with my scouting. Mike and 
Paul and I worked in the Tiger 
Ear Booth at the Eastern 
Idaho State Fair and I went in 
every night to help clean and 
get it ready for the next day. 
With Blazer activities and 
overnighters and other 
District meetings there is 
never a dull moment. 

I went to the National 
Association of Life 
Underwriters meeting in 
Atlanta a few weeks ago and 
really enjoyed that 
experience. Sue has been 
busy with home, family activities, Primary, 
and SR Fine Arts. 

We are anxious to get Dad and Alva Lu 
home from Russia and to hear of their 
experiences. I think Dad went through 
some withdrawal during harvest this year. It 
was hard for him to not be in the eye of the 
storm. Mike really enjoyed working for Gary 
and getting to know their family better. 
Paul is enjoying high school— especially his 
music. 

October 26, 1992 

[MomjSeveral years ago in the National 
Geographic there was an extensive article 
on the sense of smell. I recall that it stated 
that more of our memories are triggered by 
smell than any of our other senses. At the 
time I read it I was surprised by that 
statement, but since that time I have come 
to be more aware of the part smell plays in 
my life and have come to appreciate it 
more. 
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When we went to piano lessons last 
Tuesday morning, the smell of autumn was 
so heavy in the air that I commented to the 
boys about it. It was a 
delightful mixture of fallen 
leaves covered with morning 
frost. The air was still and the 
quiet of the early morning 
wasn't yet disturbed by the 
bustle of the coming day. For 
a few magical moments 
before I jumped into the 
bustle of my own day, I found 
myself thinking of just how 
blessed we are for a 
beautiful world, family and 
friends, gospel truths, and 
strong bodies to enjoy the 
things we do. 

I guess that rich autumn 
smell triggered somewhere in 
me memories of many 
harvests and of the miracle 
of the good earth and it's 
abundance. 

Yesterday was busy with my 
new Primary job but it was 
fun to have some interaction 
with the older children again. 



We had our first big choir rehearsal for 
our Christmas program and it was fun to 
start singing the beautiful songs of the 
season. I hope that each of you who can 
will participate in your ward choirs. 

John called last night and said that he 
gave his first priesthood blessing last 
night to a young woman in his ward. It 
was very special for him. We are looking 
forward to coming for his choir concert 
on November 10th. 

Yesterday Grandpa and AlvaLu joined 
us for Mike's ordination to the office of 
a priest. Mike looked so handsome 
when he was presented in church and 
received a beautiful blessing. 

Last week was report card time and 
everyone did very well. I took occasion to 
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go and visit with some teachers to discuss 
some concerns that I had regarding things 
that I had heard from the kids. I was glad 
for the opportunity to express my concerns 
and also grateful for the favorable 
comments that I heard about the boys. It is 
very satisfying to have such a sweet bunch 
of kids! 

I went to the doctor last week with some 
concerns regarding my monthly headaches 
which have begun to be longer and more 
severe. He is giving me some more potent 
medication but is hesitant to give me 
hormones yet. He asked me a lot of 
questions about things and told me some 
things to watch for and sent me home to 
keep trying to live with the changes my 
body's experiencing. I guess I shouldn't 
expect to move from one stage of 
life to another without a little 
travail. 

We are uncertain just what we 
are doing for Thanksgiving. Gary 
and Linda invited us but then I 
realized that they have a cat and 
I am not sure how I will get along 
with that so there is a chance we 
will be doing our own here. I want 
the Provo kids to hear a report on 
Grandpa and Grandma's trip to 
Russia so I will keep working on 
that. 

Jonie and Jeff are going to have 
to relocate again and it may be 
around Thanksgiving time so we 
are not expecting them to come. 
There is a chance that a home 
will be coming available and they 
want to take advantage of that. 
Everyone seems to be doing fine 
from the phone reports I get. 

Stephani called to say she was 
going to be sustained as Primary 
president. She will do a 
wonderful job I'm sure. 



When David called he inquired about 
Shauntel and Randy and I mentioned that 
both are under a doctor's care. Right now 
is such a critical time for Randy with his 
application to medical schools and all the 
negotiations with that. Keep them in your 
prayers. 

We love each of you and know that the 
Lord is strengthening you. Things are busy 
enough here for me that I don't get too 
home sick for the "away gang" but Daddy 
and I are humbly grateful (and terribly 
proud) of each of you! 

[Dad] Yesterday I played catch with Tim for 
a while with the football. When SaraKay 
got up from her nap we were ready for a 
rest. We sat in the leaves in front of the 
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house; she enjoyed being covered with 
them. 

That is a much more desirable memory 
than Friday-digging out the septic tank to 
have it pumped again. Saturday I put a 
barrel in place to extend the manhole to 
within a few inches of the surface; next 
time will be much easier! 

Thursday, Dean Yancey and I drove down 
to Salt Lake for a meeting about disability 
insurance. It was an excellent meeting and 
we had a good visit on the way. We also ate 
dinner at an incredible place on Market 
Street in an old fire station that is on the 
historic buildings registry. The food was out 
of this world and it was especially fun to be 
able to watch it being prepared from where 
we sat. 



Tomorrow I start moderating a 
class in Idaho Falls on 
personal estate and 
retirement planning. It is a 
class for insurance agents 
and it looks like we should 
have about 13 or 14 in the 
class. I am looking forward to 
it. 

We had quite a crowd around 
Mike for his ordination 
yesterday. We sure 
appreciate the Young Men 
leaders and Bishopric in our 
ward for their involvement in 
the lives of our young men. It 
is always an honor to exercise 
my priesthood to bless one of 
my kids. 

Wal-Mart opened unofficially 
on Saturday. It is an 
incredible store and should 
really make a difference to 
Blackfoot. I have heard that 
JB's is considering putting a 
restaurant in town, Sprouse is 
probably going to move out, 



King's and Big E are combining, Wendy's 
and Burger King are considering opening, 
and a chain clothing store is probably going 
to move into the Plaza. 

A quote from my lesson yesterday: 

"The Lord will never permit me or any other 
man who stands as president of this 
Church to lead you astray." -Wilford 
Woodruff 

"Fred and David were hunting in the woods 
when they lost their way. Fred had read 
that, when lost a person should shoot three 
times into the air and help would come; so 
he did, but nothing happened. An hour 
later, he shot three more times. After 
another hour, David told Fred to try a third 
time. "O.K.," said Fred, "but we are almost 
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out of arrows." 

"In the horse and buggy days, there were 
fewer accidents. Back then the driver didn't 
have to rely solely on his own intelligence." 

Do you know who minds the pearly gates 
when St. Peter is on vacation? Santa Claus- 
-he knows who's been naughty and who's 
been nice! DAD 

November 2, 1992 

[Mom]Things are quiet around here this 
morning. Daddy left for meetings in Idaho 
Falls and SaraKay is downstairs watching 
her morning TV shows with a little friend 
who is visiting for the morning. Although it 
has been nice not to babysit on a regular 
basis, occasionally it's good for SaraKay 
to have someone come to keep her 



company. Dad has had a lot of 
opportunities lately to visit insurance 
association meetings and report on his trip 
to the national convention in Atlanta. I 
think that he has enjoyed the interaction 
and the chance to make presentations. 

He and his troop helped at the new Wal- 
Mart opening last Saturday for three hours. 
It is a marvelous store and a wonderful 
addition to Blackfoot. Finally we have a big 
store that sells clothing. Every time we 
needed a pair of slacks, we had to make a 
trip to Pocatello. The whole community 
seems overjoyed with the addition of this to 
our shopping area. 

Daddy drove to Layton yesterday with Uncle 
Rick to participate in the blessing of Aunt 
Karen's baby. Although they didn't stay 
long, it was good for them to be a part of it. 
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I stayed home and took care of Primary and 
got Becky, John, and Julie off to Provo 
following our meetings. It was so fun to 
have them here although always hectic. A 
big thank you to Shauntel and Randy who 
loaned them a car and saved the day when 
the Blue Hornet died on them a block from 
their apartment Friday night. 

When they left to go back Sunday it was 
terribly cold and raining and I thought they 
might be driving in snow at Malad. Daddy 
said it was miserable weather but still no 
snow when he and Rick came home. 

Tomorrow is the big day for voting. The 
races around here have been very intense 
although the fellow running against 
Grandpa has not done much campaigning. 
Grandpa and AlvaLu have kept busy getting 
signs distributed and posted. 

I have arranged for our family to hear a 
report on the Russian trip Thanksgiving 
evening at seven. The more we talked 
about it, the more we thought that it would 



be better to just have a small group so that 
we could ask questions and they could 
tailor the presentation to what we were 
most interested in. 

It will be interesting to see the results of 
the election nationally. I hope that each of 
you will take occasion to read three talks 
that are in the October Ensign regarding 
religion in the public square. The talks are 
by Dallin Oaks, M. Russell Ballard, and 
James Faust. All are excellent and full of 
important information. 

[Dad] I had some appointments on 
Monday, and Tuesday was my LUTC class 
in Idaho Falls. It looks like we are going to 
have about 15 in the class; we have 
recruited a few more participants. We also 
changed the schedule from Tuesday so 
that piano lessons wouldn't be such a 
conflict for me. 

Tuesday night I had an Executive 
Committee meeting in Pocatello for the 
Tendoy Council, B.S.A. Much of the meeting 
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was taken up with discussion of the 
proposed merger of the Teton Peaks and 
Tendoy Councils. There have been several 
fact-finding committees developing the 
case in administration, finance, programs, 
and training. It looks very positive that we 
can merge and provide a stronger program 
at a lower cost. 

One thought that I keep having is that if 
bigger was best-Miss America would weigh 
300 pounds. Seriously, much of the 
organizational 
structure is 
duplicated between 
the two councils and 
there would be major 
savings with the 
merger. 

An additional item of 
growing interest is 
grant or development 
funds. Teton Peaks 
has nearly $1.5 
million and Tendoy, 
about $100,000. 
With the merger, 
there would be a 
budget for a full-time 
development person 
who would work on 
major gifts and 
grants. At a meeting 
the next day Brad 
Allen, the Chief Scout 
Executive for Tendoy 
who is a client of 
mine, was feeling me out about interest in 
such a position. 

The involvement with WalMart and their 
grand opening has been interesting. I am 
impressed with the store, their philosophy 
of doing business, and their desire to be an 
active part of the community they serve. 
The boys were good about working hard for 
the three hours we were there chasing 
down carts that would be abandoned in the 




store or left in the parking lot. The flow of 
people through there was fantastic. 

Today I was in charge of the annual Awards 
portion of our Life Underwriter's Association 
meeting and also reported on the 
convention in Atlanta. 

It was fun and I felt that I did an 
outstandingjob. The growth and attitude 
change in our Association over the last 
couple of years has been gratifying. I am 
excited and proud of 
the part that I have 
played in that 
metamorphosis. 

It was wonderful to 
have Rick ride with 
me to Layton to help 
bless Karen's baby- 
Joshua Parker 
Vanfleet. He is a doll 
with lots of auburn 
hair and looks like a 
miniature of his Dad. 

Rick and I are kindred 
spirits. It is easy for 
me to be with him and 
to talk about a lot of 
meaningful subjects. 
He has such a sweet 
relationship with his 
wife and kids, is 
challenged and 
stressed with his 
position as Area 
Marketing Manager 
with WestOne Bank, and has grown 
spiritually over the past 10 years. 

We thrilled to have John, Becky, and Julie 
here for the weekend. BYU was awesome 
on Saturday. Your Mother's birthday is 
coming up-the 12th of Never-plan ahead. 
DAD 
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November 9, 1992 

[Mom] I am glad to be on this side of last 
week. My duties with the Fine Arts fund 
raiser turned into a huge deal by the time I 
was through with them. The event 
Saturday afternoon was well attended and 
successful, netting the organization about 
$1,000 to $2,000 towards the new piano 
for the auditorium and scholarships. It is 
never as easy for me to give my time for 
community projects, however worthy, 
as it is for me to give time to Church 
work. 

Another project that kept me busy 
was formulating plans for a 
November 16th Primary activity day. 
Sunday at our inservice meeting I 
presented the agenda and gave out 
assignments. I need to get it finished 
up before preparations for Christmas 
become too pressing. 

Tim and Daddy were asked to sing a 
duet for the "Priesthood Preview" on 
Thursday evening. It was special to 
hear them sing together and it was 
well received. Saturday Daddy had 
scout training, Mike was involved in 
a two day debate tourney, Paul 
helped serve at the Fine Arts dinner, 
and Tim, bless his heart, babysat 
while the rest of us ran around. 

At 4:30 the boys had a piano recital 
and that evening Dad and I had 
stake conference. Sunday was the 
first big day of choir rehearsals for 
our Christmas program including a 
young men's choir and a mother-daughter 
group that I am trying to pull together. 

By the time I made it through choir practice 
and inservice, I was exhausted. The up side 
of it all is that it is fun to get into some 
Christmas music and begin to feel the spirit 
of the season. We had a terrible (I mean 
wonderful) snowstorm last night and lots of 



blowing. Today was bitter and cold and 
most of the snow stayed except on the 
roads. Hopefully tomorrow will be good 
weather for Dad and me to make our quick 
trip to Provo to attend John's choir concert. 

Becky called yesterday to report that her 
rough draft for the history paper on 
Grandpa Arch was nearly finished and she 
is finally feeling like it is coming together 
for her. I know that the Lord has sustained 




her through the last few weeks with all the 
pressures of tapes and journals, and other 
materials to be previewed and digested. 
Grandpa and Grandma Richards have been 
so supportive and helpful through it all. 
Grandma appears to be feeling so much 
better since receiving the new medicine for 
her arthritis. 

Grandpa and AlvaLu are in northern Idaho 
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for the annual Legislative tours today. It 
feels wonderful to have the election behind 
for another few years. 

Another thing we did Sunday was to attend 
the mission farewell for Juan Figaroa. You 
older children will remember the Figaroa's 
that joined the church during our time in 
the other stake. This is their third child to 
serve a mission. Two of their three married 
children were married in the temple. The 
talks they gave in sacrament meeting were 
absolutely amazing and so powerful! What 
a thrill to see the growth in that sweet 
family! 

I called Jonie last night to find out what was 
happening with their housing. Apparently 
they were in a real bad situation. Their 
landlord sold the home they were living in 
and didn't give them adequate notice to 
find other housing. The place that they had 
been promised was still involved in 
litigation and they had nowhere to go. 

After getting some help from the tribal 



lawyers they were able to stay put for a 
while longer until they can find a place. 
What a relief! Hopefully they can get into a 
home of their own and settle in for a few 
years. We hope Jeff will continue to do 
what he needs to do to get acceptance into 
college. It is a lot of paper work but worth 
it. 

This Saturday is music festival. As always, 
we will all be glad to see these festival 
pieces retired after so many months of 
hearing them. Mike and Paul have had a 
pretty duet that has been difficult but quite 
enjoyable. I am proud of them all for 
continuing to practice despite the many 
other things that make demands on their 
time. I better close and go to bed. 

[DadjThe Elections last week were 
disappointing nationally but good state- 
wide and locally. The next night at our 
District Scout Committee Meeting a person 
was talking about the outcome of the 
election and the involvement of their family 
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in all the discussions and campaigning. 

As she watched Quayle in his concession 
speech he mentioned Clinton and everyone 
started booing. He stretched his arms out 
and stopped them and said that now that 
the decision had been made by the people 
that we should support that decision and 
the president-elect and quit the 
acrimonious and divisive remarks and 
actions. We had to go through a little 
adjustment here in that regard also. 

The next day, my insurance class grew to 
16 members. 

It is a little intimidating but a worthwhile 
challenge. 

The Priesthood Preview with Tim was a 
lovely meeting and it was fun to sing a duet 
with him. We did an excellent job even if I 
say so myself. The hard thing was to realize 
that this was my last boy to take to a 
Priesthood Preview. I guess that is 
something I am going to have to get used 
to and learn to savor each experience even 
more. 

The Scouting meeting I went to on Saturday 
was called University of Scouting (Tendoy 
Tech) in Pocatello and was a great training 
experience with classes in a lot of different 
areas including Dutch Oven cooking, 
Advancement, Eagle Projects, etc. It was 
attended by over 200 scouters and was an 
unqualified success. 

Our stake conference meetings were great- 
-especially the Saturday night session. 
Work has been quite good, but with too 
many cases rolling into January to take 
action. I lost one for $110,000 investment 
that I was hoping for. Just have to keep on 
prospecting and getting additional cases to 
replace those. 

November 13, 1992 

[Mom] How is this for getting a jump on 
next week's family letter? Daddy has been 



involved with a scout leader's training 
session the last few days and is on an 
overnighter tonight. Tim had a friend over 
and Mike and Paul had a party. SaraKay 
just went to bed and I got to thinking that 
this may be the ideal time to get this letter 
written. 

I've been thinkinq about how grateful I am 
for each of you and your love and concern 
for me. It seemed like there were so many 
years when life was so difficult with all the 
pressures of finances, babies, and the 
work load of family. I never regretted 
having such a large family (maybe there 
was a time or two, now that I think about it) 
but there were times when the load 
seemed almost impossible to carry. 

The other night in Provo as Dad and I went 
to John's concert, I couldn't help thinking 
how blessed we are to have each one of 
you as our children. My birthday was a 
special time because of all the things you 
did to express your love. Thank you for the 
gifts, the cards, the super party, and all the 
phone calls. 

I'm also so grateful for Lindsay, Randy, 
Andrea and Bonnie. How wonderful to have 
them share their lives with us. I have also 
been grateful to Jeff even though I don't 
personally know him, for the love and 
concern he shows Jonie and their little 
ones. 

John's concert was awesome! What a 
powerful group! Although John didn't smile 
during the performance, I knew that he was 
thoroughly enjoying every minute of it. 
Thanks John for a wonderful evening! 

I was thinking while we were at Steve and 
Bonnie's that this will be the last time we'll 
have such a large group in Provo. Next year 
Steph and Linds and Shauntel and Randy 
will be gone, five in Provo and John on a 
mission. 
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The other good news here is that SaraKay 
seems to be catching on to her potty 
training. The bad news is that Paul seems 
to have injured his leg and may have to sit 
out a basketball season. He doesn't 
remember injuring it but it has been 
hurting him and he has been limping. If it 
isn't better tomorrow we are going to take 
him in for x- 
rays. 

Everyone 
seems to be 
enjoying school. 
I'm getting 
excited for 
Thanksgiving. 
People have 
been asking me 
if Stephani is 
coming and I 
tell them that 
we had our 
holiday time in 
October. It is 
still going to be 
hard to not 
have them join 
us at all this 
holiday season. 
I imagine 
Stephani is so 
busy with 
Primary right 
now she may 
not realize that 
the holidays are 
coming. 

Bonnie is now 
employed at a 
business that 

binds books and documents. It is located 
right across from Novell and is a nice work 
environment. 

The boys have festival tomorrow, Scouting 
for Food, Jazz sign-ups, and other such 
things. 




Randy did very well on his MCAT and 
chances are good that he may get to 
attend the school of his choice. 

The bad news is that Paul found out at the 
doctor's that he has a disease of the 
growth plates of his leg bones. 

He has some medications for the pain but 

there is no 
cure. He has to 
grow out of it. 
He won't be 
able to do any 
sports or 
rigorous 
movement for 
about a year. It 
was a 

disappointment 
since school 
basketball 
tryouts are 
soon and he 
had also been 
excited to get 
to play church 
ball. I am 
grateful he has 
some other 
interests that 
can fill the void 
until his legs 
get better. I am 
also relieved 
that it is 
nothing more 
serious. I had 
imagined all 
sorts of things 
(as usual). 

[DadjLet me share a couple of thoughts 
from Lord Baden-Powell: 

"Never say die till you are dead— struggle 
on against any difficulty or danger. Don't 
give in to it and you will probably come out 
successful in the end." 
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"I feel sure that many of you will have felt 
as I do the heavy responsibility that rests 
on one as regards the future of our 
children. We have seen people succeed in 
life and we have seen them fail. We want 
our youngsters to be among the successful 
ones and we know that it largely depends 
on their upbringing and character whether 
they fail or succeed. And their upbringing 
and character depends very largely on us. 
Many of us feel our responsibility in the 
matter and at the same time our 
helplessness. We are not trained teachers. 
We have little leisure, yet for these 
temporary disabilities on our part, our 
children's future is in danger. 



We send them to the best school we can 
afford, but schooling gives them so many 
hours of reading, writing, and 
arithmetic which is not all that 
goes to make a success of a 
person's career. Look at the 
many notable people who have 
risen from nothing. It was not the 
three R's that got them there. 
What was it? It was character. 
How can we get character 
training? The best authorities tell 
us that it is not a thing that can 
be taught to a class in a school. 
The Boy Scout movement has 
been expressly designed to meet 
this need and, in the many years 
of its existence, it has proved its 
ability to capture the boy and 
through activities which appeal to 
him, to develop him in character, 
citizenship, patriotism and 
kindred virtues." 

Though I have a broader view 
than Baden-Powell and realize 
that the teachings of the gospel 
are an essential foundation for 
teaching values and character, 
his comment is very timely, even 
though it is over 70 years old. 



I recently read a talk by William P. Barr, the 
Attorney General of the United States, 
about the importance of our Judeo 
Christian values in preserving our republic 
form of government. He was discussing 
the erosion of those values and the rise of 
secularism and moral relativism. He 
quoted John Adams: 

"We have no government armed with 
power which is capable of contending with 
human passions unbridled by morality and 
religion. Our Constitution was made only 
for a moral and religious people. It is 
wholly inadequate for the government of 
any other." 

Sue referred to three talks in the Ensign 
about this subject by Oaks, Faust, and 
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Ballard. It would be interesting to have a 
discussion at Christmas about these ideas 
and what we can do. 

I was thrilled with John's concert! It was 
well worth the drive to experience the 
excellence of 205 young men united 
through hard work and singleness of 
purpose. What power! We love you all and 
think and pray for you daily. Love, Dad 

(Personal remembrances by Mom; written 
January 2013) As I transcribe the above 
letters I was surprised that with all the talk 
of John's concert that I didn't mention the 
crazy drama that was going on behind the 
scenes with me. 

As you may know, I went through several 
years of cyclical headaches. It seemed 
that despite what the doctor prescribed 
when one of these headaches started I had 
a miserable time for several hours. Over 
the years I had taken different 



prescriptions with the hope that I would 
find something to give me some relief. 
With my propensity towards motion 
sickness the combination of a headache 
and driving long distances inevitably 
created the perfect scenario for one of my 
killer headaches. 

I had recently been prescribed Loratab and 
so as we left Blackfoot for our trip to Provo 
I took a pill when I first felt my headache 
coming on. Despite my best efforts to ward 
it off, it progressed in intensity and so I 
took another tablet. I hated to ruin our 
wonderful time in Provo and thought that 
with enough medication I could put on a 
happy face and not let on just how sick I 
was. 

The first thing that we did was to celebrate 
my birthday with a party at Steve and 
Bonnie's. After a fun time together we all 
drove to the concert and visited in the 
lobby until the doors were opened. I was 
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so tired that I sat down on one of the 
benches and slumped over and fell asleep. 
Looking back at the situation I realized 
later that I had probably overdosed on the 
Loritab, but at the time I couldn't keep my 
eyes open and felt a little embarrassed by 
it. 

As the door to the concert hall opened I 
joined the group and we sat about half way 
back in the concert hall. As the concert 
began it was just as stupendous as we 
thought it would be. Part way through the 
concert I began to feel nauseous. Knowing 
my propensity towards throwing up, I knew 
that I was in trouble. I looked down the line 
of filled auditorium seats and knew that if I 
stood up and started to make my way 
along the seats that everyone in my path 
would be sprayed with the vomit that was 
rising in my throat. I decided to just sit as 
quietly as possible and pray that I could 



keep it down until the concert was over. 

When the final number was sung, the 
audience arose with one sweeping motion 
and a standing ovation was given by all 
present-- except me. The minute the 
audience began to leave, I told Daddy that I 
was in trouble and knew that the moment I 
stood I was going to lose everything in my 
stomach in one violent retch. Daddy 
suggested that we create a bowl with my 
winter coat so that if I did vomit, it would 
not go all over everything. It was a good 
thing we did because the minute I stood 
everything came up and the coat kept it 
contained. 

By this time all the kids were aware of the 
problem and helped me get to the nearest 
restroom where we rinsed out my wool coat 
and wiped me up, too. It was a smelly end 
to a truly fun day and evening! 
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November 29, 1992 

[Mom]This past week was hectic but fun 
with the opportunity to get together with 
family and enjoy Thanksgiving. The only 
bad part about it was that I got a bad cold 
and now I feel like I've been run over by a 
truck. 

It is hard to get to bed at night when we 
have company especially when we sit up 
until the wee hours visiting. Becky 
surprised us and arrived about 11 p.m. on 
Tuesday and then John and Allen (a friend) 
arrived about three on Wednesday. David 
and Andrea came in about 1:30 a.m. 
Thursday morning and Steve and Bonnie 
and Shauntel and Randy met us at 
Larsen's that evening for a report on their 
trip to Russia. 

We appreciated everyone's efforts to 
spend some time here and really 
missed Jonie and Stephani and their 
families. With the weather being so 
miserable for the entire weekend, I was 
relieved that we weren't worrying about 
flights in and out of Salt Lake. When 
David and Andrea made the trip, their 
heater didn't work and their car frosted 
up inside. They were chilled when they 
arrived. 

I have said this before and I'll say it 
again: "Do not travel in this kind of 
weather without an emergency travel kit 
in your trunk, including warm gloves, 
hat, boots and even snow pants in case 
someone has to work out in the weather 
or go for help. There should also be a 
blanket or two for those who may need 
to wait in a cold car for help!" Grandpa 
Arch used to drill that into us kids. I 
know he always carried some flight 
pants and other gear with him in the 
winter traveling and many times had 
occasion to use it. Be Prepared! 

We helped Shauntel celebrate her 
birthday Saturday with a dinner and get- 



together. This is certainly the season for 
birthdays. Stephani's is Friday the fourth, 
Dad's is the 8th, and Randy's is the 9th. 
Hope each of you have a special day! 

We also want to wish Randy well with his 
interviews in Texas. Whenever I think about 
Steph and Linds and Shauntel and Randy 
going to graduate school next year, I realize 
how spread out we could be and I'm 
grateful for the times we've shared. 

For those of you who remember Grandma 
Larsen's sister, Noni, you may be interested 
to know that she died this morning of 
cancer. Grandpa Larsen called to let us 
know about the funeral. That makes three 
of that family who has died in the last two 
months. 

Now that Thanksgiving is over, I have got to 
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concentrate on pulling things together for 
Christmas. We would like to carry on with 
our Christmas gift exchange as in 
previous years. This year everyone buy a 
gift for the person or family directly 
younger than you. 

Grandpa and Grandma Larsen are having 
their Christmas Eve family party this year 
and want everyone to come who can 
make it. As we get closer to it, let me 
know your plans. (One of the plans to 
keep in mind is BYU in the Aloha Bowl on 
Christmas day at 1:30.) 

It was such a treat to have a little time 
with most of you over the holiday. We 
were fascinated with the trip to Russia 
and the souvenirs and mementos. What 
a great opportunity to visit those sights, 
even vicariously! 

[Dad]l had the opportunity to eat a pre- 
Thanksgiving dinner Tuesday night at a 
Scout meeting in Pocatello. The turkey 
cooked in a Dutch oven was so moist and 
tasty! The Council Executive Committee 
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voted to proceed with the merger with the 
Teton Peaks Council with one opposed, 2 
abstaining, and 38 in favor. We will be 
holding information meetings during 
December and January and the final 
binding vote will be by the scouting 
coordinators at the end of January. For all 
intents and purposes I think the merge is a 
done deal. 

There are always interesting things to learn 
in my work. Last week I had a proposed 
insured declined for the Select or Preferred 
rate because of his cholesterol level. His 
level was 260, and they would accept up to 
225 but anything over 200 is a concern. 

Another client is an American Red Cross 
Emergency Team nurse and spent three 
weeks in Hawaii immediately after the 
hurricane. Unfortunately, she picked up a 
bug that causes dysentery and then 
inflammatory arthritis. It may run its course 



and be gone, recur every once in a while, or 
persevere for the rest of her life. 

"I recently read that economists report that 
a college education adds many thousands 
of dollars to a person's lifetime income- 
which they then spend sending their 
children to college." 

"On the other hand, education is the best 
provision for old age." 

"Did you know that living on a budget is the 
same as living beyond your means except 
you have a record of it?" 

"A post-election comment: It isn't 
necessary for a politician to fool all of the 
people all the time. A majority on election 
day is enough." 

"How your children see the world depends 
on what you show them". 
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I hope we showed you the right things to 
have you view the world realistically and 
optimistically. 

"It is not enough merely to exist. It's not 
enough to say, 'I'm earning enough to 
support my family. I do my work well. I'm a 
good father, husband, churchgoer.' 

That's all very well but you must do 
something more. Seek always to do some 
qood, somewhere. Every man has to seek 
in his own way to realize his true worth. You 
must give some time to your fellow man. 
Even if it's a little thing, do something for 
those who need help, something for which 
you get no pay but the privilege of doing it. 
For remember, you don't live in a world all 
your own. Your brothers are here too." -- 
Albert Schweitzer 

One final shot:"What parents leave in their 
children is more important that what they 
leave to them." Love, DAD 

p.s. "It's not the number of minutes you put 




in at the dining room table that makes you 
gain weight: it's the seconds." 

December 8, 1992 

[Mom]Yesterday came and went without 
me even thinking about a family letter and 
today so many things press upon me that I 
have wondered if I should put this project 
aside for a few weeks. Then I think about 
Steph and Jonie and David and their 
families and I realize that though Christmas 
is nearly upon us, they will not be home 
and able to share in the feeling of family. 
We will miss those who are gone but I keep 
reminding myself that this is the way it will 
be from now on and I must accept it. 

I am including a letter we received from 
Jonie. She writes that she is beginning to 
feel like she is losing touch with everyone. I 
even get to feeling that way too, so let's all 
commit to call (I mean write) more and 
share our lives. 



It's Daddy's birthday today 
and I have called Grandpa 
Larsen and invited him to 
come for dinner tonight. 
I've fixed Swiss steak and 
baked potatoes and even 
tried a new recipe for 
carrots with a special 
orange sauce. We have 
appreciated all the gifts 
and cards and calls from 
each of you. I hope you 
know how much it means 
to Daddy to have each of 
you working hard to do the 
things you should do. Let 
me just say again how 
much I appreciate and love 
Daddy for all the sacrifices 
he makes that we can 
enjoy the lifestyle we do. 

John called Sunday night 
and rehearsed all that he 
had to get done in the next 
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few days. He was really worn out and quite 
overwhelmed with it all. It is the first time I 
ever remember John feeling that way. I 
couldn't get him off my mind yesterday, 
hoping that he had been able to stay on 
task and accomplish what he needed to do 
to finish up the semester. 

I tried to call him last night but couldn't 
reach anyone and then I remembered what 
Mom would say when she and Dad were in 
Pakistan and Peru and they knew that we 
kids back home were facing some difficult 
challenges. She would say, "All we could do 
was pray for you and trust the Lord to help 
you meet the problems successfully." That 
has been something I have done a lot of 
this year as I have been aware of each of 
you and your struggles. Sometimes I feel 
helpless to give assistance, but Dad and I 
do pray for you and 
know the Lord hears 
our prayers and 
strengthens you. 

When Becky was 
home for 
Thanksgiving she 
and I had some 
kitchen time and 
she told me about 
some church history 
things that she had 
been learning in her 
class. We talked 
about Zion's Camp 
and how so many 
scoffed at the effort 
and the men who 
made the trek. And 
yet, it was that 
experience that 
showed the mettle 
of the men and 
prepared them for 
the work that Lord 
had ahead for them. 




When I worry about the load you kids carry, 
whether it is with church work, jobs, 
schooling, or family responsibilities, I have 
to remind myself that the struggles you are 
encountering are making you strong and fit 
for further work in the Lord's kingdom. That 
thought makes it easier for me to accept 
that life is demanding for each of you. 

Sunday was a special day for our ward. We 
had a beautiful testimony meeting. It 
started off rather slow but then Mike got up 
to bear his testimony. Right after him, Josh 
Watson stood up and then about 10 other 
teenagers followed suit. Some had been 
challenged by Chris Furniss in their Sunday 
school class to share their testimony 
before the year ended. Mike wasn't in her 
class, but he told me later that he had set 
a goal to do it and each week this last 

month he had 
reaffirmed to 
himself that he was 
going to. We were 
proud of him and 
appreciated the 
testimony he bore 
about the Savior. I 
was immensely 
proud of the youth 
of our ward and 
thought that their 
leaders should all 
pat themselves on 
the back for the 
influence they have 
had. 

Last week I had 
three more people 
join the choir so we 
are now 45 strong. 
We even have an 
invitation to sing at 
a Fine Arts program 
at the Civic Center 
in January. I am 
trying not to think 
about that right now 
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since our Christmas program is still pretty 
ragged and we just have one more practice 
to pull it all together. P.S. I forgot to 
mention that Becky called and said she has 
been called to be the Relief Society 
president in her ward. She will be 
sustained this Sunday. I am glad it has 
happened now and not last semester with 
all the stress she was under. She is going 
to lighten her class load a little. 

Also, I purposely did not go into detail 
about some of Randy's experiences in 
Texas because Shauntel said she was 
trying to find time to write and tell the 
family a little about what is going on with 
his interviewing. I hope she will do that and 
not be afraid to brag a little! 

Christmas Letter 1992 

Dear Friends and Family, 

We received our first Christmas card in the 
mail today and realized that it is that time 
of year again. We hope that this greeting 
finds you well and happy. Quickly let us 
share with you some of the highlights of 
1992: 

Steph and Linds reside with their two 
children, Katie and Sam, in Morgan Hill, 
California. Lindsay works for IBM and 
enjoyed a trip to Australia in September 
where he worked on a project. Stephani is 
Primary president and Linds serves in the 
bishopric. 

Shauntel and Randy are in Provo. Shauntel 
graduated in August with her Masters and 
is a counselor in the Nebo school district. 
Randy will graduate in April and is presently 
interviewing for acceptance to medical 
school. 

Jonie, our Indian daughter, lives in 
Minnesota with her husband, Jeff, and their 
two daughters, Sydney and Carena. Jeff 
creates and sells Indian arts and crafts. 



Steve married Bonnie Benson of Idaho 
Falls on May 8th. Bonnie graduated in April 
and is employed in Provo while Steve works 
and attends the "Y" majoring in accounting. 

David married Andrea Cottam of Cheyenne, 
Wyoming on June 17th and they are both 
working at the MTC and attending BYU as 
full-time students. 

Becky continues her studies in history at 
the "Y" following an exciting summer as a 
counselor for Especially For Youth, 
including a trip to Church historical sites in 
Missouri. 

John graduated from high school in May 
and is a freshman at BYU in engineering. 
He was awarded local, state, and national 
Elks scholarships and a national Eagle 
Scout award. 

Mike is a sophomore involved in student 
government, debate, and choir. Paul is 
adjusting to being in high school and is 
finally old enough to go to the church 
dances. Tim enjoyed his experiences on the 
Snake River football team and is looking 
forward to Jazz Youth basketball. 

SaraKay continues to entertain us all with 
her antics. Steve and I are enjoying our 
work in the Primary and Steve continues to 
serve as the district scout chairman. 
Although our nest is emptying, at times 
things seem to get so hectic and complex 
that we can hardly keep pace. Just trying to 
keep everyone's car running is a full time 
job. We continue to marvel at the Lord's 
goodness to us and feel grateful for the 
Gospel in our lives. 

We hope to hear from you and wish you a 
Merry Christmas and a happy and fruitful 
new year. 

December 30, 1992 

[MomjDaddy just left to take Becky to Firth 
so she could catch her ride to Island Park 
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and spend a couple days with friends 
snowmobiling and sledding. 

The boys are loading the wood box and 
SaraKay is watching Sesame Street. 

The last week has been fun for us as we 
have relaxed and enjoyed seeing Steve and 
Bonnie and Shauntel and Randy. 

We had a wonderful Christmas and want to 
thank each of you for your thoughtful gifts 
and expressions of love. 

Yesterday we had a major snowstorm move 
in that dumped about eight inches on us 
and even McDonalds closed because of 
the treacherous weather conditions. Today 
the snowplows have been clearing the 
roads and it has quit snowing although the 
forecast is for more snow the rest of the 
weekend. 

I was grateful that the kids headed home 



yesterday before the blizzard hit. 

Today Steve and Bonnie are moving to 
Wymount Terrace. It has been a long wait 
for them to get in, but their prayers and 
persistence paid off. 

Dave and Andrea called from Laramie and 
said they were heading to Provo Tuesday; 
that the weather has been clear and they 
didn't anticipate any problems. 

Becky's had a fun holiday and felt that 
she's had a chance to get a little better 
acquainted with a boy she's written for the 
last two years while he was on his mission. 
His name is Brent Hall and he returned the 
21st and has called and spent quite a bit 
of time with her since returning. He offered 
to drive her back to Provo Friday and that 
will give them more opportunity to get 
acquainted as she still feels like she hardly 
knows him (although she admits that what 
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she does know, she likes). 

Brent will be attending Ricks College for 
winter semester and then will transfer to 
the "Y" in the fall. He seems to be a very 
nice young man. 

John is awaiting word from the EFY people 
regarding a summer job. He's had several 
opportunities this holiday to sing again with 
his group and to spend some time with 
Jessica. 



Shauntel and Randy have an 
exciting time ahead next week 
flying to Dallas for a three-day 
stay, compliments of the school 
where Randy is interviewing. It 
is going to be interesting when 
all these school decisions are 
made and we know just where 
everyone will be next year. That 
includes John and his mission 
call, too. 

This morning when Dad, Becky, 
SaraKay, and I were eating 
breakfast Becky asked SaraKay 
if she (Becky) was her sister. 
SaraKay said yes. Then in an 
attempt to see if she really 
understood what was being 
asked, Becky asked her if 
Daddy was her brother. Without 
any coaching or hesitation, she 
said, "No, Daddy is my best 
friend!" Of course, that 
response pleased us all, 
especially Daddy! 



Yesterday I had a presidency meeting and 
we got going over plans for the next few 
months. I also know I have got to get to the 
music library and select songs for the 
months ahead. It has been so fun to sleep 
in a little, watch some videos, and go 
nowhere for a couple of weeks. 

By the way, if any of you have some time to 
kill, we would recommend the Anne of 



Green Gables and Anne of Avonlea movies. 
We took the time to watch them and they 
are absolutely two of the sweetest movies I 
have ever seen; beautifully depicts life, 
love, and community. 

Jonie called last night and said they are 
moving to Jeff's folk's home for the next 
month until they can find a place of their 
own. Housing is really tight right now and 
Jonie has enrolled at a local community 
college. They hate to move back to 




Minneapolis until they have checked into 
every possibility for housing on the 
reservation. 

It might be of interest to know that Chad 
took a girl home for the holidays to meet 
his family. Becky knows her from school 
and says she is a lovely girl. When we 
found out about it, I called Nate but he was 
not sure what he thought about the 
prospects of Chad getting married. 
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Don't forget that Lane's date is 
January 19th. I am assuming there 
will be a reception that evening if 
some of you cannot make it to the 
wedding. 

[Dad]l would like to add my thanks to 
each of you for your thoughtfulness 
and gifts of love, money, books, 
flashlights, food, cologne, etc. This 
has been a very rewarding Christmas 
and I think one of the things that 
helped set it off was going with the 
Taylor and Airoldi families to State 
Hospital South and the Veteran's 
Hospital to present a Christmas 
program. 

The week before Christmas I was in 
Rexburg helping Staff & Kathy move. 
I was walking backwards up a ramp 
into the truck carrying a couch and 
slipped. It took eight stitches in the 
back of my head where I hit the edge 
of the dresser. Luckily I don't seem to 
have suffered any other effects, any 
other effects, any other effects, any 
other effects. 




I took Tim to his BB practice today and had 
a good visit with Cole Baldwin and his 
sweet wife. They said to say hi, especially 
to Shaunnie & Randy. We saw Paul Page 
and his wife last night and had a good visit 
with them also. Marriage has been good for 
him! 

I am sending some information that we 
discussed in family home evening relating 
to goal setting, balance, and record 
keeping to insure success in meeting your 
goals. Even though you probably won't get 
this before New Year's, consider the 
information as you review your resolutions 
and objectives for 1993. We love you all 
and hope 1993 is good to you. 
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January 3, 1993 

[Mom] I have been on the phone tonight 
lining up things for the coming week and 
getting my choir and Primary 
responsibilities under control. Today was 
my first sharing time presentation and I 
was disappointed in the junior Primary but 
felt rewarded with the senior Primary. I am 
enjoying my Primary work more than I ever 
thought possible. 

I felt badly today that in the hubbub of 
Sunday responsibilities I didn't get to give 
John a proper sendoff. Daddy reassured 
me that he had some special moments 
with John before he left. 

This holiday was so special; I had good one- 
on-one time with those who were home. 
You are going in so many directions; I just 
need time to talk about the details of your 
lives. Dad and I are pulling for you. 

Most nights we didn't get to bed until 1 
a.m. but the visits were worth the sleep 
sacrificed. Thank you so much for those 
talks. 

Dad, Paul, and Tim just returned from 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen's. They will 
be leaving in a few days for Boise and their 
assignment in the legislature. We miss 
them when they are gone but know that it 
is a special time for them to be together. 
We also know how valuable Grandpa is in 
the Legislature and we're grateful to have 
him representing us. 

Before John went back to Provo, he 
received word that he had advanced to the 
interview stage of the EFYjob. Becky said 
there are probably 3,000 applicants for 
about 200 spots. 

Mike just walked in and reminded me that I 
had never mentioned that at the last 
debate tournament he won all four rounds 
and that his debate coach said that he was 
his best novice Lincoln-Douglas debater in 



the school. Also at the last basketball 
game, he had several steals and made 
nine points. 

[Dad] We will be looking at an Eagle Court 
of Honor for Paul sometime in the next six 
weeks; Tim made 10 points in his last Jazz 
BB game. 

Today was quite rewarding inasmuch as in 
our testimony meeting, two of my Blazer 
boys (Tyrel Wray and Tim) expressed 
appreciation for their teacher. Sometimes 
you wonder if you really are making a 
difference and it is encouraging to have 
them say so. 

I am excited about my new class of Blazer 
A's. They are a sweet bunch of boys. Their 
previous teacher said the worst problem I 
will have is keeping Cole Adams awake. 

It was gratifying to have John request a 
Father's blessing before I took him in to 
meet his ride at McDonald's. I felt such an 
overwhelming gratitude for the stalwart 
young man he is and for the love and 
obedience of valiant children. 

This morning the Tabernacle Choir 
broadcast originated in Jerusalem. It was 
especially poignant to hear them singing in 
Hebrew and the feeling of sadness 
communicated by the two soloists. How 
incongruent to have the Prince of Peace 
come from an area of such turmoil and 
strife. 

In testimony meeting I was impressed with 
the love and unity apparent in our ward. A 
testimony shouldn't be based on social 
considerations, but it is much easier to 
worship and grow spiritually if you like the 
people you rub shoulders with. At the ward 
Christmas party it was great to observe the 
mutual love of each one in the ward 
regardless of age, status, or calling. 
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January 11, 1993 



[Mom]This morning at about six Daddy got 
home from his morning walk and told me 
that he doubted there would be any school 
today. He said that we received 5-6 inches 
of new snow last night and the roads were 
really bad. Within a few minutes the news 
of school closures all up and down the 
valley were broadcast on the local radio 
stations and the kids went back to sleep for 
a couple of hours. 

By eight the wind was creating drifts 
everywhere and only an occasional vehicle 
ventured out on the road. It has been fun to 
stoke the fire and relax since we have no 
demands that would require that we get 
out into the weather. This afternoon the 
kids dressed in their snow clothes and 
went exploring in the enormous drifts that 
surround our house. I went downstairs a 
while ago to put some clothes away and 
noticed that the window wells are nearly 
filled to the top with blown snow. 



It hasn't been that cold outside although 
the wind has created a chill factor. In this 
situation, you feel like you've been given a 
gift of 24 hours of family and home time 
that is uninterrupted by the normal day to 
day concerns. How fun! 

Last week I got my office downstairs 
organized and even moved the wooden file 
cabinet down and thoroughly went through 
all my files. I have also gathered all our 
genealogical materials from various 
cupboards and closets and have it in one 
location including photo albums and 
scrapbooks. It feels good to get some of 
this stuff done. 

Dad and I are combining our files on 
religious and political topics. If his job 
opportunity comes through the end of this 
month, it will be important that he be 
organized and able to take care of his 
clients with a minimum of time and effort. 
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Aunt Kathy called last night to get a RSVP 
on Lane's wedding on January 19th. I told 
her that Chad, Marlayne, Bonnie, and Dad 
and I will be there for the wedding, and that 
Becky, John, and Steve will join us for the 
dinner. The rest of the Provo bunch will 
attend the reception that evening. She 
suggested that the last group come to the 
house early and follow them over rather 
than trying to find it by themselves. 

Shauntel called last night and gave me a 
report on their trip to Dallas. They should 
be notified by month's end as to whether 
Randy has been accepted. Randy is not 
certain that he will accept until he has had 
a chance to interview at the two schools he 
has scheduled for February. 

Everyone here is well and happy. Mike had 
a debate tournament last weekend and 
placed 8th out of 23 schools and was 
awarded a plaque for being in the 
quarterfinals. He read 70 pages of 
information in the two days preceding 
the tournament to get ready to 
compete. It has been especially 
challenging for him since he does not 
have a debate class this trimester 
and has to do all the preparation on 
his own. 

Paul is looking forward to auditioning 
for the school musical. Tim's team 
won their game Saturday; he made 
10 points. He is really enjoying his 
experiences playing ball. Paul can't 
play without paying for it for days 
after. It just isn't worth it. 

Weather like this makes you grateful 
for a warm home and food. We are so 
blessed and know the Lord has been 
mindful of our needs. 

[Dad] Cleaning, organizing, and goal 
setting were part of my week last 
week. I was able to send out 27 
letters requesting information about 
Allan Larsen for inclusion in a life 



story and was also able to get Dad moving 
in getting some letters sent himself. Each 
of you may be thinking about any particular 
experiences that would be interesting to 
me. 

We had a special surprise tonight when 
there was a knock at the door and in 
walked Staff, Kathy, Jen, & James. It was a 
delight to see them. 

A couple thoughts in passing: "Marriages 
can be made in heaven, but we humans 
are responsible for the maintenance work." 

"It seldom occurs to teenagers that 
someday they will know as little as their 
parents." 

"It's a strange world— we have mobile 
homes that don't move, sports clothes to 
work in, junk food that costs more than the 
real thing and sweatshirts to loaf in." 
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"There are 

approximately 200,000 
useless words in the 
English language, and in 
the recent election 
campaigns, many of 
them were used." With 
that bit of wisdom I will 
sign off for now with all 
my love, DAD 

January 18, 1993 

[Mom] This past 
weekend we had Becky 
and John home for three 
days. I should say John 
home. Becky spent the 
weekend in Rexburg 
with Brent getting better 
acquainted. As far as I 
can discern, he is still an 
unknown, but definitely 
in the picture. Dad and I 
had a better chance to get acquainted with 
him Sunday and he seems like a very nice 
young man. It is difficult to carry on a 
romance long distance. 

Becky and John came home to go to 
Candice Harrington's mission farewell. She 
has been such a dear friend so Dad and I 
also attended. We were glad we did. 

For the first musical number, all eight of 
the Harrington children sang, "Armies of 
Helaman." All of them are grown and have 
families now except Candice. I think this is 
the first time that the siblings have all been 
together in many years and several flew in 
unexpectedly for the occasion. To see them 
all together was very touching. 

Becky spoke on the program and her high 
school group sang a number also. It fills me 
with nostalgia to see that sweet group of 
girls! Life moves on and we need to 
appreciate and savor the special moments. 




Dad and I go back a long way with the 
Harrington family and it was worth the 
effort to be there just to see what a 
stalwart bunch they have become. 

We have had a special relationship with 
Candice. She was a last child and pretty 
much raised alone like SaraKay. It was 
obvious yesterday that even though her 
older siblings have not been close at hand 
for much of her growing up years, they've 
had a tremendous impact on her life. I 
couldn't help comparing that with our 
family and the love SaraKay has for each of 
you. 

Saturday evening was the annual Scout 
Recognition Banquet. It was a very foggy 
evening and there was not nearly the crowd 
we had hoped for. It is always special to 
see the scout leaders being honored for 
their hours of service. Daddy enjoys his 
association with the scouters; hopefully 
that association will continue if his job 
opportunity materializes. 
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Stephani called Saturday morning to say 
that they had another earthquake Friday 
night with the epicenter just a few miles 
from their house. She mentioned that there 
were three in California in a 24 hour period 
and one in Japan measuring 7.8. It's scary 
to live with that constant threat. 

I was there when one hit the week that 
Sam was born and it scared me so badly 
that I awoke many nights thinking I was 
experiencing another one. Maybe it is a 
good thing that Linds is applying for 
graduate schools elsewhere. 

I also had a chance to visit with Jonie this 
week. She is enrolled at a local college and 
enjoying it. Dave called last night 
to say that Andrea has taken on 
eight flute students which has 
helped them financially. 

As some of you are aware, we are 
in the process of working out a 
settlement with Gary and Linda in 
regards to the farm sale. We are 
attempting to solve this without a 
painful confrontation or a lot of 
legal expenses. We have written 
a letter to Gary regarding the loan 
and we have received one back. 
We are trying to address each 
issue and come to some 
agreement that we both feel good 
about. 

I have found myself mulling it 
over a thousand times in my 
mind, trying to see it from both 
sides. I realize as I get into it, that 
I am carrying some pretty heavy 
grudges and hopefully getting it 
out in the open and resolving it 
will enable me to put it to rest. 
We need everyone's prayers in 
this matter. 

We'll see Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards at the temple tomorrow 



and are grateful that their trip from St. 
George was safe. 

Grandpa Larsen just called from Boise to 
inquire about things; it is always good to 
hear his voice and feel his concern. 

[Dad] A couple of things that Sue forgot to 
mention: a) the ward choir practiced at the 
Civic Center on Saturday because we are 
performing for the Snake River Fine Arts 
Concert this Friday. Your Mother does an 
excellent job of leading the choir and we 
are really pulling together for this 
performance, (b) Tim's BB team lost their 
game this week end by one point. It was a 
disappointment. However, he was cheering 




i J 
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for Dallas yesterday against the rest of us, 
so he was delighted with the outcome. 

One of my Sunday School students, when 
asked which Bible story they liked best, 
replied: 

"The one in which everybody loafs and 
fishes." 

"One of the reasons that so many of us are 
disappointed with life is that we keep 
praying for a gourmet dinner instead of just 
giving thanks for our daily bread. Let's be 
thankful for what we have and always 
remember that with a little grit, the world 
can be your oyster." 

I just finished making a Klondike Derby 
sled with a pair of $5.00 skis from Deseret 
Industries. 



Let me close with a quote from 
Thomas Fuller "The real difference 
between men is energy. A strong will, 
a settled purpose, and invincible 
determination can accomplish almost 
anything; and in this lies the 
distinction between great men and 
little men." 

January 13, 1993 

[Mom] Now that Christmas is over I 
have been thinking that we need to 
get things going for Mom and Dad's 
50th Anniversary. I know that Lisa and 
Deniece are getting things pulled 
together for the T-shirts and that Mom 
is getting some names ready for the 
temple baptisms and endowments. 

As many of you know, Becky and I 
have been involved for several 
months in gathering material for 
Dad's life story. As a part of this 
project, Becky wrote a paper for a BYU 
history class about Dad. Part way into 
the project we realized that this was 
way too big and her professor agreed. 



She revised her paper to include only his 
early years. 

I now have in my possession the "Richards 
Family Archives" which consists of journals, 
interviews, histories, and 16 tapes of 
memories from Dad. Becky completed it 
and bound the paper as well as several 
sheets of letters from associates and 
pictures of our family over the years. We 
would like to transcribe the tapes and 
make a bound copy of all this material for 
each family to have as a resource. This will 
not be costly except in time and energy. I 
am requesting the help of those willing to 
transcribe some tapes. Another thing I 
would like to do is have a cross-stitch 
framed picture of Mom and Dad's 
anniversary picture. The kit can be 
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purchased for about $20. 1 am asking 
Brenda if she would do the handwork on it. 
This will be a surprise and a fitting tribute. 

Kathy is in the process of getting materials 
ready for a scrapbook with a page from 
each individual member of the family 
expressing some sentiments. Hope this can 
all be accomplished by August! 

January 26, 1993 

[Mom] It was such fun to be able to join 
most of you for the wedding last Tuesday. 
When Grandma llene called she expressed 
how grateful Kathy and Dick were for 
everyone's attendance. Speaking of 
weddings, I guess it is common knowledge 
that Chad and Trish have set Friday, April 
23, as their wedding date. They will be 
married in the Jordan 
River Temple and have a 
reception that evening in 
Orem. With BYU's 
graduation and all the 
festivities already 
planned for that 
weekend, we can 
celebrate doubly. 

Randy is on his way to 
Iowa and down south for 
some other interviews. He 
got accepted to the Texas 
MD program and is an 
alternate in the MD PhD 
program. 

Life here is rather calm 
right now except for the 
weather. Last Friday we 
had a major storm move 
in that brought all traffic 
and activity to a halt. 
Although there was not a 
lot of snow, the high 
winds created a 
"whiteout" that closed all 
the roads from Idaho 
Falls south to Malad. The 



Site shut down, ballgames and concerts 
were cancelled, and life came to a halt. 

Although those kinds of storms are a 
tremendous hardship for many people, 
they are fun for us because we just stoke 
up the fire, make some hot cocoa, and 
relax! 

By Saturday morning the wind had stopped 
and everyone resumed life as usual. No 
one is complaining because we are aware 
that the snow is an answer to prayer and 
will insure water reserves for summer. 

Dad and I are getting some good organizing 
and filing done; something that is hard to 
find time for when the yard and garden are 
so demanding. 
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Tim is home today with the flu. We've had 
the sore throat, throw-up variety and it 
doesn't go away very quickly. Mike had it 
last week and is still battling a deep cough. 
I took the baby to the doctor because I 
didn't want her to get strep and we got 
some penicillin for her. 

Tonight is the vote on combining the two 
scout councils. It should happen and then 
maybe we will see some action on the job 
Daddy has been considering. 

We went to a party last weekend with the 
Wynes, Wheelers, and the Wrays. Before 
the evening was over, there was quite a bit 
said about the enormous problem of 
college expenses. It made me so grateful 



that each of you children are doing your 
best to live within your means and working 
hard. We are all so blessed to enjoy health 
and strength and to have had a relatively 
accident free year. 

I am always grateful that Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards and Larsen are healthy 
and enjoy a good quality of life. Grandpa 
Larsen calls us quite often from Boise; he 
seems to be enjoying his time there. 

As Clinton overrides the ban on abortion 
counseling at federally funded clinics and 
legalizes homosexuality in the military, I am 
grateful for people like Grandpa Larsen in 
our state legislature. 





[Dad] John & Becky, if you 
want me to file your tax 
returns, let me know and 
make sure I get all the 
relevant information. 
Dave & Steve, I am 
assuming that you will file 
your own returns and 
rather than send the 
whole 1040EZ in the mail, 
I am sending the address 
labels for your Federal 
return. If you need any 
help, don't hesitate to call. 

We have the rechartering 
done again for the whole 
District and the Friends of 
Scouting fund-raising 
drive off the ground for 
another year. I am going 
to Pocatello for the 
Executive Board meeting 
tonight to vote on the 
merge. The vote by Teton 
Peaks' Board was last 
week and it passed 
overwhelmingly. It looks 
like everything is going 
through and we will be the 
Grand Teton Council. 
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Tomorrow morning is the last class of the 
series that I have been teaching. The final 
exam is next week and if I pass then all the 
continuing education requirements will be 
met for the next two years. 

I have just gone through 35 years 
accumulation of materials to file on 
religious and personal subjects and thrown 
away several boxes of material. We have a 
lot of good information that Sue is going to 
get filed. Let me conclude with a quote 
from Adam S. Bennion: 

"In the history of civilization, freedom has 
been enjoyed by relatively few men. That 
fact ought to make us, as Americans, prize 
it the more. But the mere having of it is no 
guarantee that we shall always keep it. It 
may be lost-as it has been throughout 
history-through: Conquest or Bankruptcy or 
Complacency or Indifference or Moral 
Disintegration. The best way to keep it is to 




exercise it." 

As a nation and as a Church we are the 
light of the world. To keep that light shining 
bright as a beacon of freedom we must 
cherish and preserve our Constitutional 
rights. Through modern revelation we are 
reminded of the divine source of our 
freedom (See D&C 101:79-80). We have a 
responsibility to zealously guard and 
preserve our liberty. Let us be aware and 
unafraid to speak and act as the Lord leads 
us. 

February 1, 1993 

[Mom] Steph and Linds are awaiting word 
from the University of Indiana about 
graduate school. Linds is pretty sure that 
he could get into another program 
elsewhere, but Indiana is the top one in the 
nation. 

Stephani says they are getting anxious to 
make the decision. They are both so busy 
with church jobs that it will be a relief to be 
released when they move. It is a juggling 
act for them to both have so much 
responsibility in the ward. 

Shauntel said that Randy had a wonderful 
interview with the people in Iowa and was 
very impressed with the personality of Iowa 
City and the program there. He felt the 
people were "salt of the earth" people and 
that they would enjoy the small town 
atmosphere there. 

He took a day to visit Nauvoo and was 
impressed with the beautiful restoration. 
Today he is in Atlanta and will fly home 
tomorrow. Shauntel has been under a great 
deal of pressure at work and has also been 
struggling with this flu bug. 

Jonie is enrolled at a local college but is 
trying to transfer to another one that has a 
better program. Jeff will be starting his 
program shortly. I am so proud of them. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



136 



Steve and Bonnie are surviving despite the 
daily saga with the car. 

David and Andrea said life is hectic but 
they are keeping on top of things. I 
appreciated Steve and David giving John a 
blessing last night. When I called and found 
out how sick he was, I had him go to the 
health center. He has been battling this flu 
and hasn't been able to sleep. His class 
load has been monstrous and he has been 
dragging around. 

Becky is arranging things so that she can 
spend time with Brent when he comes to 
the "Y" this weekend. She has an EFY 
training seminar at Park City but is trying to 
bow out of part of it. 

Mike and Paul are in a debate competition 
this week. It's Paul's first debate and Mike 
is coaching him. Tim's team won again 
Saturday; they have two games left before 
tournament. They are at 4-4. The Klondike 
was last weekend and the Blazers had a 
fun time! The sled Daddy built took first 
place in the race. 



My choir performed Friday and it went very 
well. We were scheduled to have practice 
yesterday but got pre-empted by the 
"Super" something or other. 

Daddy is finishing up this week with the 
LUTC class he has been teaching. The 
scout merger was voted on and approved 
and soon we will know if they are going to 
offer Daddy the job. 

The weather is quite nice although the 
roads have patches of ice. Saturday about 
3:30 p.m. there was an accident in front of 
our home. Sandy Perkes and her son were 
coming from Riverside and hit the icy spot 
in front of Hansen's and started to slide. 
They hit a snow bank and rolled their car 
into the canal upside down. 

A man in a pickup behind them saw it 
happen and got them both out and brought 
them to our house. The boy had a small cut 
on his hand and Sandy was in shock. 
I called 911 and helped until the 
ambulance arrived. I still don't know how 
they got out of it with only minor cuts and 
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bruises. They were very fortunate. 

When the ambulance arrived, I came back 
to the house and finally located Theo. I 
know it was a real shock for him but such a 
relief that they were both safe. It was nice 
to feel like we could be of some assistance 
especially when we could see how 
traumatized Sandy was. The little boy had 
been leaning over to get something off the 
floor and never even saw what happened. 

Some of you remember Jenny Bair. She has 
a little three month old baby girl who they 
just discovered was born without an optic 
nerve and is blind. What a difficult thing for 
them. Life is full of many things that try 
and test us. Thank goodness for the 
gospel. 

[Dad]Last week was a pretty busy one, but 
that's what we want isn't it? Sue has been 
getting hit worse each month with her 
headaches. It is getting to where she is 
almost incapacitated. I hope Dr. Benedict 
can find a solution so that she doesn't have 



to suffer so. 

For home evening last night we did 
something different. I told them how 
creative and talented each of us really is 
and then we made up a couple of hykus by 
looking at a picture, making up three 
statements describing the picture, reducing 
the first one to 5 syllables, the second one 
to 7, and the third one to 5. 

Then we went through a bunch of quiz- 
show questions from the 40's such as "Of 
what well-known proverb is this a 
paraphrase?'A nomadic portion of the 
metamorphosed igneous or sedimentary 
deposits of the Proterozoic era 
accumulates no bryophytes' plant life.'" 

Then I shared with them one of my favorite 
quotes from C.S. Lewis: "It is a serious 
thing to live in a society of possible gods 
and goddesses; to remember that the 
dullest and most uninteresting person you 
talk to may one day be a creature 
which. ..you would be strongly tempted to 
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worship, or else a horror and a corruption 
such as you now meet, if at all, only in a 
nightmare. 

All day long we are, in some degree, 
helping each other to one or other of these 
destinations. It is in the light of these 
overwhelming possibilities, it is with the 
awe and circumspection proper to them, 
that we should conduct all our dealings 
with one another; all friendships, all loves, 
all play, all politics. There are no ordinary 
people. You have never talked to a mere 
mortal. 

Nations, cultures, arts, civilizations— these 
are mortal, and their life is to ours as the 
life of a gnat. But it is immortals whom we 
joke with, work with, marry, snub, and 
exploit- immortal horrors or everlasting 
splendours." 

Sara Kay had a rough time with the lesson 
so she ran around in circles and tried to 



drive us crazy. She would have succeeded 
if you older children hadn't already 
accomplished it. 



February 8, 1993 

[Mom]This past week we hosted Charles 
and family while they were in the area for 
the girl's state basketball tournament. 
Tiffany's team took first place. We enjoyed 
watching the Moscow team and could 
easily see why they were ranked No. 1 and 
expected to win the title. 

Charles and Brenda arrived about four 
Thursday morning and left Sunday morning 
about eight. We were all pretty partied out 
by the time they left, but it was fun and we 
were grateful for the opportunity to return 
the favor they did for us two years in a row 
in Moscow when Becky was involved with 
Young Woman of the Year. 
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Mike and Paul lost their games 
Friday night but Tim's team won 
Saturday. Mike and Paul also had a 
debate tourney Saturday at 
Blackfoot. Paul was supposed to 
debate against one timer's, but 
there was not enough interest in 
that category so he ended up 
debating against kids who had 
debated before. He went 1-3. He 
said that after the first two debates 
he begged his coach to let him quit 
but he wouldn't let him so he 
finished out the day and felt a little 
better about his performance after 
winning one. 

Mike thought he hadn't done so 
well this time but ended up 4-0. 
They had been up late the night 
before, debated all day, and left 
immediately for a tournament 
game that night, so by Sunday 
morning they were really dragging. 



Sunday evening we received a call 
from Shauntel wondering if we were talking 
on the other line with John. She had 
received a call from Becky telling her about 
the bomb scare at the devotional and to 
call John for the details. She had been 
unsuccessful in 
getting through on 
John's line, so she was 
calling home to see if 
he was talking to us. 
He wasn't but we soon 
got through to him and 
learned the details of 
a very frightening 
evening. 

John and his friends 
wanted to get a front 
row seat for the 
devotional featuring 
Howard W. Hunter. 
They went at five 
o'clock and were just 




five rows back from the pulpit. After the 
meeting began President Hunter was 
introduced and approached the pulpit. 

All at once a man about 25-30 years of age 
came running up the isle carrying a 
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briefcase in one hand and a small black 
object in the other. He was just a few feet 
away from where John was sitting. He 
leaped onto the platform and began yelling 
obscenities. He told everyone to clear the 
building and that he wanted President 
Hunter to read a message that he had 
written. He said there was a bomb in the 
briefcase. 

Everyone cleared the platform except 
President Hunter and his two bodyguards. 
When the man demanded they read the 
note, they refused. As all of this commotion 
began, John said the 20,000 student body 
members arose and spontaneously began 
singing "We Thank Thee, Oh God, For A 
Prophet". For about 10 minutes no one 
moved or panicked. The congregation 
continued singing one hymn after another. 
One man from the audience tried to 
subdue the man but he was thrown down. 
Another approached and sprayed mace in 
the man's face. Although things were 
moving very fast, it appeared that when 
that happened, all at once a large group of 
men surrounded the man and subdued him 
and carried him from the building. 
President Hunter was somewhat jostled 
about by the crowd, but he was surrounded 
by people who rushed to the platform, and 
he received no injury. 

After a short wait, the 
meeting proceeded and 
President Hunter was able 
to deliver his address. John 
said that the spirit was very 
strong and that it was such 
a marvelous experience. 
Although we have heard 
conflicting reports as to 
whether there was actually 
a bomb, we feel so grateful 
that no one was harmed. 
That is enough excitement 
for several devotionals! 



We received a call yesterday from Grandpa 
Larsen. When he received a physical exam 
a few weeks ago, a test was run which 
indicated a possibility of prostate cancer. 
He will be home this weekend for a biopsy. 
He needs everyone's faith and prayers in 
his behalf. 

Daddy heard today from the scout 
executive regarding the job and although 
there are some scouters who have 
expressed an interest in the position, Brad 
is still leaning towards Daddy and trying to 
resolve it in the next two weeks. Now 
Daddy needs to determine which job would 
be right for him. 

We love you. Have a wonderful week. To all 
new husbands: Don't forget your 
sweethearts on February 14th. Take time 
to get her a little something special. She 
deserves it! 

[Dad]l took the final exam for the LUTC 
class that I have been moderating for the 
last three months and felt like I passed 
with flying colors. That has been a fun 
experience. I didn't realize I would enjoy 
teaching so much. 

I went with another Scout volunteer to 
meet with a new minister in town about 
organizing a Cub Scout pack for the 
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members of his church. It was an 
interesting and spiritual meeting 
and it looks like something may 
develop with him and a couple of 
other ministers. 

Work has been pretty steady, 
especially the health insurance and 
securities. We are looking forward 
to this weekend and some of you 
here for a little while. I will sign off 
with a quote from Brigham Young: 

"Where is happiness, real 
happiness? Nowhere but in God. By 
possessing the spirit of our holy 
religion, we are happy in the 
morning, we are happy at noon, we 
are happy in the evening; for the 
spirit of love and union is with us, 
and we rejoice in the spirit because 
it is of God, and we rejoice in God, 
for He is the giver of every good 
thing. Every Latter-day Saint who 
has experienced the love of God in 
his heart, after having received the 
remission of his sins, through 
baptism, and the laying on of 
hands, realizes that he is filled with 
joy, and happiness, and 
consolation. He may be in pain, in 
error, in poverty, or in prison, if 
necessity demands, still, he is 
joyful. This is our experience, and 
each and every Latter-day Saint can 
bear witness to it." 

February 16, 1993 

[MomjThe kids are out for snow closure 
today because of a big storm that hit last 
night with high winds and snow. There was 
a drift by our front door that was taller than 
Mike. 

I put the boys to work this morning 
organizing their bedrooms, cleaning out 
closets and drawers, and shoveling snow. 
Lucky for them, a neighborhood basketball 



EAGLE SCOUT 
COURT OF HONOR 

PAUL A. LARSEN 



CONDUCTING 



POSTING OF COLORS 



Tony Watson 
Assistant Scoutmaster 

Troop 260 



MJSICAL NUMBER "Song of Peace" 

Micah Clegg, Doug Whyte, Merritt VanOrden, & Paul 



OPENING PRAYER 



Al lan F. Larsen 
Grandfather 



CALL TO EAGLES NEST 
LIFE SKETCH Susan R. Larsen 

SPECIAL PRESENTATION Stephen A. Larsen 



EAGLE CHARGE 



PRESENTATION OF AWARD 



Robert Jenks 
1st Counselor-Bishopric 

Roy Davis 
Scoutmaster 



MUSICAL NUMBER "You're An Eagle" 

Stephen, Steve, Dave. John & Mike Larsen 
Accompanist: Candice Clegg 



CLOSING PRAYER 
RETIRE THE COLORS 



Clete Mar low 
Troop 260 



REFRESHMENTS 



Paul would like to thank all the leaders and 
advisors who have helped and encouraged him in 
this accomplishment. 



game was organized for two today and they 
escaped for a few hours. 

We had a hectic but rewarding weekend 
with Steve and Bonnie, Dave and Andrea, 
and John joining us for the Court of Honor. 
It was well attended and very sweet to have 
all our sons present for the occasion. 

By the time we got through the Court of 
Honor & refreshments, had dinner with 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen, had a visit 
from Bonnie's family, practiced and 
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performed as a choir in Sacrament 
meeting, practiced Sunday night, attended 
Primary inservice, and then had Activity Day 
Monday morning, I was ready to drop. (In 
fact she did, after lunch she lay down for a 
nap and I had to wake her 1 1/2 hours 
later.) 

If all of the above mentioned things hadn't 
been so fun, we would never have made it 
through the weekend, but it was just a 
wonderful time, start to finish. 

When we were finishing up our Sunday 
dinner, Dave and Andrea asked if we would 
like to share in a family tradition that they 
do for holidays. They passed out a fortune 
cookie to each family member and each 
person read their fortune out loud. Steve 
and I were last to read ours which cleverly 
announced that Andrea was expecting a 
baby in September. What a cute way to 
make an announcement. 

John finds out this week about EFY. There 
are hundreds of applicants and John is 
among the youngest. Many of his friends 
are getting their calls for missions and he 
knows the summer is going to be a long 
one if he isn't enjoying whatever work he 
finds. 



Becky spent some 
good time with 
Brent last weekend. 
I think she gets 
impatient with the 
nature of this long 
distance courtship, 
but I keep 
reminding her that 
she should be glad 
to have the rest of 
the semester and 
summer to finish up 
the commitments 
she has made with 
school and EFY. As 
you might guess, 




advice from her mother really doesn't make 
a whole lot of difference in her opinion of 
anything, but I still give it as if it does. 

Daddy is still awaiting word from the Scout 
council. Brad Allen told him that they were 
accepting resumes and would have a 
committee conduct interviews and make 
the decision towards the end of February or 
the first part of March. 

The other job will be announced the first of 
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March and probably decided 
within a two week period of 
that. One of Daddy's good 
friends had a position in his 
company open up and he 
asked Dad if he would be 
interested in applying. Daddy 
told him maybe and this 
morning someone from the 
company called and asked 
him to get a resume 
submitted. 

Fortunately the insurance 
work has been steady enough 
that we've had the money 
we've needed to meet most of 
our bills. 



Larsen makes 
Eagle Scout 

MORELAND - Paul A. Larsen, 
14, son of Stephen and Susan Larsen 
of Moreland, will receive his Eagle 
Scout badge in a 
court of honor 
to be held Satur- 
day, Feb. 13, 
1993, at 4:30 
p.m. in the 
Relief Society 
room at the 
B 1 a c k f o o t 
Northwest Stake 
Center. 

For his Eagle 
Project, he orga- 
nized and supervised the landscap- 
ing of the planter that runs along the 
south end of the new addition to 
Snake River Junior High School. 




Larsen 



have no income from the 
crops on the farm. That loan 
is still too much for us to 
settle up with Gary and then 
take the chance that it might 
come back on us in future 
years. For the present we are 
going to carry on until that 
loan has been reduced and 
we can see that it will be paid 
in full. We both feel that at 
that time we can negotiate a 
settlement. 



I mentioned several letters ago that we are 
involved right now in trying to resolve the 
situation with Gary and Linda. Let me give 
you a brief update on that. After 
exchanging several letters with each of us 
outlining our perspective of what has 
happened and our expectations, Dad and I 
could see that our first priority still had to 
be making sure that Leigh Bair was paid his 
yearly payment. If this payment was not 
met, ultimately it could come back on us. 
This would be very difficult for us since we 
have no way to meet that debt since we 




Last Friday I called to visit 
with Linda about Grandpa 
and his surgery and before 
we were through visiting, she 
asked about the Court of 
Honor and said that they would try to be 
there. They and Ryan came and brought 
Paul a gift. We appreciated so much their 
support and hope that we can move 
forward from here with greater 
understanding and a settlement. 

[Dad]Paul's Court of Honor and having 
family home was the highlight of last week. 
It was especially gratifying to have four 
Eagle sons and myself singing "Go Fly My 
Son, You're an Eagle" to the fifth Eagle son. 
Everyone pitched in and helped so much. It 
is wonderful to have 
children who can see 
what needs to be done 
and have the initiative 
to jump in and do it. 
We were sure grateful 
that our Provo-ites left 
and were able to get 
home before 
yesterday's storm. 

I gained an 
appreciation for the 
strength of our ward 
when I visited 
Moreland 3rd Ward to 
speak about Scouting. 
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It was good to see some of the fine people 
in that ward. It was a thrill to have John, 
Steve & Dave add to our men's section as 
we sang, "This is a Choice Land". 

When I spoke in the Third Ward, my 
remarks were directed to the importance of 
trust in every aspect of our lives- from our 
relationships, to our business dealings, to 
our families. It must be constructed 
carefully, nurtured vigorously and 
reinforced daily. 

Our society needs to hearken to Ted 
Koppel's statement in a college 
commencement address a couple of years 
ago: 

"There's harmony and inner peace to be 
found in following a moral compass that 
points in the same direction regardless of 
fashion or trend." 

It seems to me that the courts are trying to 
root out of our body politic any sense of a 
moral compass, any semblance of Judeo- 
Christian values which are the critical 
concrete of the foundation upon which the 
Founding Fathers built this republic. If we 



are to survive, we must search for and 
support good and wise men in leadership 
of our institutions. We need leaders in 
legislative halls and in our boardrooms who 
make decisions based on what is right, not 
just what is legal-right for the whole, not 
for their own self interests. DAD 



February 22, 1993 



[Mom]We have had another storm move in 
and so another day without school. It had 
blown continuously since Saturday evening 
and many of the roads were impassable 
except with four-wheel drive vehicles. We 
are due another storm in tonight. In a few 
minutes I am taking the boys over to the 
stake center to play some basketball. Mike 
is going with Suzi Anderson's family later on 
for a special family party. 

Mike and Paul spent a busy weekend 
attending a tournament in Bonneville. Mike 
went 4-2 and Paul 3-3. 

They left at noon Friday, got home at 
midnight, left Saturday morning at 6:30 
and got home at 7:30 that evening. Sunday 
they attended meetings, hosted the 
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missionaries for dinner, had home 
teachers, and attended stake priesthood 
meeting that night. 

When they finally got home, they both were 
glad to wear something besides a shirt, tie, 
and dress pants. It was a welcome relief for 
them to have today to unwind although I 
think we are all getting a little bored with 
this no-school routine. 

The good news is that Grandpa Larsen 
does not have cancer! He received the 
reports last Wednesday that everything is 
OK. We are all grateful that he does not 
have to face treatments and the trauma of 
that disease. 

Secondly, we received word from John that 
he has been selected as a regional 
counselor for EFY. This is a mixed blessing 
since he will only have employment with 
them for one month and trying to find other 
employment for the balance of this 
summer might be a little tricky. I have been 
on the phone this morning with a couple of 
businessmen in the area and received very 
good responses from them about 
employing him. We will continue to follow 
up in the weeks ahead. 

With the amount 
of snow this 
winter, spring is 
going to be late 
and many of the 
outside jobs will 
just be starting 
about the time 
BYU finishes 
winter semester. 
The prospects 
look good. 

This week Randy 
is supposed to 
hear from Iowa. 
If it is a yes, they 
are going to stop 
interviewing and 



go with that opportunity. 

Jonie is taking finals in her college courses 
and finishing the quarter. She has 
complained somewhat about the lack of 
quality education available in the 
community college. I suggested that she go 
into teaching and try to upgrade the 
situation. She hasn't yet decided just what 
she is going to major in. 

This weekend Brent is interviewing at the 
MTC for employment and so he and Becky 
will have some time together. He certainly 
is trying hard to keep the romance going. 

Daddy had an accident Saturday while he 
was driving by the stake center. A young 
man who was turning into the church 
parking lot didn't see the van before he 
turned. When Daddy realized that he was 
going to hit he tried to soften the blow by 
driving off the right side of the road, but the 
other car hit him on the door. Neither 
Daddy nor the young man was hurt, but the 
car had about $2000 damage. We have 
received estimates and the parts have 
been ordered but we are driving it around 
looking crumpled and bent. We feel very 
fortunate that neither party was injured. 
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Last week, the assessor announced his 
resignation and called Daddy to encourage 
him to pursue the position if he was still 
interested. Daddy spent time Saturday 
contacting precinct committeemen and 
county commissioners regarding the spot 
and his intention of trying for it. He received 
very favorable responses from everyone 
and feels encouraged by what people had 
to say regarding their confidence in him. 

He has yet to hear from the scout council 
or Spudnik so maybe if they delay long 
enough we will not have to make a choice. 
Dad said that once he gets this process 
with the county going, if he is selected, he 
is not going to change his mind and back 
out even if a more lucrative offer is made 
by the other groups. I feel good about that. 
The county job has one drawback— the 
campaigning part, but I guess we could 
manage. Daddy needs all your faith and 
prayers. He has been going to the temple 
and doing all he could to get the inspiration 
for the decision and we must have faith 
that the right thing will happen. Mom 

[Dad]l was reading an account about Nolan 
Ryan's May 1, 1991 no-hitter against the 
Toronto Blue Jays that shared a little of his 
philosophy of life and why he has been so 
successful for so long in a younger man's 
game. He said, 

"In the second (inning) I struck out all three 
Toronto hitters on curveballs. The fastball 
was hopping too. I started to feel all the 
hard work that I do in the weight room 
between starts kick in. If you want to know 
my key to success, it's that simple: hard 
work. Work. I truly like work. It's a 
philosophy I got from my parents, growing 
up in Alvin. 

If my baseball career ended next week, I'd 
still be working. I enjoy manual labor. I 
enjoy working cattle on my ranch outside 
town. I get a lot of satisfaction out of doing 
a good job, whether it's mowing a yard, 
doing a flower bed, or building a 



fence. ...There's no secret to what I do. God 
gave me a great right arm, but it's up to me 
to do the hard training it takes to keep 
playing. 

If that sounds boring, that's the way many 
big leaguers feel about it too. It may be the 
reason why most of them quit in their 30's. 
But I'm not bored. I like work. Especially 
when it pays off, like it did that night last 
spring when a guy who felt old was able to 




do a young man's job. And for just a little 
while, at least, my kids stopped teasing me 
about losing my hair." 

There may be some differences of opinion 
as to why I shared that quote with you, but 
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it wasn't because of the last 
sentence regarding teasing 
and hair. 

If there is any one common 
denominator for successful 
people it is the principle of 
work. Regardless of God- 
given talents or intelligence, 
work must be added to the 
formula to equal success. I 
know I am preaching to the 
choir, so to speak, but 
maybe I am also reminding 
myself and pushing me just 
a little. I appreciate each of 
you and how hard you are working to 
accomplish your worthy goals. (To keep 
growing you have to keep stretching, as my 
stomach will attest.) 

March 1, 1993 

[Mom] Mike and Paul left this morning for 
Salt Lake with the a cappella and 
Chambers groups for a three day tour. They 
are staying in the Marriott Hotel and 
performing in the Concert Hall with the 
same group that they have done for the 
past two years. They will have time to do 
some other activities as well as spend time 
in the big mall in downtown Salt Lake 
before returning Wednesday. 

We debated about making a quick trip to 
see them perform Tuesday evening and 
also going to Provo to see John's quartet 
perform in the student center Tuesday at 
noon but things are so up in the air in 
regards to the job scene for Daddy that we 
decided we'd better stick around. 

We received word that the insurance 
company approved our claim and the parts 
have been ordered for the van. We're 
hoping we will not be without a car for very 
long. 

Last Friday Spudnik called and wanted 
Daddy to come in for an interview. It was a 




very enlightening and enjoyable 
experience. They were very cordial and it 
was rewarding to realize how qualified he 
was to work in an agriculturally based 
company. We are supposed to have an 
answer from them this week. 

The assessor job is still up in the air 
because the Republican Central committee 
is not going to meet until March 11th to 
interview and choose three candidates. 
That evening Daddy will go through 
intensive interviewing and then await word 
if he is one of the three finalists. The final 
decision rests with the commissioners. 

We haven't ever heard from the scout 
council but if we don't hear from them by 
tomorrow, Daddy is going to make a phone 
call. I think it is a blessing that the three 
jobs have been spread out a little bit. We 
feel that the Lord will help us to make the 
right choice. 

We so appreciated our phone visits with 
each of you this past week. When I called 
Steph and Linds yesterday, I got Katie for 
the first few minutes and she visited with 
me about Primary and about what she is 
doing. She sounded so cute that I wanted 
to reach through the phone and give her a 
big hug. Maybe Uncle Mark could work on 
some kind of an invention that would 
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enable us Grandmas to do that sort of 
thing! 

Randy interviewed in Seattle last 
week but they really grilled him on his 
views on abortion and he was glad 
that he knew he had an appointment 
at Dallas and didn't have to please 
the staff at Washington. We hope 
that all of you will remember them in 
your prayers. 

Jonie just completed her quarter at a 
community college and now she and 
Jeff are debating what to do. Jeff's 
parents have been very supportive of 
them but Jonie wants to be on their 
own as a family again. 

Steve and Bonnie are awaiting word 
about the Accountancy program. The 
papers are in and the decisions will 
be made toward the end of March. 
They really love their new ward and 



are both having their first experience in the 
Primary. 

Andrea is presenting a private flute recital 
on March 9th. We are hoping to attend. 
Dave said she is enjoying good health and 
not having too many problems with 
morning sickness. 

Becky spent a fun weekend with Brent. This 
will be the last time he will be in Provo for 
several weeks. Time will tell if anything 
develops. 

John called last night excited about his 
weekend and the regional conference and 
his quartet and his upcoming dance and 
life in general! He said he spent about 12 
hours a day last week studying. He will 
have an opportunity this week to hear L. 
Tom Perry and Gordon B. Hinckley. He is 
thrilled to be at the "Y". 

Mike and Paul's church team are in 
tournament and are doing really well. It has 
been fun to see this little Teacher team win 
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some games. 

If Paul is careful he can usually play a 
game and not be too crippled up 
afterwards. He thinks his legs are 
improving. 

Tim spent Saturday at a Blazer First Aid 
meet with his Dad. He enjoys his scouting 
and will be attending powwow in 
a few weeks. 

He is so good with Sara Kay. 
While we have had snow closure, 
Tim looks after her like a mother 
hen. It has been a great 
blessing in his life to have a 
younger sibling. It has helped 
him develop a sweetness and 
sensitivity. 

I have been busy transcribing 
tapes. It has been very 
interesting to know my father 
better through this project. I have 
felt that there isn't anything I 
could be doing right now that is 
more significant than getting this 
information gathered. 

We have gone through the old 
family letters and pulled out 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen's. 
Steve is getting responses from 
the requests he sent out several 
months ago about Grandpa 
Larsen. 

March 8, 1993 

[Momjlt is hard to believe that 
another week has passed and 
spring is seven days closer. I was 
reading an article in the Reader's Digest 
about depression-doctors have discovered 
it is triggered by winter weather-something 
that relates to the amount of light we are 
exposed to in the shorter winter days. Well, 
I am not sure about all the research but 
speaking personally, I am ready to have 



some sunshine and be able to go outside 
and enjoy lawn and garden once more. 

The last few days have been much 
pleasanter than most and the snow is 
beginning to disappear. Most reports we 
hear indicate that the snowpack is 
sufficient to guarantee water for the 




coming growing season. What a blessing 
and relief to be on this side of the winter of 
'92-93. 

Paul and Mike enjoyed their trip to Salt 
Lake and the chance to perform in 
Symphony Hall. It was really quiet around 
here while they were gone and we decided 
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we are not ready for another child to leave 
the nest. They have been working hard to 
make up the missed school assignments 
since this is the last week of the trimester 
and they have been absent quite a bit with 
debate and choir. 

Mike leaves tomorrow with the debaters for 
district tournament. He is hoping to go to 
state. 

Paul and Mike are both in the musical, 
"Bye, bye, Birdie," and are preparing for 
music festival in April. Within a few weeks 
we've got to look at lining up summer jobs 
for this bunch and shifting the mowing 
business to Paul and Tim. 

Speaking of jobs; the decision by the scout 
council will be made by Thursday so that 
Daddy can withdraw from the assessor 
race before the official meeting is held if he 
receives the scout offer. That is the one he 
wants. I think we truly are on the final leg of 
this job hunting. 

It has been very interesting to see the 
mechanics of county government and 
politics that we have seen this past week. 
Right now there are eight contenders for 
the assessor job and maybe more by 
Thursday. 

Randy received word from Iowa that he is 
on their alternate list. They assured him 
that he was high on that list and that 
chances were pretty good that he would get 
in. That makes life even more uncertain 
since some of these decisions probably 
won't be made for quite a while. 

This spring has been a lesson to several of 
us on developing patience. Linds found out 
that the cut-off date for some of the 
programs he has applied to is July so they 
are trying to bide their time as is Steve and 
his acceptance into his program at the "Y". 

Steph and Linds and family took a trip to 
Disneyland this past week and had a 
chance to visit with Linds' sister and meet 



her fiance'. We are grateful they survived 
all the travel time and fun. 

We are looking forward to our quick trip to 
Provo tomorrow to attend Andrea's recital. 
David said he got a sneak preview and it is 
going to be awesome! We are so proud of 
her for all her hard work and dedication. 

We are hoping to get there early to see 
Steve and Bonnie's new apartment. They 
were so fortunate to get into student 
housing and to be able to settle down and 
know they have a place to call home for the 
next few years. 

Becky and John spent part of Sunday 
together for dinner and the fireside. Becky 
expressed that she is going to miss John 
when he leaves on his mission. One by one 
all her boy friend's are leaving her. First, 
Steve, then David, then Chad, and now 
John. Of course, Keith is on the horizon so 
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maybe all is not lost! (Sounds like Brent is 
still on the horizon, too.) 

Tim is like a caged tiger since Jazz Ball 
finished. He's been out playing basketball 
on the partially snow packed driveway and 
trying to work off some energy. Last winter 
he played football right through January, 
February, March, and April but this year the 
five-foot-high drifts have kept him from 
going out for too many long passes. 

He is enjoying school and seems to have a 
lot of friends. He told me that he burped so 
loud the other day that it echoed in his 
classroom and even the teacher couldn't 
quit laughing. He certainly doesn't need 
that kind of encouragement! 

Within a few months he'll be a deacon. We 
have been pretty faithful with our daily 
scripture study and I feel like he is ready for 



that big step in his life. 

SaraKay has a bad cold but continues to 
amaze and entertain us with all she does. 
She hates to take her naps and go to bed 
because she knows that the rest of us are 
up having a big party, but she is pretty good 
to do what she is told. 

[Dad]We have an interview with the BSA 
tomorrow at 1:00 on our way to Provo. 
Hopefully we will come out of that interview 
with a better feel for what is going on. I will 
be glad to get this next week over with as 
far as decisions are concerned and settle 
in to a new job or settle down to the old job. 

I have appreciated the interest all of you 
have shown and your faith and prayers in 
our behalf. 

We have the merit badge powwow starting 
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this Saturday. We will apparently have 
about 450 scouts involved; it is going to be 
a "rally big shew". 

There is a great deal of discussion 
everywhere I turn about what direction we 
are headed with health care issues and 
solutions. It is really a big issue right now 
and it is difficult to know what impact the 
Clinton programs will have on individual 
health insurance agents. 

Some of the talk would result in universal 
access without a role for individual agents. 
With one fourth of my income coming from 
health insurance, I am interested in this 
issue and what effect it will have on my 
paycheck. 

March 13, 1993 

[Dad]A couple weeks ago I had the 
opportunity to go to Boise for a board 
meeting for the Idaho Association of Life 




Underwriters. I stayed with Dad and Alva Lu 
and then watched the House in action and 
also observed the Senate Committee 
meeting. It made me extremely grateful 
that someone with the maturity, 
experience, and judgment of our father was 
so involved in the process. I also 
appreciated their hospitality in putting up 
with me. 

This week we had the opportunity of going 
to Provo for Andrea's flute recital in the 
Maeser Auditorium. She is certainly a gifted 
and disciplined musician and I couldn't 
help but think how proud Mom would have 
been. Several of the numbers she played 
were accompanied by a harp and a cello. It 
was incredible to be a part of that 
experience! 

We also were able to listen to John's 
quartet. They will be a part of a concert 
next Saturday. We were so impressed with 
how they have matured in their sound and 
how well they are able to 
blend and sing together. 

The Council had a Court of 
Honor to honor all Eagle 
Scouts from last year and had 
Elder Robert L. Backman 
speak. That was a neat 
experience to share with Paul. 

A couple weeks ago we had a 
District Blazer First Aid meet 
with over 100 Blazers 
attending. Tim is doing well 
with his scouting and Mike 
and Paul are helping one of 
the instructors with the merit 
badge powwow that just 
started today. The Varsity 
Scout workshops filled the 
junior high just about to 
capacity. 

One final piece of news: they 
have offered me the job of 
Development Director with 
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the new Grand Teton Council. This is an 
exciting opportunity to use my knowledge 
and contacts to help with major fund- 
raising for the Boy Scouts and is a full-time 
position. We are looking forward to this job 
but have some mixed feelings about 
leaving behind the insurance business we 
have built up over the last 11 years. It will 
give us a more regular income and 
excellent retirement benefits. As I approach 
the big "50" I am more concerned about 
solidifying our preparation for those 
retirement years since I have seen how 
quickly an insurance practice and renewals 
can melt away when an agent isn't active. 

March 16, 1993 

[MomjWhen we left here Tuesday for Provo, 
we were anxious to get the interview with 
the scout personnel over and get a feel for 
Dad's chances at that position. It was fun 
to sit in on that interview and see just what 
was going to be expected of Dad if he got 
the job. It was obvious that he was 
qualified and I left that experience feeling 
that Daddy had represented himself well. It 
also was a bit overwhelming to realize how 
much they were expecting from the man 
who was hired for the spot. I could see how 
drastically our lives would change but also 
how satisfying it would be for Daddy. 

We were both so preoccupied with the 
interview that we visited most of the way to 
Provo about our impressions. We got to 
Provo right on schedule and went to visit 
John and sit in on his quartet rehearsal. 
That was fun to hear his group perform and 
to see how their voices have matured. We 
invited John to go with us to Bonnie and 
Steve's for a quick supper. 

We left and had not gotten very far when 
the van stalled on us right in the middle of 
the road. Since we were going uphill, we 
didn't have enough momentum to even 
turn into a parking lot and we just sat there 
in the middle of a busy road for a few 




minutes. John jumped out but wasn't able 
alone to get the van moving so Daddy 
jumped out and between the two of them 
we managed to get it pushed into a parking 
lot and out of traffic. 



We were on such a tight schedule that it 
was very upsetting to have this turn of 
events. We called Bonnie who quickly came 
and got us. We hurriedly went to her 
apartment and had supper, and then tried 
to forget about the car and what was wrong 
as we hurried over to pick up Becky and 
Julie and get up to the recital on time. 

Everything at the recital was just wonderful. 
There was a great crowd of admirers and 
the music was truly inspiring. Andrea 
looked beautiful and performed beautifully! 
We were so proud of her! 

Following the recital we enjoyed our brief 
visit in front of the Maeser Building with 
most of the Provo bunch and then quickly 
dropped off kids and went to get some gas 
and try to start the van. 
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It was a big relief to us when after a few 
tries the van started up and was running 
again. I guess Dad and I had been so 
preoccupied with things that neither of us 
realized that we were running on empty. 

All the way home I kept playing the "what if" 
game, wondering how we would have 
gotten along if we had run out of gas 
somewhere else along our trip and been 
delayed. Daddy always hates for me to play 
that game! We were very grateful that we 
got to Provo and participated in that special 
event with Dave and Andrea. 

We also enjoyed our brief visit at Bonnie 
and Steve's new apartment. What a 
beautiful view and secluded spot! 

Wednesday night Daddy got his call from 
the Scout Executive offering him the job. 
Although the last few days have been 
rather overwhelming as he winds up 
insurance affairs, he is excited and 
pleased. When all was said and done, the 
assessor job went to a man who was 
already in the office and we were grateful 
that we did not have to 
vie for that position. 

[DadjAs your mother 
mentioned, it really was 
an interesting and hectic 
week. Up until Tuesday, I 
had been campaigning 
pretty hard for the 
assessor position. When 
Brad Allen called Monday 
night and set up the 
interview for Tuesday I 
even had letters and 
resumes ready to go to 
the Commissioners and 
Precinct Committeemen. 
We held them until after 
the interview to see if we 
felt good about what we 
heard there. We felt so 



good about the interview that we didn't 
mail them. 

We learned later that after we left Tuesday, 
they called a few people like President 
Dance, Layne Van Orden, President Arvid 
Jensen, Stanley Williams, and a couple of 
insurance people-Curtis Matthews and 
Dale Almond-to see what their opinions 
were of me. Brad shared with me much of 
what they said and it was very gratifying to 
realize how much they respected me and 
felt that I would be a tremendous asset to 
the Council as Development Director. The 
insurance people even said I was a "White 
Knight" in the insurance business and they 
would be sorry to see me go. 

The decision is made and the papers are 
all in to regional and national and we 
anticipate their approval shortly. I have 
spent quite a bit of time with Brad 
reviewing my job description and the 
benefits with the position and feel excited 
about the challenges and also thrilled with 
the benefit package and what it will mean 
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to us for the future. 

I want to thank each of you 
for your faith and prayers in 
my behalf over the last few 
weeks as we have gone 
through the decisions of this 
career shift. I believe that the 
very best alternative has 
surfaced and I am on my way. 
The hardest part is going to 
be the shutting down of my 
insurance business. This will 
have to be done in stages. I 
will maintain my licenses for 
a few years and continue to 
service some close clients 
and family members on my 
own time. The bulk of my 
business will need to be 
assigned to other agents for 

servicing and review to be in their 
best interests. 



One of the fringe benefits of the 
insurance business is the 
relationships you develop and that is 
going to be difficult to let go. I have 
been trying to wrap up some of the 
business that I had pending to keep 
the income coming in the meantime. 

One other bit of news-we had nearly 
450 boys signed up for the Merit 
Badge Powwow that started 
Saturday. It has really grown and the 
District is leading the way. I am going 
to be released of that responsibility. 
About the only extra associations I 
will be maintaining will be my 
involvement in the Estate Planning 
Council because those contacts will 
be important to cultivate for my new 
job. 



March 22, 1993 

[Mom] We had an enjoyable 
weekend with Shauntel here. 
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Randy's at Vanderbilt 
and will be returning 
today. Shauntel got here 
Saturday afternoon and 
SaraKay has been 
especially pleased to 
have her here. When I 
told her last week that 
Shaunnie was coming, 
she asked, "And Randy, 
too?" I can't believe how 
well she remembers 
family members and 
names considering how 
seldom she sees some 
of you. 

When Steph was here last October, it 
seemed like SaraKay had a special affinity 
for her. As I watched Steph play with Katie, 
Sam, and SaraKay, I realized how fun it 
was for them to have a young energetic 
mother. I don't realize how old of a mother I 
am until I compare myself to new mothers. 

Steph called and said that this week the 
decisions are being made at Indiana. The 
other 

schools are 
not quite as 
quick. I am 
still voting 
for Logan 
but 

somehow I 
don't think 
my vote 
counts for 
much. 

Daddy is 
planningto 
take Mike, 
Paul, and 
Tim to Provo 
on April 3rd 
and is 
hoping to 
take Randy, 




Steve, David, and John to the Priesthood 
session of conference at the Marriott 
Center. 

Becky will come home that weekend and 
take a break from the pressures of school. 
My sister, Lisa, and Skyler and Whitni will 
arrive that day and stay a few days while 
Lisa and I sort out all the information that 
we have been gathering for Grandpa Arch. 
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The visit will be more fun than work! 

When I called John last night we visited 
about summer jobs. The conversation 
didn't end before he did his usual bragging 
about the "awesome Y" and how great life 
is. There are only two times of the year 
when I get homesick for Provo; one is the 
spring; I loved smelling the lilacs blooming. 
The other is fall when the beautiful Indian 
summer would linger. Squaw Peak was 
magnificent with its autumn colors! 

I can hardly believe that John will soon be 
living at home again. Seems like not that 
long ago we were unloading him and his 
bike at Heritage Halls. 

Mike returned at midnight Saturday night 
from the debate tournament in Boise. We 
all were up to hear every detail; we listened 
into the wee hours of the morning about his 
escapades. He finished 8th out of all the 
debaters in the state-novice, Junior Varsity, 
and Varsity. His record for the tourney was 



2-2 but he had such high speaker points 
that he was selected on that basis. 

It is always interesting to hear his version 
of the judges and competitors. He was 
exhausted from the three days and spent 
part of yesterday sleeping. 

He and Paul are starting tonight to work for 
Jeff Cook cleaning up some old homes that 
Jeff has renovated. The snow is nearly gone 
and the sun is shining. Maybe winter is 
behind us. We certainly have earned our 
right to a wonderful wet summer! 

The driveway is finally cleared of ice and 
Tim has been wearing out the cement with 
the basketball. Even SaraKay spent some 
time outside today jumping on the 
trampoline and playing on the crossbars. 

One thing I forgot to mention was that 
Becky will get to travel with EFY this 
summer to Nashville, Santa Barbra, and 
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Florida. 

We are anxious for 
Dad and AlvaLu to 
get home from 
Boise. They will 
have several weeks 
of intense work 
getting the 
equipment auction 
taken care of but it 
will be a big relief to 
get that done. 

[Dad] This morning 
has been dedicated 
to working on taxes. 
It looks like John is 
going to owe a little, 
Becky should get a 
little back, and we 
are going to owe a lot. 

Midmorning we received a call from Randy- 
he has been accepted to the MD/PhD 
program at Iowa and they are going to 
accept. What an honor for him and a well- 
deserved recognition for his qualifications. 

One of my clients died over the weekend 
and I am going to have some service work 
to take care. 

I have been pleasantly surprised at the 
flurry of work that I have had these last few 
weeks. It should help ease the transition. I 
am also pleased with the response of 
people that find out about my new job. I am 
looking forward to getting into the harness, 
finding out what my job entails, and 
working out the details. 

It was fun to have some good visiting time 
with Shauntel. We have had some really 
good in-depth discussions with the boys 
here at home lately also. Some have been 
the result of Mom's involvement on the 
Aids Committee and others by the charges 
of rape filed against Mac Martin, a junior at 
Snake River. I am so grateful to have kids 




Ml . ' 




willing to talk about these issues and to be 
able to help formulate their opinions. 

March 29, 1993 

[MomjDaddy left early this morning for 
Jackson Hole to attend a planning seminar 
with the BSA. He thought he would be back 
about 5 tomorrow. SaraKay and I spent 
most of the morning outside doing some 
raking. It seems good to be able to work in 
the yard and soak in some sunshine. 

Grandpa and Grandma Larsen got back 
from Boise Saturday evening and Daddy 
spent a few minutes visiting with them last 
night. Grandpa is getting things ready for 
his equipment auction which will be held 
Thursday. The last auction that was held in 
the area had 400 buyers present so it 
could be a big deal. We are all praying that 
Grandpa will get his money out of the 
equipment and feel good about how it 
goes. Thank goodness the Legislature is 
over and he can be here for this important 
project. They are hoping to finish up this 
last bit of business regarding the farm and 
be free of that worry. 
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I got a call last night from Stephani saying 
that Linds got his letter of acceptance to 
Indiana. They called the college last week 
and were told that he was accepted but 
they were hesitant to spread the word until 
it was official. Now comes the tough part of 
deciding if it is the right thing for them to 
do. There are many things to consider in 
the decision and I am glad that I don't have 
to make it. Dad and I have had enough of 
decision making this last month! 

Whatever you decide, we will try to do our 
best to help you get your move made. 

Shauntel and Randy are deliberating about 
summer plans for June and July. We are a 
flexible bunch here so whatever you 
decide, we can work around. When we told 
Andrea the news about Iowa and Indiana, 
she mentioned that the schools David is 
interested in for his graduate studies are in 
Michigan or Minnesota. That would be an 



interesting twist of fate. Maybe Shauntel 
and Randy won't be so lonely back there 
after all. 

Some of you have inquired about summer 
plans. Here is the schedule. Larsen reunion 
at Sportsman Park in Aberdeen, Idaho 
Thursday evening July 8, Friday, and 
Saturday morning. Most important time will 
be the Friday evening program and dinner. 
Boating all day Friday and Saturday 
morning. Bring camping gear. 

Richards' reunion: Meet at Aunt Kathy's 
Thurs. August 12 for barbeque; tour 
historical sites Friday morning, family 
pictures at about three at church near 
Kathy's; program, supper, open house and 
guests Friday evening. Saturday morning 
temple session at Salt Lake Temple 
followed by special luncheon at the 
Archibald Gardner Mill. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



160 



Kathy has arranged for two homes to 
house us all while we stay in Salt Lake. 
These two events are the most important 
things we will be doing this summer and we 
hope that as many of you as can do it will 
try to be in attendance. We will keep in 
touch with each of you regarding your 
plans. 

John hopes to be in the MTC on his 
birthday which is August 29th and so it 
remains to be seen just when he gets his 
call and when we will schedule his farewell. 

We know that those who are going to be 
moving will need to work out their 
arrangements to best suit their situations. 
Grandma Richards said that if it doesn't 
work out for some of you who are 
relocating to come to the reunion, she will 
not disown you. 

Also let me mention that the schedule for 
Randy's graduation will be that Dad and I 



and SaraKay and maybe Mike, Paul and 
Tim will leave here the morning of April 22 
and drive to Salt Lake where we will pick up 
Grandpa and Grandma Richards and 
proceed to Provo to the 4:30 graduation 
ceremonies. Following that, we will take 
some pictures and then Randy and 
Shauntel can join his family for their 
celebration. 

The rest of us, Steve and Bonnie, Dave and 
Andrea, Becky and John, Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards and us, will go to a 
nearby park and have a picnic or 
something. Dad and I will then return 
Grandpa and Grandma to Salt Lake and 
spend the night at Kathy's. 

Friday morning, Dad will drive to Provo with 
the kids and attend Randy's convocation 
and I will go with Grandpa and Grandma to 
the wedding at Jordan River. Steve and 
Bonnie and David and Andrea will meet us 
at the temple for the wedding. John and 



MARRIOTT CE 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



161 






Becky will go where they like, either 
convocation or wedding. 

At noon, all but Mike, Paul, Tim and 
SaraKay are invited to attend a wedding 
dinner at a church in Provo. Following this, 
Dad and I will help get Becky moved to her 
new apartment and John moved out of his 
and he and Becky will follow us home. 

April 12, 1993 

[Mom] Let me begin this week's letter with 
a thank-you to everyone who participated 
with Daddy and the boys in going to the 
Priesthood session in the Marriott Center. 
That week had also been very hectic and 
before Daddy left I asked him if he was 
sure we wanted to spend the time and 
money that it was going to take to make 
the trip to Provo. He assured me that he 
did although I knew he was worn out and 
tired before he ever left here. Upon 
returning safely Sunday, he reaffirmed how 
glad he was that they had gone and had 
the chance to be together for one last time 
before Randy and John leave in August. 



Thank you to Bonnie and 
Andrea for helping with food 
and providing a place for the 
guys to sleep. When they got 
home Sunday, we had a 
special birthday dinner for 
Grandpa Larsen. We are so 
grateful for his good health 
and all the ways that he 
continues to bless our lives. 

Becky arrived Friday evening 
from Provo and she and I 
listened to conference as we 
prepared for the Sunday meal. 
Aunt Lisa, Skyler, and Whitni 
arrived Saturday evening and 
had supper with us. We 
listened to every session of 
conference. Lisa and children 
were here until Friday 
morning. We had such a fun 



time. 



Daddy was in Boise for training Monday 
through Wednesday night so we pretty 
much had our time to work on Grandpa 
Arch's history. We started out thinking that 
we would be able to finish it while Lisa was 
here, but it soon became obvious that 
there was more work than time and that we 
would need to continue the project on our 
own time. 

SaraKay became very jealous of me and 
my time by Wednesday night and came into 
the office where Lisa and I were working on 
the computer and said, "Moma, don't talk 
to Lisa anymore!" Lisa's children were so 
sweet with SaraKay and very 
accommodating. 

Thursday we just cleaned house and 
prepared for a Relief Society Taster's Table 
that I had responsibility for. 

After Lisa left for Washington on Friday, 
Dad and I took the boys shopping for some 
clothes for Easter. Daddy had an official 
paid vacation on Friday and it was nice to 
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have the day off and be able to spend it 
however we liked. 

Mike has been working at Kesler's for the 
last week and seems to be getting along 
fine. Today is a school holiday but he is 
scheduled to work every night this week 
with Saturday off. He and Paul have been 
attending play practices regularly and we 
are getting their costumes pulled together 
for dress rehearsal. 

[Dad]Becky and I have been putting in long 
hours for BSA and taking care of calls and 
details with regard to my insurance clients. 
As busy as your mother has been, she has 
handled the extra load with me being gone. 
She didn't tell you one of the most 
significant bits of news. The old Kenmore 
washing machine that we've had since 
1971 developed a problem that I couldn't fix 
without a part that could take several 
weeks to arrive. So with a few tears of 
gratitude we replaced it with a lovely new 



washing machine (from Sears, of course). 

General Conference was a great inspiration 
and motivation to do what's right and 
prepare for the future. It was especially 
rewarding to watch the Priesthood session 
in the Marriott Center with all my sons 
except Linds. Our memories of this life are 
largely composed of such moments rather 
than a motion picture of life's entirety. 

I learned a lot at the Planned Giving 
Seminar in Boise. It is gratifying to be 
getting into my job and to feel like I am 
making a difference already. 

April 19, 1993 

[Mom] Happy birthday to Becky yesterday! 
We called to visit with her and it sounded 
like she had enjoyed a special day. The 
question that everyone is asking is, "Are 
you going on a mission?" but she feels 
good about just saying, "This summer 
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I'll make that decision." Sometimes life 
can only be lived a few days at a time. 

John's job starts Monday and it will pretty 
much be a ten hour day; he'll just be 
working eight but riding with the boss and 
commuting to Idaho Falls each day. 

Planning for the summer has reminded me 
a little of having a new baby and the 
bedroom swap. The other day Mike asked, 
"Now where did you say I'd be sleeping this 
summer?" I had to tell him that I hadn't 
quite got the logistics of the summer 
worked out yet. 

I overheard him and Paul expressing to a 
friend that this summer was going to be fun 
because the kids would be home. One 
thing for sure; it won't be dull in any way, 
shape, or form. 

Mike is working long hours in the garden 
shop and enjoys it. Paul and Tim had their 
first big mowing weekend. Daddy patched 
up the old Honda mower and it is running 
again. Our clients have certainly been good 
to the boys. It has been somewhat of a 



marathon to keep everyone on task and try 
to fit in the activities that we've committed 
to. 

Varsity Games and Explorer Olympics will 
be over this Saturday as well as the music 
festival and all the play practices. We are 
excited to be going to Provo for another 
graduation ceremony and pleased about 
dove-tailing in Chad's wedding with 
graduation. 

I was wondering how it was going to work 
for Daddy since he was involved last week 
in a minor accident similar to the one that 
Steve had last fall. He was stopped at a 
stop light and a car hit the car behind 
Daddy and that car hit our van. Although 
there was no damage to the van, Friday 
Daddy was feeling stiff and sore and 
Saturday he could hardly move his back 
hurt so badly. Yesterday he attended his 
meetings and this morning he was moving 
a little better so maybe by Thursday he will 
be back to his old self. 
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I was thinking about having Brother 
Godfrey our home teacher administer to 
him yesterday, but when he came home 
teaching, he was so crippled up himself 
from a similar ailment that he looked like 
he was "beside himself". 

[Dad]Every day I feel a little better and gain 
a little more mobility. I ended up sleeping 
almost all day Saturday. We had a good 
Court of Honor tonight and most of the 
young men in the ward were recognized 
with some achievement. It is gratifying to 
see the fruits of my labors with the Blazers 
paying dividends with the older Scouts. 

Tim is really doing well. He is just one merit 
badge short of having his Star. He and his 
mother have really worked hard on a 
science project involving light 

which he took to school today and got his 
"A". He said to Sue— "We could have done a 
lot less and still had an A." But he is really 
fortunate to have a parent who cares and 



works with him. There are so many kids 
that don't have that support. 

I have been working hard at my new job 
and really enjoying it. It is interesting to be 
part of a management team in running the 
Council and seeing the similarities in 
management requirements for a charitable 
organization and business. 

I took my Blazers swimming last week and 
they really worked hard to pass off 
requirements. Last time we went, Andrew 
Airoldi could hardly make one lap and this 
time he swam one set of two laps and then 
a set of three laps. Several of the boys 
passed off most of the requirements for the 
swimming merit badge. 
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Scouting in action as it should be can be a 
powerful program to teach, train, discipline, 
and reward boys. It can fill a lot of holes in 
teaching them love of country; respect for 
God, leadership and survival skills that will 
help them all their lives. 

The Elder's quorum was reorganized this 
week with Jeff Cook as President, Roy 
Davis and Damon Orr as counselors. This 
will bring to a head some other changes 
that need to be made in Primary and in the 
Young Men. 

We are sure looking forward to this 
weekend in Provo. If there is anything we 
are going to be famous for, it's the 
accomplishments of our children and I 
couldn't be prouder! 

May 4, 1993 

[Mom]Tomorrow is Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards'50th wedding anniversary. I wish 
we could all be together for the occasion 



but we will have to put things on hold until 
our August reunion and then make a big 
fuss. Life is really interesting and I am sure 
that as a couple gets older and thinks back 
on the times and seasons of their life 
together they can't help but marvel at how 
life unfolded. I'll be eternally grateful for the 
life of dedication and worthiness my folks 
have lived and the influence that it has had 
on me and my posterity. 

The past two weeks have been so hectic 
that I have felt exhausted every night. We 
had such an enjoyable time going to Utah 
for the graduation and marriage festivities. 
Randy ought to feel proud of his 
accomplishments and the opportunities 
that are now open to him. I know that 
Shauntel is getting close to wrapping up 
her year of counseling. 

Last week was especially trying getting 
Becky and John started in new jobs, 
rearranging the house to accommodate 
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new members, preparing for a speaking 
engagement, preparing Primary sharing 
time, and holding quarterly activity day. 

Sunday evening we also held a very 
important choir rehearsal. Our choir has 
been asked to perform at both Snake River 
Days and Pride Days and we have been 
trying to get two numbers memorized and 
ready for those events as well as a special 
number for Mother's Day. I felt like I was 
coming unglued by the time I hit Sunday 
night. 

On top of that was the high school play that 
Mike and Paul were in and all the practices 
and seven performances that were 
involved in finishing that up. I got the 
costumes ready last week but it always 
seems like there are last minute details to 
attend to. They had a good experience with 
it. 

Last week was our final meeting in regards 
to the Aids Curriculum. It is an emotional 
and difficult thing to get patrons together 
and come up with an outline of facts to be 
presented for Kindergarten through grade 
12 that we all feel good about. I have read 
and studied and felt such a frustration with 
knowingjust how much education on the 
subject of a sexually transmitted disease 
should be given out. Underlying my concern 
is the Church's stand on limiting sex 
education in the classroom. 

President Bowman gave me a six-page 
Priesthood Bulletin that was published in 
March '93 and that gives the Church's view 
on the many controversial areas such as 
methods of transmission. That bulletin has 
been a comfort and helped calm some of 
my fears. There are many gray areas 
surrounding what to teach and when; the 
whole assignment has been very difficult. 

I suspect that if we as a family got together 
and each expressed their opinion that we 
would have as many as we have people. 



Bonnie's father had a heart attack the 
Saturday after graduation. It sounds like he 
was very fortunate to have been spared 
with as much blockage as there was. 
Tuesday he had surgery and is now 
recovering nicely. What a frightening thing 
for that young family. Our prayers continue 
with them. 

Our lives here have picked up momentum 
since getting the college kids home. Mike 
continues to enjoy the garden shop, Paul 
and Tim are trying to mow lawns in 
between rain storms, John drives to Idaho 
Falls each day to work and Becky is 
substituting almost every day. Daddy is 
really on the run with his job but he feels 
like he is earning his keep and has already 
made some important contacts that should 
bring in some gifts. 

Daddy purchased a beautiful new (used) 
car last week and we traded in our blue 
wagon. We have hung onto the beige one 
because with the summer employment 
situation such as it is, we need to have all 
the vehicles we can. Daddy is trying to act 
like he isn't excited about driving his new 
shiny red car, but he can't fool us. We have 
all seen him driving along smiling ear to 
ear! 

I am trying to get some spring cleaning 
done and rearranging of rooms for the 
summer. Grandpa and Grandma Larsen 
mentioned that they probably will be going 
to Europe this summer. 

Daddy is so busy that I think he would like 
me to mail this without his part. We haven't 
heard from some of you but we hope that 
no news is good news. 

P.S. One cute thing that SaraKay said after 
we returned from Salt Lake and time with 
her grandparents: "I really like Grandma 
Lion and Grandpa Grouch!" I guess llene 
and Arch are a bit difficult for a two year old 
to say. 
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One other important thing I need to 
mention. Mike and Paul ran for class 
offices last week. Mike lost his bid for 
President but Paul won his. Mike received 
word that he got into Chambers so the 
tradition goes 
on! 

May 11, 
1993 

[Mom]This 
week dawned 
as beautiful as 
last week was 
gloomy. We had 
such a lot of 
rain for several 
days that we 
had not done 
any mowing 
and we have it 
all to face now. 
Becky 
substitute 
taught all last 
week and had 
some 
interesting 
experiences in 
the resource 
room. She was 
hoping to be 
used this week, 
too, but so far 
has not been 
called so she 
has been 
helping the 
boys catch up 
with the 
mowing at the 
cemetery. John 
seems to be 
enjoying his 
lube 

experiences 
and training 



although the trip to Idaho Falls every day is 
a drag. 

Mike is working 20 hours a week at 
Kesler's and continues to learn. He 
presented me with a Mexican palm tree for 

growing to be 50' tall. With my ability with 
plants, it will be lucky to survive the month. 
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the sweet remembrances, gifts, and phone 
calls that I received. In sacrament meeting 
Bishop Moon reminded us all that the 
greatest gift we can give our mothers is a 
righteous life. I know that is true and I 
appreciate each of you and your efforts to 
live the gospel. 

When I visited with Steph and Lindsthey 
said that this week IBM will make the 
decision regarding funding his schooling. 
Bloomington has offered him a grant if he 
will come so that is very encouraging and 
would certainly help. 

Shauntel called and said that she may 
have to fly to Iowa for an interview with the 
school district. That sounds pretty scary but 
I guess she has flown before and can 
handle it. 

Jonie said that she is finishing up her 
semester in ten days and will be relieved to 
be done. She is looking into part-time work 
for the summer and has been hoping to get 
employment in a job where she can learn 
some marketable skills. 



Bonnie and Steve continue to feel 
optimistic about the surgery that Morris 
had. He seems to be doing well. Steve has 
a variety of jobs this summer and said that 
they are getting things set for another 
semester. 

Dave and Andrea are working hard to cram 
a few more credits into the summer. We 
continue to pray for Andrea and that all will 
go well with her pregnancy. Even when 
things go well, a pregnancy is difficult. 

Grandpa Richards' brother-in-law, Floyd 
Abbott, died last week and Grandpa and 
Grandma made a quick trip to Salt Lake to 
be with Dee for the funeral. I've 
appreciated the moral support Mom and 
Dad have been to me lately with all the 
stress I have been under. 

I shed a few tears Sunday as I thought on 
my own good mother and the continuing 
influence she has on me. I am so grateful 
that she has been permitted to live a long 
life and be here for me to enjoy and learn 
from. 
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Sunday evening we made a visit to 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen and wished 
AlvaLu a Happy Mother's Day. Monday 
night we got a call from Grandpa saying 
that Alva Lu had gotten along fine and was 
doing well. Grandpa and AlvaLu had 
forgotten to tell us that she was going in 



Monday for shoulder surgery. 

I called this morning and visited with her. 
They discovered some bone spurs and 
removed them. She will need to have 
therapy for several weeks to get the use of 
her shoulder back. We are grateful that 
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everything went well. 



Daddy left early yesterday morning for 
scout camp to help build an extension on 
the lodge. He called later from a phone in 
the truck he was driving. He had been sent 
to get the logs and lumber for the building 
and was just riding along talking to me. It 
has been interesting for him to have such a 
variety of experiences. It is wonderful to 
see him happy with his employment; the 
scouts are lucky to get him! 

Probably the biggest event of last week was 
the Prom. Mike and Matt double-dated and 
took Suzi Anderson and Deborah Moon. 
Matt's sister arranged for the stretch limo 
and they paid for the gas. Mike looked so 
snazzy in his tuxedo! We took lots of 
pictures and cooked up a special meal and 
dessert. It was "an evening to remember." 
Mike said it certainly had an impact on his 
pocketbook! 



Paul helped serve at the dinner and open 



and closed the limo doors for the group. He 
then served at the dance so he spent his 
share of time at the event, too. 

I helped with Teacher Appreciation Day last 
Friday at Tim's school. One of the students 
asked me whose mother I was. I said, "Tim 
Larsen's. Do you know him?" With raised 
eyebrows she replied, "Who doesn't know 
Tim Larsen!" I didn't ask for an explanation 
of that response but I am going to assume 
that it was a compliment. 

SaraKay was up vomiting last night for 
about two hours and I've got a hangover 
this morning and need a long nap. 

May 17, 1993 

[Mom]Daddy has been so busy lately with 
all his scouting work that it seems like we 
can hardly find time to take care of our own 
personal business. Even his last few 
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Saturdays have been spent with scout 
business. I know that this first year is a 
critical one for him in his new job and I am 
trying to handle things here at home as 
much as possible but the old cliche "It's 
good to have a man 
around the house" is 
certainly true. 

Last night Grandpa and 
Grandma Larsen 
dropped by for a visit. 
AlvaLu is having daily 
therapy for her 
shoulder that was 
operated on last week. 
It's important that she 
be dedicated with her 
therapy or she could 
have permanent loss of 
motion. She is doing 
well and hopes to have 
full use of her shoulder 
after about 6-8 weeks. 



Grandpa Richards has been struggling with 
asthma this past two weeks. The doctor 
advised him that working at the temple and 
also at the Family History Center as well as 
serving as high priest group leader is 
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putting him under too much stress and has 
caused his asthma to act up. He and Mom 
have decided that he will ask to be 
released from his ward position and hope 
that alleviates some tension. 

John just came in and asked me to help 
him with his mission papers so I am going 
to sign off for now and come back when 
Daddy is through. 

[Dad]Well,as you know I am 
a man of few words so it 
shouldn't take me long to 
add my two bits here. My 
work has been very 
demanding. What with 
getting a Planned Giving 
Committee organized with 
key volunteers up and 
down the valley, getting 
things ready for the Tiger 
Ear Booth, getting things 
organized and rolling for 
the Popcorn Sales 
campaign, and also 
organizing and overseeing 
a fund raising Golf 



tournament in August. In addition, I have 
been helping with my share of the work 
projects at Scout Camp such as building on 
to the existing lodge, and building a new 
20' x 20' log cabin for a new trading post. 

On top of all that I have been trying to 
make a few contacts every day with 
potential donors or CPA's or attorneys or 
life insurance agents that can be centers of 
influence in helping to network with people 
with philanthropic capacity and interest. I 
have been previewing and selecting 
contact management software and 
ordering a computer also. It has seemed at 
times like I've had more to do than I could 
possibly handle, but it is nice to be excited 
and motivated by the opportunities. 

One of the most exciting things last week 
was being able to go to Jackson Hole for 
their annual Elk antler auction. The Scouts 
in Jackson help gather antlers at the Elk 
Preserve that is just north of town and then 
auction them off each year. People buy 
sets for furniture, chandeliers, or for 
various crafts and art works. 

The bulk of the antlers go to the Orient to 
be ground up into aphrodisiacs and sold at 
over $60 an ounce. (They are purchased 
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here for about $8-10 per pound.) 



working with computers. 



While I was there I was able to meet a lot of 
key people in Jackson-there is really a lot 
of money there and hopefully it can be a 
vital source for donations for the 
Endowment fund. I am working closely with 
Arlo Luke, who is Don Aslett's partner in 
Varsity Contractors. It is interesting and 
enlightening to be able to work with him; I 
have learned so much. 

Last week I cleaned a lot of files and 
materials out of my old office. It was great 
to be able to get rid of about 2 big garbage 
cans of papers-I'm feeling lighter already. 
Appreciate your touching base with your 
mother on Mother's Day. Love, DAD 

[Mom] Jonie called today and said that she 
was close to finishing up her semester. 
There is a possibility that they may get a 
house to rent. She has a summer job at a 
bingo house and will get a lot of experience 



Lindsay found out last week that IBM is 
willing to work with him on his Bloomington 
adventure so chances are pretty good that 
he will be taking advantage of that 
opportunity. Shauntel is finishing up her 
Masters and trying to get things ready for 
their move. Randy was here last weekend 
looking for work and found a couple of 
good leads. 

Becky is getting ready today to return to 
Provo. She has substitute taught and 
mowed lawns for the last three weeks and 
has an enviable tan. She also has 
discovered that she has hay fever and is 
going to be glad to return to the land of 
pavement and escape the green pastures 
of Idaho. She and Brent are still enjoying 
each other and it looks like things are still 
on with that relationship although Becky 
has agonized over the whole thing. 
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She found out yesterday that her housing 
for fall fell through due to a rezoning 
ordinance and that will have to be resolved 
in the next few weeks. 

John started his papers for his mission and 
is busy getting his dental and medical 
exams. Mike, Paul and Tim are working 
every night after school to keep pace with 
all the demands on them and I am looking 
forward to the time that we have sufficient 
hours in the day to take care of this 
mowing service. Our new mower has 
helped considerably with our jobs but the 
old one is so bad that we can hardly get it 
to cut without clogging up. 

We had our last piano lesson today for the 
summer. Marlayne's wedding is June 21st 
at 9:30 a.m. in the Salt Lake temple. 

May 24, 1993 

[Mom] I've got a few minutes before I take 
the brownies out of the oven and SaraKay 
just went down to watch cartoons so I'll get 
this letter started. Last Tuesday we sent 
Becky back to Provo for another summer. 
Before she left she bought a little house 
plant to put in a nice pot for her apartment. 
The name of the plant was "impatience" 
and she said that each time she waters it 
she will think of the summer of '93 and the 
myriad emotions she has had to deal with 
and all the decisions that have had to be 
made. It has been a difficult time for her 
and yet I know that with all the prayers that 
are being offered in her behalf and with her 
being as spiritually in tune as she is that 
she will eventually come up with the right 
decisions. 

John, too, is experiencing a bit of 
frustration as one by one his classmates 
leave on their missions and he stays 
behind. He got his dental checkup and this 
week is his medical. Within a week his 
papers will be submitted and then the 
waiting begins. At least when he gets his 
call the mission will seem more certain. 



He has been teaching the four-year-olds in 
Primary and he looks so gigantic sitting on 
those little chairs with eight little kids 
crawling all over him. One darling little girl 
sits nestled up to him and occasionally lays 
her head on his leg. It just cracks me up to 
see him. I told him that he had better be 
careful or he'd find himself getting 
attached! 

Mike is putting in long hours but he seems 
to find time to get in a date (or two or three 
or four) now and then. He was so tired and 
worn out the other day that I asked him if 
school and work were just too much for 
him. He admitted that he thought that his 
hormones were working overtime and 
wearing him out. Paul and Tim spent most 
of Saturday mowing at the cemetery in 
preparation for Memorial Day. They lined 
up a crew of six to help them get it done 
faster. Now this week we only have our 
private lawns to worry about. 

Dad and I spent most of Saturday doing our 
own yard work-just us two, lonely, tired, 
sunburned, old people out there doing all 
that mowing and clipping and digging and 
watering and trimming... No one is feeling 
sorry for us so we might as well quit 
complaining. By the time we were finished 
we both were ready to sell out and buy a 
condo! 

The kids are counting the days until 
Shauntel and Randy move home. It is going 
to be nice to have some together time 
before they head east in August. 

[Dad] I didn't mention last week that Ben 
Hansen has accepted the responsibility as 
District Chairman and I am relieved of that 
job. Frankly, it has been one of the most 
rewarding positions I have had and it was a 
little hard to give it up. 

Gradually, our lives are starting to settle 
into a rhythm with this new job. We are 
getting caught up on our bills and are 
looking forward to being able to do some of 
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the things around here that have been put 
off so long. 

I'm glad most of you weren't here for home 
evening to join in the teasing of your father 
as he passes the half century mark. John 
was really on a roll and we had a good 15- 
20 minutes of therapeutic laughter. 

[Dad]l understand that some of you kids 
didn't realize that our new car is a Cadillac. 
Yes, we have joined the rarified strata of 
owners of such a luxury auto. I have a new 
computer at work that uses Windows for an 
operating system and I am really learning 
to enjoy it. Life has been good to us and we 
so enjoy the fruits of righteous and 
obedient children. 

I would like to share some thoughts from 
Linds's Grandfather-Lowell L. Bennion. He 
said, "In modern times, in so-called civilized 
countries, we have bolstered and extended 
the senses by eyeglasses, amplifiers, 
telescopes and microscopes. At the same 
time, it seems to me, as we have increased 
our technology, we have come to rely less 
on our senses. As we have moved away 
from nature into an urban man-made 
environment, our senses have diminished 
in use and awareness." 

It is so important that we value and use all 
of our senses. There is so much in sight, 
sounds, taste, smell and touch that gives 
color and meaning to life. That is one of the 
reasons I enjoy nature so much-there is 
such a plethora of sensuous impulses to 
make you savor life. There is so much 
meaning in a touch, a look-the nonverbal 
communications with each other are often 
much more significant than the verbal. DAD 

June 1, 1993 

[Mom] Last week was full of good and bad 
news. Sunday evening we received a 
distress call from Steve who had just taken 
Bonnie into the hospital to get some 
medication because the drug stores were 



all closed. She had been in so much pain 
with a tooth that she was unable to rest. 

Monday morning after a long restless night 
she made it to the dentist and found out 
that she had an abscessed molar and 
needed a root canal. For those of you who 
have not had this experience, let me 
assure you it is miserable. Thursday she 
was able to have a temporary cap put on 
the tooth and this week hopefully she can 
get it finished. I had a similar experience 
many years ago and can empathize with 
her. 

Luckily she and Steve were able to move 
ahead with their plans to come home for 
the holiday weekend and we enjoyed 
having them here Friday night and 
Saturday. Dad and Tim had a campout 
Friday but were able to get back soon 
enough to get in on some of the visiting. 

Tuesday afternoon when I went downstairs 
to get something from the storage room I 
noticed water in the bathroom and much to 
my horror discovered that our sewer had 
backed up and we had water in the 
bathroom, furnace room, and out into the 
family room. Immediately I quit using the 
deep system and tried to get some of the 
mess cleaned up. 

We called the septic tank man and he said 
he would come Wednesday. When he came 
we could not figure out what was going on 
with the septic tank. He thought that we 
had a temporary plug in the line and that 
we didn't need to have the tank drained. 
He ran a little water down the clean-out 
and left. 

No sooner had I started to wash again than 
I had another flood and everything was wet 
again. I called Mr. Young back and he came 
to investigate. He drained the tank and 
then noticed that a great stream of water 
was running back into the tank from the 
drain field. To make a sad story short, we 
discovered that our drain field was full and 
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had sealed off and needed to be replaced. 
It is a very expensive procedure but luckily 
Daddy had received some good checks 
from past insurance work that will enable 
us to be able to cover the cost. 

Lark Shrader, who did the drain field for us 
commented that we have been very 
fortunate that we have not had to replace it 
sooner considering the tremendous usage 
it has had these past twelve years with our 
large family. I have felt that in so many 
unknown ways the Lord has aided us 
financially through the past tough years 
and that now that things are easing up a bit 
we are having to take care of some of 
these situations. 

I will be relieved to get the work on the 
sewer completed and know we are in 
business again. I am still wrestling with the 
wet carpet mess downstairs and have felt 
badly to see our house suffer such abuse. 

The good news is that Shauntel and Randy 



moved and have arrived safe and sound 
from Provo. Moving is always traumatic and 
they were both exhausted by the time they 
arrived Saturday evening. They needed to 
get the trailer returned by seven that night 
and I think Randy got it returned right on 
the dot of seven. What a relief to have the 
first leg of their summer's journey behind 
them and to settle in for a couple months 
before they face the packing and boxes 
again. 

It has been very pleasant to have them 
around without the normal deadlines and 
pressures of returning to Provo and school. 
The ward has already hit Randy up about 
playing softball so I guess they can 
consider themselves a part of things now. 

We are excited to have Steph and Linds 
arrive tomorrow and spend a few days. I 
don't think Stephani and Shauntel have 
ever been home at the same time for more 
than a few hours since they were married 
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so it is going to be fun. 

John had both interviews Sunday for his 
mission and Pres. Clement promised that 
his papers would go in today. The wait 
begins.... John has been hyper he has been 
so excited about his mission. He says that 
everyone keeps asking him where he is 
going and that always strikes him funny 
because he just wants to know the when of 
his call and everyone else seems to want to 
know the where. He really feels like 
wherever he goes he will be happy and that 
is as it should be. 

Becky is in her second day of EFY. She 
called yesterday to give us her temporary 
phone number but I wasn't here and didn't 
get a chance to ask how it was going. She 
is enjoying having a summer apartment so 
she has a place to call home on weekends. 

Jonie called and said that they were 
dickering on the house. The owner was 
asking for an enormous deposit and they 
are trying to come up with the cash or talk 
the owner down a bit. 

[DadjLast weekend I had a Blazer 
overnighter and had a good time with "my" 
boys. It was good to have Jeff Cook and 
Randy Cox along and it almost seemed like 
old times. 

The past two weeks have been extremely 
busy. This weekend is the Father/Sons 
outing and we are going to Girl's Camp, 
Pasa Lacoma, in Wolverine. We are all 
looking forward to it. We got a new mat for 
our trampoline last week and Steve helped 
us get it installed. Come jump anytime! 

June 12, 1993 

[Mom] Steph, Linds, and family arrived on 
June 2nd and we enjoyed visiting with 
them. Thursday morning Linds drove back 
to Salt Lake where he caught a plane and 
flew to Indianapolis. He had some 
important interviews set up with the 



professors of his doctorate program and 
had a chance to learn about the program 
first hand. 

He also was able to see the area and look 
for possible housing. He visited the 
previous Wednesday with the program 
directors at Utah State and was so excited 
that he wasn't sure he even wanted to 
investigate any further but because the 
interviews at Bloomington were set up, he 
went ahead. 

Having Steph and the kids here for the few 
days he was gone really was fun. Linds had 
planned on staying through Sunday and 
flying back to San Jose on Monday, but he 
finished early, including finding a lovely 
rental home that was located just a few 
minutes from campus, and was here on 
Sunday afternoon and part of Monday 
before leaving for home. 

Shauntel and I drove Steph and kids to Salt 
Lake to catch their plane on Wednesday. 
The only down side of the visit was the 
weather. It was so cold and rained every 
day so the kids didn't get a chance to play 
outside. By the time Stephani left on 
Wednesday, Linds had made the decision 
to go to Bloomington and they were calling 
moving establishments getting bids for the 
trip. They will need to be in Indiana by 
August 25th. 

Shauntel and Randy have settled in and 
been having a strong dose of both 
Anderson and Larsen families. They have 
made themselves acquainted in the ward 
and Shauntel is coaching the girls' softball 
team. 

Yesterday was a beautiful day complete 
with Sacrament meeting talks on the 
Atonement and the choir performing "0 
Divine Redeemer". The music that we have 
been waiting for arrived last week and so 
although it was Easter we had a choir 
practice and got started on our two 
numbers for the festival. 
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I visited with Jonie the other day and they 
are still trying to get into some housing 
somewhere close to the college where she 
is enrolled. She goes to school mornings 
while Jeff watches the children and then is 
home by one. It has been a handful for her 
to keep up with homework as well as caring 
for her young family. We admire her for 
staying with it and trying to better her 
circumstances. 

Last week was a fun one for Tim as his 
basketball intramural team took first place 
and then he was selected to play on the 
team that challenges the men's faculty. 
They lost to the men by two points but 
really had a great time. 

Tim was also selected to be on the Science 
Knowledge Bowl team so he is starting to 
prepare for that. Quite a while ago I 
challenged him to be three dimensional- to 
excel in sports, academics and music. He 
has really worked hard to do just that and I 
am proud of him for continuing with his 
piano although most of his friends no 
longer take lessons. 

SaraKay is sick with a bad cold today and 
very cross. Hopefully I can keep her in and 
warm and she will soon be up and going. 

We are taking over Pretl's business for a 
week while they go to BYU basketball 
camp. That means 20 additional lawns to 
take care of. Thank goodness we are using 
their equipment, too! Shauntel has 
volunteered (?) to help with the project so 
that will really relieve some pressure off 
me. 

Tim starts a basketball camp today at four 
at Blackfoot. He decided against signing up 
for football this year. We couldn't believe it 
when he told us but he has enjoyed 
basketball so much he would rather focus 
on that. Mike, Paul and Tim bought 
mountain bikes last week and went with 
John to the river bottoms riding. They are 
really having a fun time with them and 




hope to be able to take them to the Larsen 



reunion. 

SaraKay is enjoying the circus that we've 
had around here lately. This morning she 
was sitting at the bar having breakfast 
when Randy came upstairs to answer the 
phone. "Look," she said, "Randy's here 
again!" She keeps asking everyone that 
leaves, "Are you coming back?" It's going to 
be tough when everyone leaves in August 
and things quiet down. She really loves the 
fun of having family around. 

Tonight our ward choir performs at Pride 
Days in a community sing. We are prepared 
and pleased with the opportunity. My 
Primary work has taken second place lately 
with all the family business I've had but I 
keep thinking they are going to reorganize 
and I won't have to worry about it anymore. 
Tim, Steve and David all have birthdays this 
week. Tim is using his birthday money for 
the basketball camp and wants to have a 
few friends over for a ballgame that day. 
We hope Steve and David have a great day! 
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We are immensely proud of them and all 
they and their sweet wives are 
accomplishing! 

Dad's work keeps him hopping. Last week 
he took Shauntel and they drove two scout 
vehicles to Camp Little Lemhi. It took most 
of the day but Shauntel got a chance to see 
the camp and meet some of the staff. Dad 
had a very successful committee meeting 
Thursday night with leaders from all over 
the Idaho Falls area. 

June 28, 1993 

[Mom]We just returned from a delightful 
evening with the Ray Taylor family. Ray's 
wife, Jenny, is from the same place that 
John will be serving his mission and when 
she learned of his call, she invited us over 
for a genuine Taiwanese feast. She must 
have cooked all day because she 
presented us with at least seven different 
main dishes including some seaweed and 
also tofu. (Also chopsticks for us all to use. 



John & Randy managed like pros.) 

We were all pleasantly surprised at how 
good everything was and following the 
dinner Ray showed his missionary slides of 
the area. It was very sweet of them. 

Yesterday Mom and Dad Richards left for 
Washington after spending several days 
with us. It was a rather hectic time since we 
had taken on Pretl's lawn business for the 
week and spent every day mowing. But in 
between jobs we did have some good 
visiting time and enjoyed having them 
around. 

Thursday we went to the temple with John. 
We had to be to the temple by 6:30 a.m. 
and Shauntel and Randy and Grandpa and 
Grandma Larsen as well as Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards were able to be there 
with us. It is always a thrill to take a child to 
the temple for the first time. 

When they brought John into the first 
ordinance room, I couldn't help thinking 
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how strikingly handsome he looked in his 
"whites" and what a fine young man he is. 
Following the temple session he finished 
his passport application and took care of 
other mission business. It is nice to feel 
that we have time to take care of these 
details before things become really hectic 
in August. 

Thursday night Dad and I attended a dinner 
for people in the Idaho Falls and Pocatello 
areas who are big financial contributors to 
scouting. It was an enjoyable evening and I 
got reacquainted with some of my Shelley 
and Ricks friends. 

Becky spent her week in Tennessee and 
even had a chance to go to breakfast with 
her Young Woman of the Year friend from 
Tennessee. She visited on the flight with an 
Afro-American woman who accepted a 
Book of Mormon. Becky expected to get her 
call this last weekend but it didn't arrive so 
I am sure she will be watching the mail all 
week for that big envelope. 

This week Abby and John's friend, Jessica 
Murray, are both attending EFY in Provo so 
Becky is hoping to see them. 




We attended some softball games this past 
week. Mike, Paul's and Randy's teams were 
involved in tournaments. It was fun to have 
an excuse to pull away for an hour and sit 
and visit with friends and neighbors and 
watch the kids play. I'm grateful that Mike 
and Paul are on the team this year. I think 
it will give them a chance to feel closer to 
their quorum. 

Mike confessed that the main reason he is 
playing is because that is where all the 
"babes" go on summer evenings and he 
wants to be where the action is!(The truth 
will out). 

Monday the 21st we made a quick trip to 
Salt Lake to attend Marlayne's wedding. It 
was fun to have Shauntel along and then to 
meet Dave and Andrea and Steve and 
Bonnie and have a chance, however short, 
to visit with them. Marlayne looked so 
beautiful and I was impressed with the 
sweet family into which she has married. 
Nate and Maureen have really had a 
marathon lately. 

On Sunday the 20th Tim was ordained a 
deacon. It was very touching to think of my 
youngest son reaching this important 
milestone. The Godfrey's reminded us that 
we now have a deacon, teacher, 
priest, elder and high priest all living 
here this summer. Awesome! 

On Wednesday the 16th Becky went 
to President Clements for her final 
missionary interview. I couldn't help 
thinking how much time he and 
Bishop Moon had given our family 
lately with all the interviewing they 
had done to get John and Becky 
ready to go and Tim ready to 
advance. 

I so appreciate all the counsel 
and service our church leaders 
render to us and hope we can 
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always be supportive of them in their heavy 
responsibilities. 

Now for the details of the family reunions. 
Remember that I need a response from 
each of you regarding your plans. 

First the Larsen reunion. Our family will be 
going to Sportsman's Park on Thursday 
afternoon to set things up. We will take two 
tents (a six-man and a four-man.) There will 
be plenty of room for Dave and Andrea and 
Steve and Bonnie to sleep in these tents as 
well as Dad and I and Shauntel and Randy. 
We will also have a Coleman stove and 
other camping gear and meals planned 
out. In other words, just come and we will 
have what you need except for your 
sleeping bags and other personal items. 
The reunion starts Thursday evening and 
ends Saturday at noon although we are 
hoping the Provo bunch will plan on staying 
the weekend with us. Friday evening is a 
family campfire program so that is one of 
the more crucial times if you can make it. 

The Richards' reunion is a little more 
complicated. Kathy has arranged for usage 
of the house next to hers for extra space 
for the reunion. That reunion starts on 
Thursday evening with a barbeque in a 
nearby park pavilion. Everyone can sleep 
either at Kathy's or at the neighbors 
Thursday night and then Friday the men 
and kids are going on a tour of some of the 
Salt Lake sights until about noon. 

The photographer is scheduled to start 
taking pictures of the entire group and 
individual families at 3 p.m. Friday. 
Following this will be a light supper and 
program and then an open house for family 
and friends of Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards. Saturday morning we are all 
invited to attend the Salt Lake Temple for a 
session or baptisms at 9 a.m. and following 
that we will go out to dinner. The reunion 
will finish early afternoon. 



Kathy is planning all the food for all the 
meals and will charge each family a set 
rate per meal. I need to hear from each of 
you which meals you will be attending: 
Thursday night, Friday morning, noon, 
night, and Saturday morning. We will pick 
up the tab for the restaurant meal. Could 
you let me know your plans for those three 
days so I can let Kathy know how many 
from our family will be at what and how 
many will be spending the nights. PLEASE 
let me know as soon as possible. 

The most important part of this reunion is 
the picture taking Friday, the open house, 
and the temple trip. We appreciate your 
efforts to be with us on this special, once in 
fifty years, occasion. 

P.S. When Daddy ordained Tim he used the 
expression that Tim should "follow the 
admonition of Paul." He then went on to 
say that Paul had said that when he was a 
child he spake as a child but when he 
became a man he put away childish things. 
On the way home from the ordination some 
of the kids commented on what they 
thought when Dad first said "follow the 
admonition of Paul". Thinking Daddy was 
referring to our own Paul such admonitions 
as "hey, it's my turn for the Genesis" or "get 
out of bed, lazy!" first came to mind. Luckily 
we got that straightened out! 

[Dad]There has been plenty of diversity in 
my work as I have hauled sailboats to 
camp; carried money and supplies between 
stores in I.F. and Blackfoot, & Pocatello; 
written Foundations for grant applications; 
organized committees for Tiger Ear and 
popcorn sales; organized and held 
meetings with volunteers on our Planned 
Giving Committees. 

July 17, 1993 

[Mom] It took me several days last week to 
feel human again after running the reunion 
marathon the week of the 8, 9, and 10th. It 
seemed like Shauntel and I cooked for 
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three days to get things ready for the 
reunion. We rented a rubber raft and trailer 
and loaded banquet tables and chairs plus 
all the camping gear and sports equipment 
that we needed. We arrived at Sportsman's 
Park at about four Thursday and by early 
evening every family had arrived and set up 
their camps. We had beautiful weather for 
Thursday and also Friday was one of the 
warmest and most pleasant of our 
summer. We did lots of boating and visiting 
and eating and thoroughly enjoyed the 
chance to be together. Aside from Steve 
and Bonnie's car trouble and SaraKay's 
sleepless nights, we had a great time! 

When we arrived home Saturday, we only 
had a few hours to collect ourselves, return 
the gear, and then we headed to Grandpa 
Larsen's for the auction. It worked out very 
well and I think everyone felt like they had 
purchased some of the items they desired 
most and we quite enjoyed the opportunity 
to get together with the adults for a few 
hours. 

As most of you are aware, Staff's boy Chris 
lost his hand in a gun accident and was 
unable to be at the reunion. He was 
undergoing further surgery last Monday 
and I have not heard how he is doing. He 
certainly has a rough road ahead and 
needs our faith and prayers. Staff was very 
appreciative of the concern and prayers of 
the extended family and voiced that to us 
before he left for Salt Lake Saturday night. 
Sunday was a time for cousins, short visits, 
good-byes to the Provo bunch, and hellos 
to Becky who came home to get things 
ready for her mission. 

I felt like I had shell-shock by the time we 
finished Sunday and went to bed. It felt 
wonderful Monday morning to get up and 
realize that I had one less thing to worry 
about for the summer now that the reunion 
was over. 

Randy was repairing his car and replacing 
the gas tank, but he rubbed his eye and a 



small metal splinter lodged next to his 
pupil. He was up most of the night with the 
pain and Shauntel took him the next 
morning to a specialist who removed the 
splinter. He was wearing a patch Tuesday 
and we thought he might have to miss 
going to the temple with Becky Wednesday 
but he was feeling better and able to come 
with us for that special occasion. 

John got permission to be a little late for 
work and also went with us as well as 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen. It was a 
thrill to see Becky all in white and realize 
that she is now joining the "endowed". 

That afternoon Dad left for scout camp and 
spent a couple of days helping our troop. I 
was grateful that he was able to go and 
also check in on Tim. When Daddy got 
home Thursday night he said that Tim was 
doing fine. He wouldn't tell me how many 
merit badges that Tim had but I knew that 
it was more than the four he had signed up 
for. 

I really missed Tim all week and so did the 
rest of the family. Each child leaves a big 
hole when they are away, even the little 
guys like Tim. When he returned Saturday 
he announced that he had earned more 
merit badges than anyone in the troop: 11. 
What an accomplishment! He started 
telling us of the crazy things that went on 
each day and he and Mike and Paul have 
been talking non-stop about scout camp 
ever since. 

Last night Bonnie's folks invited us to a 
delicious outdoor barbeque complete with 
games and home-made ice cream. Steve 
and Bonnie spent last night with us and we 
had a chance for a short visit before they 
returned today. 

We took John to Rexburg for his two-week 
EFYjob and Becky returned to Provo at 11 
p.m. Thursday night with her friend 
Michelle. She was able to get interviews, 
inoculations, shopping, and lots of dating 
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crammed into the four days she was here. I 
have been proud of Paul and Merritt Van 
Orden who took over the Pretl's lawn 
service this past week and kept up with 
that as well as our own business. We have 
been grateful for cooler weather because 
the grass hasn't been growing as fast and 
we have had a few less lawns to mow. 
Pretl's will be getting home this 
Wednesday. 

Paul has driver's ed three times a week 
and also had his first drive last Friday. Mike 
has been busy at Keslers' and especially 
enjoyed last Thursday when the power was 
out for several hours and the store was all 
being run on a generator. 

He and Paul played in a game Thursday 



night and Mike had one of his worst times 
but Paul had one of his best plays of the 
year. A long high ball was hurling towards 
Paul in right field. He started running kind 
of backwards and to his side with his arm 
outstretched high above his head. 
Somehow the ball ended up in his mitt! It 
surprised everyone including Paul who 
couldn't believe he had actually connected 
with it. All his team mates were giving him 
the high-five as he came in after the inning 
was over and David Cox even told him that 
he thought that would be the "play of the 
season". Paul was all smiles and pretty 
proud of himself! 

Tonight Daddy and boys are at a stake 
priesthood meeting and Paul and his 
quartet are performing a number. I wish I 
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could be there to hear them but they 
performed last Sunday in our ward and it 
was fun to see them coming into their own. 
Daddy and his brothers were asked to 
perform in the Moreland Second and 
Thomas First Wards last Sunday and 
Grandma and Grandpa Larsen spoke. 

We had too many commitments for most of 
us to go but Daddy said it was really special 
and that Grandpa and Grandma did a 
wonderful job. It is too bad that the Larsen 
brothers don't live close enough that they 
could keep their quartet going and do some 
programs. They really sound good together! 

Keith arrived home and had his 
homecoming today. Marlayne and Kirk had 
their reception last night and Maureen and 
Nate have had a houseful of company for 
several days. It will be special to all be 
together come August. Put your invitation 



to the 50th away for your scrapbook. We 
love you. Mom 

[Dad]Just a few comments to finish off this 
page and get this run off and in the mail. It 
was interesting to watch the group 
dynamics at the auction and how when 
family members sensed that someone else 
wanted something very much they would 
back off. There weren't very many antiques, 
but we were able to get our share of them. 

This last Saturday was the District Blazer 
Day Camp and it was a real success, 
thanks to Dalon Esplin. We are excited 
about the stake celebration for the 24th 
this weekend-especially the choir festival. 
The combined stake choir is putting on a 
production called Title of Liberty and I have 
the solo of General Moroni. For anyone 
interested, that will be at 7:00 p.m. this 
Saturday. 
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While celebrating his golden wedding 
anniversary, industrialist Henry Ford told a 
reporter the secret of his successful 
marriage. "The formula is the same as in 
car manufacturing. I stick to one model!" 
Love, DAD 



August 16, 1993 



[Mom]First let me express a thank you to 
everyone for making the effort to be to the 
reunion for Grandpa and Grandma. 
Grandma called last night to say that they 
had arrived home safely Sunday evening 
and that they so appreciated the efforts of 
each one of you to be with them. It surely 
seemed like everything went as planned 
and that even the weather cooperated. 

It was rewarding to be with my brothers 
and sisters and celebrate together. I 
especially appreciated the opportunity to 
be in the temple together. I was so happy 
that Becky and John could be with us in the 



endowment session and that we all got to 
see the interior of the Salt Lake Temple. I 
never cease to be amazed at the 
handiwork of those early pioneers! 

I have spent considerable time thinking 
about Maureen's experience of sensing 
Trent's presence and of his message, "I'm 
here today, too, Mama." It not only confirms 
the truth that the veil between heaven and 
earth is very thin at times, but also makes 
me wonder about the relationship that 
exists between departed loved ones and 
those of us still here on earth. 

Somehow, Trent was aware of the family's 
efforts to be together in the temple that 
morning and he was permitted to be with 
us on that occasion. It certainly gives me a 
lot to think about. It was an interesting 
thought that our earthly commemorations 
such as celebrating Mom and Dad's 50th, 
would in a sense, be honored in heaven. I 
still can't think about that experience 
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loaded a few big items but today they 
packed and finished loading everything 
else. They have accumulated several items 
of furniture from Archibald's, Anderson's, 
and even a few from Larsen's so they had 
quite a van full when all was said and done. 
I was glad that they decided to just move 
on their own because I don't think there is 
any way in the world that their belongings 
would fit in any smaller of a van than that 
17 footer. 

Anyway, the loading is over and they will 
leave tomorrow morning about six. This 
whole month has been such an emotional 
one for Dad and me as we say our good- 
byes and see kids taking off for distant 
places. We are happy with the events but 
sad at the distances involved and the 
separation. 

Yesterday Becky and I sang a duet in Young 
Women's prior to Becky talking to the girls. 
I really had to force myself not to think 
about anything but the notes for fear that 
my emotions would get the best of me. 



without getting emotional. We should never 
underestimate the importance of the 
eternal family unit. 

After we left Kathy's Saturday we went to 
Lindsay's grandparent's home and said our 
good-byes to Stephani, Linds, Katie, and 
Sam. The BIG U-haul van was parked in 
front of Peterson's home and it looked 
absolutely enormous. John and Mike 
stayed the night with Petersons so that 
they could get up early and leave in the van 
with Linds. Their plan was to drive all day 
Sunday, load up Monday, and drive all day 
Tuesday to get back to Salt Lake. 

John and Mike would then drive home and 
Wednesday Steph and family would leave 
for Indiana. I have to admit that I have 
spent some time yesterday and today 
thinking about them and hoping and 
praying that everything went as planned. 

Today was a busy day for Shauntel and 
Randy. Saturday after they left Salt Lake 
they drove directly to Idaho Falls and 
picked up their Rider Truck. Yesterday they 
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Becky left for Rexburg and EFY after our 
meetings and will be putting in her last 
week of work before her mission. I am 
trying to get organized for the big farewell 
on the 29th. I have set a goal to thoroughly 
clean and organize the basement this week 
and today was dismal and rainy so I had 
lots of help from Paul and Tim with the 
cleaning. I have also got to get going on my 
Primary program for next month. Well, I 
best close. We love each of you. MOM 

[Dad]l just have to echo your mother's 
gratitude for joining with us last week end 
and the sense of wonder at the 
experiences we are having now. It is such a 
rewarding yet difficult time to have so many 
of you rising to the challenges of your 
schooling and professions and stretching 
the fabric of our family as you go so far 
from home. 

My work has been busy and rewarding, but 
lots of demands beyond what I was initially 
hired for. I get good vibes from those with 
whom I work, so I feel good about what I 
am accomplishing. 

The Salt Lake Temple 
experience on Saturday 
was greatly enhanced by 
having seen "Legacy" on 
Friday. That film did more 
to personalize and 
authenticate the 
experiences of the 
pioneers than anything I 
have been through. I think 
they need rolls of toilet 
paper on the armrests of 
each seat to 

accommodate those of us 
with hyperactive tear 
ducts. 

The Joseph Smith 
Memorial building is really 
beautiful the way they 
have restored it. I 
remembered when I was in 



the mission home prior to leaving for 
England. We were just up the hill a block 
and a half. We walked down to the Hotel 
Utah and went downstairs to the cafeteria 
for all of our meals. So it took me back a 
few years to stand in the lobby and to look 
around and reminisce. 

As each of this summer's events occurs- 
reunions, moves, mission calls and 
farewells-l realize the validity of the 
following quote: "The probability that an 
intended event will occur increases directly 
with the systematic application of effort 
toward its realization. It is also apparent 
that the effectiveness and ease of its 
occurrence is dependent on the systematic 
effort put forth." DAD 

September 20, 1993 

[Mom] This past week was homecoming at 
Snake River. It was complete with John's 
girlfriend, Jessica, as Homecoming Queen. 
Mike and his bunch all took dates and we 
held the before-dance dinner here. It was 
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fun to see them and their dates all dressed 
up and looking so spiffy. Mike even got to 
take Dad's Caddy to pick up his date. 

The night before was the big game. It had 
been so cloudy and overcast all day except 
for the time during the parade. Before the 
night was over, all my bunch came home 
early, cold and wet, and played video 
games with a variety of friends who 
continued dropping in and out until 
midnight. 

Daddy was on the annual Camporee with 
his Blazers and scouts. I worried about him 
since I knew how miserable it can get, but 
when they returned Saturday afternoon, 
they were in good spirits and said that the 
tent had kept them dry and warm; they had 
a good experience. Daddy keeps the 
scouting program strong for these young 



boys in the ward and there are parents who 
plead with him to stay with it until their 
"Johnny" gets through his class. He really is 
valuable in that spot! 

Tim had quite a memorable week. This was 
his first experience with being in junior high 
and involved with Homecoming. As the 
climax to the week, the junior high 
scheduled to have a matinee dance. The 
day before the dance, Tim mentioned that 
he could use a haircut and was checking to 
make sure he had the appropriate attire for 
the occasion. His friends were even calling 
to compare notes on what to wear. 

I forgot about the haircut until about 9 p.m. 
and he reminded me and persuaded me to 
give him one despite the lateness of the 
hour. Then, he asked for a few dance 
lessons so Paul and I proceeded to teach 
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him everything we knew about junior high 
dancing. Namely, no bear hugging and 
shuffle, shuffle, 1,2, etc. You will all 
recognize that fancy step that goes with 
every slow dance. 

Anyway, I sent him off the next morning 
looking especially nice and having checked 
twice to make sure he remembered his 
deodorant. I tried not to act too anxious 
when he arrived home after school, but I 
didn't need to pry out of him the details of 
the fateful dance. 

Before leaving home that morning, he 
noticed a small bottle of cologne in the 
bathroom cupboard and thought that it 
would be nice to wear some to the dance. 
He took the bottle with him and just prior to 
the dance proceeded to put on a drop or 
two. His friend, Spencer Toone, also 
thought it would be nice to wear a drop or 
two, and proceeded to forcefully take the 
bottle. 



Alas, and alack, the contents of the bottle 
emptied onto Tim and his Sunday best 
clothes. There was nothing to do but move 
ahead and go to the dance so that is 
precisely what he did. I guess the smell was 
so strong that everyone that got anywhere 
near was repulsed and had plenty of 
comments to make. The smell kept him 
pretty much isolated for the duration of the 
dance and his good friend, Lucas, who 
stayed at his side, got so sick, that he 
nearly threw up! Finally one of the teachers 
told him to go try to wash it off and he did 
and came back and got asked for the last 
dance. 

If this wasn't enough, when he arrived 
home, SaraKay ran to greet him and 
jumped into his arms, only to pull away and 
exclaim, "You stink". What a blow! I mean, 
he could take it from his peers, but to get 
that treatment from his own sister! 

It is a story that will rival some of the 
wonderful experiences the rest of you had 
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in junior high and certainly will be a dance 
he will long remember! We have all had a 
good laugh about it and Tim said he didn't 
mind if it made the family letter, so it did. 

Today was the big day for Paul. He got his 
driver's license. Following that he drove the 
Toyota to his mowingjob. I was nervously at 
his side, giving instructions such as, "Try to 
let the clutch out a little slower," and "If you 
overcorrect like that again we will all be in 
the borrow pit," and "Turn, you fool!" and 
"That is what a brake is for," and finally, 
"NO, you can't go it alone tomorrow." 

I received a call from Jonie this week and 
enjoyed catching up on her news. She is 
having some pictures made up of Sidney 
and Carena and will get those to me to 
send out. She and Jeff have just purchased 
a home and are enjoying doing a little fixing 
up. Jonie is going to college and taking 
some accounting classes. 

We are awaiting the good news from Dave 
and Andrea. She has been having a little 
false labor and finally is feeling like she IS 



going to have a baby! She's been so tiny 
that it hasn't seemed real. 

[Dadjl think of each of you almost every 
day-trying to visualize the challenges you 
face and remembering experiences from 
my mission or our young married lives as 
we were starting our family and in graduate 
school. We can identify with what you are 
going through and hope we can be of 
support and encouragement through 
letters and phone calls. 

As I prepared my Primary lesson on Sunday 
I was particularly touched with the story of 
Amanda Smith who was among the few 
families of the bereaved women and 
children who had remained in the area of 
the Haun's Mill massacre. 

She said, "In our utter desolation prayer 
was our only source of comfort, our 
Heavenly Father our only helper." The 
captain of the mob at the mill sent word 
that they were to stop praying or he would 
kill them all. She reached the point where 
she longed to hear her own voice in petition 
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to her Heavenly Father so she went into a 
cornfield and crawled into a "stout of corn." 
Let her conclude her story: 

"It was as the temple of the Lord to me at 
that moment. I prayed aloud and most 
fervently. When I emerged from the corn a 
voice spoke to me. It was a voice as plain 
as I ever heard one. It was no silent, strong 
impression of the spirit, but a VOICE, 
repeating a verse of the Saint's hymn: 

That soul who on Jesus hath leaned for 
repose, I cannot, I will not desert to its foes. 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor 
to shake, 



I'll never, no never, no never forsake!' 

"From that moment I had no more fear, 
beautiful and profoundly true promise! 



."A 



Elder Bruce R. McConkie once said, "If [a 
person] worships the true and living God, in 
spirit and in truth, then God Almighty will 



pour out his Spirit upon him, and he will 
have power to raise the dead, move 
mountains, entertain angels, and walk in 
celestial streets." 

I close with sharing those thoughts with you 
and reminding you of my love for each of 
you. Love, DAD 

September 28, 1993 

[Mom]Today is an absolutely gorgeous fall 
day! I have been outside getting the 
garden spot cleaned off and ready for 
winter. Tim helped me clean off the corn 
stalks yesterday and last night Dad, Tim 
and I began the job of cutting up the wood 
that Randy Cox delivered. It feels good to 
know that we will have fuel for winter. 

Mike and Paul are working for Uncle Gary in 
harvest. They started yesterday but it was a 
usual "first day" without much 
accomplished. Hopefully today they will get 
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lots of loads. 

Tim is wishing for the good old days when 
Grandpa was farming and he let you kids 
start working when you were 12. 1 always 
get a little melancholy this time of year as I 
think back over the many harvests that 
we've seen come and go. It is usually a 
pleasant time when the weather is 
beautiful and the cold and impending 
winter doesn't overshadow the joy of the 
season. 

If I sit here too long thinking about each of 
you and harvest moments. ..I'll get 
downright homesick. But, just for the fun of 
it, let me jog your memories. 

Stephani... remember the feature article in 
the Blackfoot News highlighting Grandpa's 
farm and the big picture of you sorting 
spuds? 

Shauntel... remember the crush Nachine 
had on you and how you would use that to 
get him to give all you kids candy and gum? 



Jonie... remember saying to the twins the 
morning they got out the mail scale to 
weigh out the potato chips so that no one 
would take more than their fair share in 
their lunch, "Sometimes I'm ashamed to 
be a part of this family!" 

Steve. ..remember all the times you dented 
Grandpa's new pickup despite your efforts 
to be super careful? 

David ...recall the night you backed up the 
spud truck, fully loaded, off the edge of the 
weigh scales and it tipped nearly on its 
side. You called home to tell me what had 
happened and I asked you what Grandpa 
had said and you admitted that when it had 
started tipping over you had jumped out 
and ran away... 

Becky.. .do you remember all those 
volleyball games during harvest that you 
had to be to so we traded places each time 
you had to go.... 

John, do you remember all the crazy 




AM 
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accidents you had with Grandpa pulling 
that big truck into town.... 

Mike. ..the miracle of finding your glasses 
on the top of the rock pile, unbroken, 
following a night of worrying and praying for 
them? 

How about all the ridiculous rhymes and 
songs that were born while picking clods off 
the belt.. .the friendships that were 
developed with others on the crew.. .the 
sharing of goodies ...the smell of the spuds 
in the cellar., .the relief of knowing that the 
late nights and dusty days were almost 
over for another year and the great feeling 
of hitting the malls knowing you had money 
to spend! Ah. ..Harvest! 

Mike experienced a rather unique thing last 
week. He was supposed to close at Kesler's 
last Tuesday and had the responsibility of 
putting the letters in the marquee. He had 
never before been given this assignment 
and so was a little nervous about it to begin 
with. 

At about 10:30 p.m. he proceeded to take 
his sheet of instructions and a ladder to the 
marquee. There was a bad wind that night 
and he noticed as he got up on the planks 
of the marquee that it was swaying in the 
wind. Before he knew what had happened, 
his instruction sheet blew out of his hand 
and onto the road below. 

He spotted it and quickly climbed down and 
retrieved it. Again he climbed the ladder 
and began to post the "specials". As he was 
working on the second side, his ladder blew 
over and left him stranded. He 
contemplated some sort of "Indiana Jones" 
stunt such as a flying jump to the 
pavement below and even tried to climb to 
the opposite side of the marquee where 
someone in the store might spot him but 
the distance to the ground from his lofty 
perch made both options too risky and he 
finally in desperation (putting all pride 



aside) began yelling at the top of his voice 
for someone to come rescue him. 

One lady who was leaving the store, heard 
him and spotted him yelling and waving his 
arms. Mike said that at first she looked 
puzzled at what in the world he was doing 
making such a spectacle of himself, but 
then she realized what was going on and 
ran into the store for help. Of course, all the 
Kesler workers came out and had a good 
laugh before helping him down. 

We had another interesting occurrence last 
week that we could have done without. I 
think I have mentioned before that there is 
a stray cat in the neighborhood that loves 
to walk in mud and then walk all over 
Daddy's clean "Cat-allac". 

We called animal control and they brought 
over a cage that we baited and set in the 
garage. For several nights we caught 
nothing and we were just about to give up 
trying. Tuesday morning when the kids and 
I went to leave for piano lessons I opened 
the back door and there in the cat trap was 
a skunk! I quickly closed the door and 
informed the boys of our "prize". 

It hadn't sprayed the garage and even after 
we sneaked around by the front door and 
drove the van and caddy out it still just 
watched us come and go and didn't get 
alarmed. When we got home from piano 
lessons I called the animal control officer 
and found out that he was on vacation for a 
few days and they said they wouldn't be 
able to come get the skunk until he got 
back. 

I knew we couldn't live too long with him on 
our doorstep so I called the city officer and 
pleaded my case. Several hours later a 
man came and between the two of us we 
rigged up a long pole with a wire hook on 
the end and by quietly reaching through the 
back door we raised the door of the trap. 
All this without any smell. The skunk 
wouldn't leave once the cage was opened. 
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When it finally left the cage it went over 
under the table saw and was sleeping 
under there for quite a while. 

SaraKay had spent considerable time 
peeking at it from the back door and she 
was heartbroken when it finally left. 
Needless to say, we haven't set the trap 
again in case our furry friend should decide 
to pay us another visit! 

We are anxious to hear from David and 
Andrea and hope that all will go well with 
Andrea's delivery. 

Hope each of you daughters enjoyed the 
Women's Conference last weekend and 
that everyone will enjoy General 
Conference this week. Love, Mom 

[Dad] I ran across this quote from Julie 
Andrews in the Reader's Digest that I 
thought says a lot: "Some people regard 
discipline as a chore. For me, it is a kind of 
order that sets me free to fly." 

It is amazing to me that the more ordered 
and disciplined I am in my life, the more I 
can do; it allows for more time for 
spontaneity and for doing frivolous things 
that I would like to do. 

I think that Heavenly Father certainly must 
be ordered and disciplined in His life to be 
able to oversee worlds and the Inhabitants 
thereof. 

One of the greatest steps to Godhood is 
learning to control ourselves-our attitudes, 
priorities, and everyday activities. Through 
that control or discipline of ourselves we 
begin to be more responsible for all that 
goes on around us and our response to it. 

An additional benefit of the exercise is that 
I know, by a predetermined standard, how I 
am doing and the acceptability of my 
performance. 

We had a meeting in Logan last Friday and 
Saturday and it gave your mother and me 



an opportunity to get away together for a 
couple of days. We so enjoyed Cache Valley 
and were blessed with good weather. I had 
the chance to eat at Bluebird's, a place that 
has been operating in Logan since 1914. 
My Dad has always talked about Bluebirds 
and their wonderful chocolates. 

Work has been very busy and satisfying. 
We have a meeting with a man tomorrow 
who is leaving the Scouts $800,000 in a 
trust (we won't actually get it until he dies). 
I leave next Monday to go to Texas for 2 
1/2 weeks for a training session all 
employees of B.S.A. must go through. My 
deepest regret is that I will miss seeing 
Becky off but it can't be helped. Well, I had 
better sign off and let Mom finish her part 
of the letter so we can get it copied and 
sent. 

October 3, 1993 

[Dadjlt's hard to believe, but Tim is taking 
type this year and he has started playing 
the Typing Tutor game I have for this 
computer and really enjoys it. One more 
competitor for the computer. It hasn't been 
so bad since Mom finished working on the 
Richards' book for the reunion. 

Conference has been great the last two 
days. I remember as Bishop how much I 
looked forward to conference to recharge 
my batteries. It still has that effect on me. 
It is always enlightening to see how the 
Brethren address issues affecting the 
Church that are in the news. The emphasis 
on family, teaching values, keeping from 
the insidious influences in movies, 
magazines, and TV were gratifying because 
of how close to the counsel given we have 
been with our family. 

But, other areas require attention and I am 
always grateful for the focus given to timely 
issues by the Brethren and strive anew to 
rededicate my life and seek for greater 
spiritual light to guide my behavior and 
conversations. 
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As most of you are aware I am leaving in 
the morning to go to Dallas for 2 1/2 
weeks for NEI-1 or National Executive 
Institute 1, a required training program for 
Boy Scout professionals. It has been hard 
to think of being gone so long and to get 
everything ready so that I could leave. I 
guess I am about ready. I left your mom 
with a long list of things to do and details to 
take care of for me. I especially hate to 
leave in the middle of the Popcorn Sale but 
it seems that everything is going as well as 
can be expected and the Council should 
net about $18-20,000. 

I also had the opportunity of being a part of 
a meeting with a person who gave the 
Council over $900,000 in a Charitable 
Remainder Trust that we will receive upon 
his death. Very rewarding! I appreciate the 
challenges and new experiences that have 
come with my new job. I enjoy working on a 
team and the caliber of most of the people 
I get to associate with. 



I know that I am a tremendous asset to the 
Council and will be even more so in the 
future as I continue to learn my job. I am 
grateful for Scouting and enjoyed the 
reaffirmation of the Church's support of 
Scouting by President Monson at the 
priesthood session of conference. I am 
convinced that there are very few 
institutions left that teach the lasting 
values that Scouting stands for and I have 
seen the power it can have in the lives of 
boys and men. 

[Mom]l knew if we didn't get this typed 
tonight Daddy wouldn't get to add his part 
along with a host of other details he is 
taking care of before leaving early 
tomorrow morning. 

It has been a busy and productive week for 
us. Paul and Mike worked every day in 
harvest and things are progressing nicely 
there. The weather has been so 
cooperative and beautiful. 
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Last Monday Randy delivered a semi load 
of lumber and every night this past week, 
Tim, Dad and I have been out in the 
pasture cutting up the wood and loading it 
into our bin. We finished that project 
yesterday between conference sessions 




and we have felt a great relief to know it is 
done. 

I also harvested our own spuds as well as 
getting some from Gary. This week I need 
to finish picking our apples and pick up 
some case goods I ordered from Kesler's. It 
feels good to have some food on hand. 

I have mixed emotions about going to Salt 
Lake to see Becky off. I know it is going to 
be frustrating to have such little time with 
her, but fun to see her enthusiasm and 
know that another major step has been 
taken in her mission experience. 

I have been homesick for all of you lately 
and this is heightened by Daddy taking off 
for nearly three weeks. Thank goodness for 
Ma Bell! 

Andrea called tonight and we rushed to the 
phone hoping to hear some exciting news 
but she said there wasn't any yet. .still 
waiting. David takes his graduate studies 
test in two weeks and then starts applying 
for schools for next year. 

Steve said that so far his program has not 
been more than he could handle. Linds, 
too, is enjoying his studies and Randy has 
been taking some important tests this past 

week. My heart 
always goes out to 
you who are in 
school. I remember 
the stress and 
pressures of that 
time of our life and 
it is good to be past 
that and able to 
enjoy a little more 
normal lifestyle. I 
am proud of all of 
you for sticking 
with it! 

Grandpa and 
Grandma Larsen 
are due home from 
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Europe this week although we aren't sure 
when. We have been taking care of their 
yard which is really simple since they have 
such a wonderful mower and watering 
system. Every time we go over we steal 
some Werther's Originals out of their cookie 
jar so it hasn't been hard to convince Tim 
and SaraKay to help out. We've missed 
them and would rather have them than the 
Werther's! 

We pray constantly for John and Becky. We 
know John is under tremendous pressure 
with the language but he seems to be 
holding his own and keeping his spirits up. 
He needs everyone's support and letters! 

October 11, 1993 

[Mom] School was dismissed early today 
and Tim arrived home with his arms full of 
books and a stunned look on his face. "This 
is not a good day to mow the lawn, Mom"! 



We had plans to get it mowed one last time 
but it is so cold and blustery out today that 
I am thinking that if we just procrastinate 
one more day it might snow and we can 
forget it until next May. Anyway, I'm here on 
the computer, SaraKay is napping, and Tim 
is hitting the books. 

Mike and Paul came home at noon and 
headed out to the farm to finish up in the 
spuds. We had some rain last week which 
delayed digging for a day and a half. 

I think Paul has grown an inch or two 
during harvest. We used to be exactly the 
same height but I noticed yesterday that 
when he came over and put his arm around 
me that he didn't have to reach up 
anymore. Basketball tryouts are in 
November and he's still hoping to get a 
spot, especially since they are having a B 
team in addition to the regular JV team. 
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I am always grateful to 
see another harvest 
draw to a close. Gary has 
been very good to the 
boys, especially in letting 
them off so they could 
accompany me to Salt 
Lake last week to see 
Becky off from the 
airport. I was 
apprehensive about 
making the trip without 
Daddy and I asked Gary 
if he could let them go 
about 6 or 7 Tuesday 
evening so that we were 
not too late getting away 
from here. 

They arrived home about 
6:15, cleaned up, and 
we were on our way by 
6:45. We decided to take the Cadillac, a 
decision we lived to regret by the time we 
had gone about as far as Pocatello and had 
SaraKay climbing on and over us. She 





finally fell asleep about the time we got to 
Bountiful. We arrived at Kathy and Dick's 
about 10:30. It was fun to be able to give 
Kathy and Dick some nice Idaho potatoes 
in exchange for their "bed and breakfast". 

Wednesday morning we left at about 7 with 
Dick driving my car and Kathy taking theirs. 
Dick helped me gas up and then we quickly 
traversed busy Salt Lake on the belt route 
and were at the airport even before Becky 
arrived. We were standing at the front 
entrance of Terminal Two with cameras as 
Becky came through. The minute SaraKay 
saw Becky, she broke loose and ran and 
jumped into her arms. We could hardly tear 
her loose as we checked in baggage and 
then made our way to the place where 
Becky would board her plane. Kathy and 
Dick were so sweet to share the experience 
with us and to give me some relief from 
driving in Salt Lake traffic. 

After visiting for a few minutes they were 
on their way to work and we spent the next 
hour and a half just visiting and saying our 
good-byes. It was so hard to have Daddy 
gone. Becky is having such a wonderful 
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experience. After all the rich experiences 
she had at the telecenter, it is going to be 
hard to not have some sort of letdown in 
the field until things start rolling. 

She made a tape of some of the people 
she contacted in the telecenter and it is 
fascinating. It has reaffirmed her conviction 
that "the field is white, already to harvest." 

It wasn't until we were on the way home 
that SaraKay offered this: "I'm sad that 
Becky is on a mission." I think it is finally 
sinking in that some of you kids aren't 
coming back for a while. Several weeks ago 
she asked me if Shauntel was having fun 
on her mission. It's pretty complicated stuff 
for her. 

Daddy continues to call and keep me 
aware of what is going on in his life. He is 
older than a lot of the guys going through 
the training and so his life-style is a little 
different. He is learning a lot and enjoying 



the associations. He called the local ward 
and found a ride to church yesterday and 
even attended choir practice. He said there 
was such a beautiful feeling in that ward 
and lots of vitality. Isn't it wonderful to go 
to church in a strange place amongst 
strangers and feel that you are "home"? 

He said that after our early morning phone 
call and all the news from home and then 
attending his meetings, he felt revitalized 
to handle another lonely week. Me, too. 
Sunday morning SaraKay came into the 
bedroom, checked Daddy's side of the bed 
and said emphatically, "Where IS my 
Daddy?" 

Grandpa and Grandma got home from 
Europe last week. They had an enjoyable 
trip and saw a lot of Europe. AlvaLu 
received word the next day that her sister 
had passed away. Grandpa made the 
comment that when his sister Jerry's 
husband passed away in September that 
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this would probably be the first of many. He 
hasn't lost any of his siblings yet but 
several are getting up there in years. 

Same with Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards. It's hard for me to think of being 
the oldest generation in a few years. I have 
to wonder if I have learned all I should from 
my parent's generation. I am ever grateful 
for the good health enjoyed by both sets of 
parents and recognize what a blessing they 
are to me. 

I received a letter from John. He is feeling 
more confident with the task before him. 
He will be flying to Taiwan the fourth of 
November. There isn't a prayer offered 
around here that doesn't include, "Please 
help John with the language" and I'm sure 
that your prayers have also been with him 
as he tries to learn Mandarin. 

But then, there isn't a prayer offered that 
doesn't in some way remember each of you 



and your challenges and struggles. We love 
you so much and pray that you will be 
made strong to meet successfully your 
individual tasks. You are such a joy to Dad 
and me. We feel fortunate to be a part of 
your lives. I am enclosing a picture of 
Sidney and Cory that Jonie sent last week. 
Aren't they absolutely beautiful! Jonie 
called to make sure I had received them 
and when I told her how cute they were, 
she said it was deceiving.. .they were full of 
mischief! Thank you Jonie for the pictures 
and keeping us in touch with what you and 
Jeff are doing. We love you. 

October 18, 1993 

[Mom] Our trip home was uneventful 
except for the fact that I took the kids to a 
hamburger joint for dinner. What a treat for 
us all! The weather here has been very 
unsettled and it has rained nearly every day 
this week. Gary kept pushing during the 
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day and digging spuds in 
the mud and the kids 
would help him unload at 
night. Finally they finished 
up. 

It is raining again tonight. 

Our life without Daddy is 
quite tranquil. Nothing has 
to be quite as scheduled 
and sometimes meals 
hardly happen. I have 
used the time to relax a 
little and try to catch up on 
my sleep. Sometimes I try 
to imagine what life would 
be like without Daddy and 
it is an awful thought. So 
much of what I do is for 
him and I'm sure visa 
versa. 

The countdown 
begins.. .for Dad's return 
and also, Mike reminds 
me. ..for his birthday 
tomorrow. We have very 
cleverly hidden the gifts 
and made absolutely sure that SaraKay 
didn't see what we got him. She is just at 
that age where the kids 
can bribe her to tell 
them all kinds of 
secrets. 

This morningjust before 
Mike left she asked me 
if she could seethe 
underwear and socks 
we bought for Mike. She 
thinks they are pink and 
she is excited for him! 
Hope he isn't too 
disappointed with what 
we really got him. 

I have decided that the 
perfect word for life 
without a mate is 
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BLAND! Hope I don't have to experience 
this again for a long time. 

The exciting news of the week is the arrival 
of little Laurel to the Dave and Andrea 
Larsen household. From everything they tell 
me (and I'm sure there is no bias here) she 
is the most beautiful, sweetest little thing 
you have ever seen. She weighed in at 
6'11" and was 20 inches long. 

David called me Wednesday morning and 
told me they were heading into the birthing 
center and that the pains were about 2 
minutes apart. I spent the better part of the 
day running every time the phone rang 
thinking it was David with an 
announcement. By evening I was worried 
sick and when finally David called about 
9:30 p.m. I thought the ordeal was finally 
over. Not so. They had just given Andrea an 



epidural because she just couldn't seem to 
get dilated past about a 5. David sounded 
exhausted and expressed what a tough day 
it had been for Andrea. Once you have lived 
through that kind of labor, all the stories of 
pioneer women dying in childbirth and 
having labor for days under terrible 
conditions plus our own story of Grandma 
llene's 30 hour labors start to take on new 
meaning. 

Following that phone call, the boys and I 
gathered around the couch for prayer and 
pleaded again with the Lord to be with 
Andrea and bless her with a healthy baby 
and safe delivery. 

That was a long night. I awoke about three 
and couldn't get back to sleep. I realized 
that I should have made it clear to David 
that he should call me no matter when she 




f 
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delivered but I had failed to tell him and so 
I waited. When 6 a.m. came I felt certain I 
would hear but still no call. 

By about 8:30 I was frantic! Finally the call 
came. The baby had arrived about 2 a.m. 
and all was well. David thought I wouldn't 
want to be disturbed at 2 so he had waited 
to call. What a relief to have it over and to 
have everything all right! Andrea's mom has 
been there with her helping her get on her 
feet and helping fill in while David gets 
some tests taken and especially his 
graduate school exam Saturday. 

I couldn't help reflecting back on my baby 
days and the many times my mother 
arrived with her little black bag of tricks to 
help me get through the days of physical 
and emotional recovery. She was truly a 
ministering angel during those tough times. 
I'm sure Andrea feels the same. Thank you 
to all of you for your concern. 



Steve and Bonnie called Daddy in Texas to 
visit Thursday night and they were the first 
to inform him of the news. Daddy said that 
everyone at the seminar made a big fuss 
about it and they even sent around a 
congratulatory card and had everyone sign 
it! Daddy is quite a novelty with his 
enormous posterity! (Speaking, of course, 
collectively and not individually. 

I had not been able to reach my folks 
Thursday night and Friday morning 
Grandma Richards called and told me she 
had already heard the news! Lisa had 
called and I had told her, she had called 
Maureen, and Maureen had been visiting 
with Mom and told her. Good news travels 
fast! 

I was glad to finally hear from Becky. I was 
beginning to think she had fallen off the 
edge of the earth. John sounds up and 
ready to head for Taiwan. There is an 
article in the National Geographic about 
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Taiwan this month and it looks and sounds 
awful scary to me! Becky's new address is 
Sister Becky Larsen 422 No Cedar Nevada, 
MO. (Yes, Nevada) 64772. Kind of sounds 
like the Lord has set His hand the second 
time to recover Sergio! Good luck, Becky. 

Grandpa and Grandma Richards had a 
special experience last week with all of 
Grandpa's living siblings and spouses 
getting together in St. George. They visited, 
went out to dinner, 
attended the 
temple, and 
Grandma had 
them over for 
dinner on Friday 
night. They are a 
wonderful bunch of 
people. I regret 
that you children 
could not have 
lived close enough 
to know and 
appreciate them 
more. 



Grandpa Larsen 
has been asked by 
his sister Jerry who 
was just widowed 
to handle her 
estate and get 
things set up for 
her. She is very 
feeble and was put 
in the hospital last 
week. I think it 
says a lot for 

Grandpa that she would request his help. 

Yesterday in church we had a wonderful 
new family speak. The wife told of their 
experiences several years ago with their 11 
year old daughter having a heart transplant 
at Stanford and of their 17 year old 
daughter suffering seizures. They lost 
nearly everything they had keeping up with 
the financial demands of those medical 



problems. They spoke of faith, of prayer, of 
comfort and gratitude. 

I couldn't help feeling so grateful for our 
own good fortune these past years, 
realizing how easily life can change. We 
truly are enjoying a time of prosperity as a 
family. I know the Lord has heard our 
prayers and poured out blessings upon us. 

Last night after bath, story-time, and 




drinks, SaraKay and I knelt at her bedside 
for prayers. All at once she remembered 
she needed her blanket. Too tired to get it 
for her, I sent her to retrieve it. She headed 
for the doorway, stopped suddenly, turned 
and shook her finger at me with this bit of 
advice, "Don't say my prayers without me, 
Mom." I waited. 
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October 19, 1993 (Extended 
Larsen Family letter) 

[Dad] I am at a 2 1/2 week training 
seminar here and staying at the Marriott 
Solana. It has been really interesting and 
beneficial. Many of the things we have 
been learning are not directly applicable to 
my role as a Development Director, but 
they are necessary if I end up doing 
anything else in the organization. 

The food has been good, with plenty of 
variety, but after two weeks is beginning to 
get tiring. The schedule has been full so we 
haven't really had much free time. Today 
we are going to the Texas State Fair in 
Dallas. Yesterday, I was able to get away 
from the regularly scheduled classes and 
go out to lunch with one of the main men in 
the Finance Division. 

We have really been blessed with good 
weather. The only time it has rained has 
been at night. One night I was outside by 
the pool in a hot tub just watching the 
airplanes as they were coming in to the 



Dallas/Fort Worth Airport and also 
watching a lightning storm to the south of 
us. It was almost as good as the fireworks 
on the Fourth of July. 

A couple of days ago, David and Andrea 
were blessed with a healthy little girl. They 
are both in school this semester, and she 
will finish her degree in September. Dave is 
looking at graduate school next year. 

Steve and Bonnie have had some trials 
with her health, but are getting along great 
otherwise. He is really enjoying the 
Accounting program and is doing well. 

Steph and Linds are settling in in 
Bloomington, Indiana and enjoy his 
Doctoral program and the ward and the 
people there. They are expecting again in 
April. 

Shauntel and Randy are settling into the 
groove in Iowa. She really enjoys her job in 
the school district and they are growing to 
love the people there. 

Becky is it Oklahoma now. The last few 
weeks in the MTC she was in a telecenter, 
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responding to persons calling in response 
to LDS commercials and visitor centers. 
John is getting a grip on Mandarin Chinese 
and getting ready to fly out November 4th. 
He is enjoying the spiritual atmosphere of 
the MTC. 

Mike and Paul worked for Gary during 
harvest; we really appreciate his 
willingness to hire them and to work within 
their time constraints. Tim is just starting 
type and really enjoys working on the 
computer and using a typing tutor program 
I have. He is also our best babysitter and 
so good with SaraKay. She is growing up so 
fast. It is really a joy to have her around. 

Sue and I feel like we are getting our 
financial feet under us. It really helps to 
have a regular income and to be able to 
work with a budget. I am impressed with 
the retirement program and other benefits 
with the BSA and feel good about the 
change. I am ready to get back home, 



though, and glad this experience is winding 
down. Love, Steve 

October 24, 1993 

[Dad] It is such a relief to be back in the 
bosom of my family. It was interesting and 
fun to be in Texas, but it is hard to live a 
fantasy life and to keep thinking about my 
family, missing them, and interested in 
what is going on at home. Probably the 
thing I missed most was the daily talks with 
Sue about everything we have experienced, 
thought, and heard during the day. I really 
don't have any closer friend in the world- 
someone that takes me the way I am, for 
better or for worse; who thinks and 
responds so much like me; who helps, 
supports, and encourages me. 

The classes and experiences were valuable 
and helped to solidify my decision to work 
for an organization that is trying to make a 
difference in the country by teaching old 
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fashioned values of integrity, 
faith, and citizenship. 

There are many aspects of the 
Scouting program we aren't 
exposed to here in Eastern Idaho 
because of the Church's role in 
sponsoring and supporting 
Scouting. There are many ways in 
which BSA is trying to reach into 
the inner city through the schools 
in "Learning for Life" and 
reaching out to youth 14-20 in 
occupational awareness 
Exploring. 

It was interesting to be able to 
meet with many of the national 
office people responsible for 
various aspects of the Scouting program 
and to feel of their genuine concern for 
young people and teaching them the 
underlying values of Scouting. 
Communicating these "old fashioned" 
values in the real world of today is a 
tremendous challenge. 

Most days I would get up at 5:20 and go for 
a 2 1/2 mile walk along a jogging path that 
wound through the countryside and 
amongst the IBM buildings in Westlake. 
Then I would ride an exer-cycle in the 
hotel's workout room for 20 minutes, 
shower and dress, and enjoy a breakfast 
buffet. 

We would be in classes by 8:00 or 8:30 
until 11:30 when we broke for lunch. Back 
to class at 12:30 until 4:30 and break until 
dinner at 6:00. Return to classes from 7:00 
until 9:00. There were a few variations in 
the schedule with committee and group 
meetings. 

The class of 18 was divided into 3 groups 
of 6 and assigned an advisor. Most of the 
class functions-opening ceremonies, news 
reports, handing out materials, drinks for 
breaks, etc. were handled by those groups. 
In addition, we had an activities committee 




and a religious committee with 
representatives from each group. 

I served on the religious committee and 
helped to put on nondenominational 
worship services each Saturday morning. I 
led the singing since no one else could and 
chose the hymns we sang. We had a fellow 
in the group who was very vocal about 
being a Jew and quick to complain if Jesus 
Christ was ever mentioned, so we had to 
dilute our services and prayers so much 
that I felt they were almost without 
substance. But everyone else felt good 
about what we did. 

In little ways I was able to exert a little 
influence and let people know what I 
believed, even though I was the only LDS 
there. At the end of the course, we chose a 
person that we felt most exemplified the 
Scout Oath and Law and the class chose 
me. I was honored by that selection and 
they gave me a marble paper weight with 
the Scout insignia on. We had one 
opportunity to go down town for a while and 
visit the JFK memorial and go to the Texas 
State Fair. I'll have to write about them 
another time. DAD 
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October 25, 1993 

[Mom] Yesterday before we went to our 
meetings I suggested to Daddy that if he 
had time that he sit down and write to the 
family about his three week trip to Texas. 
Those of us here at home had a fun 
session with him the night he arrived home 
but the rest of you would probably like to 
know a little about just what he did for 
those three weeks. I haven't been able to 
retrieve his letter this morning so I am not 
sure what he has included but I hope he 
bragged a little about the honor he won at 
the conclusion of the session. I think it is 
quite amazing that out of 18 fine scout 
executives, Daddy was selected as the one 
most exemplifying the Scout Oath and 
Promise. That says quite a bit for him and 
the type of guy he is. 

Needless to say, we were very glad to have 
him arrive back in Idaho. You have all 
heard the saying, "It's nice to have a man 
around the house." Well, that saying was 
thought up by a woman whose husband 
was gone on a long business trip and she 
was home trying to hold things together 
until he arrived home. By the time Daddy 
arrived, I had a long list of things that 
needed doing "the sooner, the better" 
including unplugging a clogged drain in the 
basement, fixing my kitchen sink, cleaning 
out the chimney so we could build a fire, 
and rototilling the garden one last time. 

By the time he got through the weekend, 
he was probably ready to head back to 
Texas permanently. I didn't even mention 
the clogged sewer until Friday 
morning.. .trying to make his Thursday night 
homecoming as pleasant as possible but 
by Friday morning the truth came out. 

Mike explained it this way: "Dad, think of it 
this way. 

It's just the sewer's way of saying, Welcome 
home, Steve!" Anyway, it is wonderful (for a 



multitude of reasons) to have Daddy home 
safe and sound. 

Yesterday was somewhat of an emotional 
one for me. I was released as a counselor 
in the Primary presidency. A new 
presidency was sustained and they are a 
wonderful bunch of ladies. As we oriented 
them last night, I couldn't believe all the 
details and things we went over with them. 
I guess when I was in the middle of it I 
didn't realize how much there was to know. 

Today dawned a little less busy for me and 
I went to aerobics and didn't work myself 
into a sweat just thinking about what I had 
to face when I got home. Nice as it is to be 
free of the worry of Primary, it wasn't easy 
to be released and realize that I won't have 
interaction with those sweet children. 

When I got to choir yesterday, I had four 
new members and we had nearly all the 
seats filled. It was great fun, especially to 
see the interaction between the old and the 
young members. 

Last week as we were practicing a number, 
the soloist, a member of our stake 
presidency, got a little carried away, 
holding his final phrase out too long and by 
the time he finished, the rest of the choir, 
who were humming in the background, 
nearly passed out from the "hold". I 
commented that Pres. Bowman should 
interpret the piece according to his 
feelings. One teenager from somewhere on 
the back row quietly commented, "Yah, but 
don't torture us too long." 

It brought lots of laughs and President 
Bowman even thought it was funny. It is 
certainly a source of satisfaction to lead 
the choir. 

We are going to Provo this weekend to see 
the new baby. Steve and Bonnie offered to 
let us stay at their place even though they 
will be in Idaho at Bonnie's folks' for the 
weekend. We feel badly about missing 
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them but are looking forward to having 
them home for Thanksgiving. Mike has to 
be back to work at Kesler's by two on 
Saturday and the boys have a piano recital 
at three (which, of course, they wouldn't 
think of missing) so it will be a quick trip. 

November 1, 1993 

[Mom] Happy belated Halloween! It doesn't 
seem possible that we are already in 
November and soon the holiday season will 
be upon us. This Wednesday we will be 
making a trip to Provo to see little Laurel 
Ann and visit David and Andrea. 

Thursday morning we will go to Salt Lake to 
say our good-byes to John. He leaves Salt 
Lake at 11:04 and has a 15 hour flight to 
Taiwan. He seems ready and rarin' to go! 

Nate called last night and visited for a 
while. He mentioned that Keith has a girl 
friend who is Chelsea's roommate. She is 
from Canada and very nice. I teased Nate 
about having another wedding this year 
(which financially is no laughing matter). 

Last week was a difficult one for 
Grandpa Larsen. Tuesday morning 
he had surgery for a blockage of 
the urinary tract. He didn't want 
anyone to worry about him so he 
kept it quiet but we were grateful 
that Daddy was able to give him a 
blessing Monday night before he 
entered the hospital. It is a very 
difficult and painful surgery but 
Grandpa got along quite well and 
came home Friday. He lost a lot of 
blood and they considered giving 
him a transfusion but decided 
instead to give him something that 
would build up his blood quickly. 



He and AlvaLu were so grateful that the 
condition didn't develop while they were 
touring Europe. 

When Grandma Richards called the other 
day she mentioned that she will be having 
surgery on one of her eyes on November 
12th to have a cataract removed. Please 
remember both grandparents in your 
prayers. 

Two weeks ago the Godfreys' called and 
asked if we could use any apples. I had 
some already from our own trees and didn't 
need any more applesauce but told them I 
would come get a few. When Tim and I 
went to get the apples, they showed us a 
press that they had been using to make 
cider. I couldn't help being a little envious 
of them for having that delicious cider to 
enjoy. 

At home I mentioned this and Mike said 
that maybe we could go into Kesler's and 
use their apple press. Apparently they have 
a press out in the garden shop which they 
rent out to people for $1.00 a gallon. When 




We went to visit him last night and 
he said he had gone to his church 
meetings all day and gotten along 
fine. We are grateful for his good 
health and ability to bounce back. 
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Mike asked Bob about the press, he said 
that because Mike was an employee, we 
could have the use of the press free of 
charge. Last Monday after school, Paul, Tim 
and I went to Elaine Harper's and cleaned 
off two of her trees including the windfalls 
and by about 6 p.m. we had the back of the 
Toyota completely full of apples. 

We headed into Kesler's about 6:30 with 
Mike and Daddy and SaraKay and began 
pressing apples. With all of us working 
together (and thoroughly enjoying it) we 
cranked out 26 gallons of cider in less than 
two hours. We brought it home and put it in 
the freezer. I know Nate and Maureen have 
done this for years and had cider all winter 
long. What a delightful treat! We are 
looking forward to sharing some of it with 
family at Thanksgiving time and wish we 
could get some of it to you who are so far 
away. 

We've had extremely cold weather this past 
week, some nights getting down to 18 
degrees. Luckily, Saturday evening was one 
of the warmest of the week and Sarakay 
and I went trick-or-treating with the Hannis. 
She kept pace with them and came home 
with a full sack of goodies. 

I dressed her like 
Mother Goose and she 
has been wearing the 
simple costume ever 
since. We could hardly 
get it off of her when 
she went to bed and 
she carried it with her 
today when I went to 
town shopping. 

Daddy dressed up like 
a monster and 
answered the door all 
evening. Some of the 
ward children have 
come before and know 
he is going to try to 



aren't as easily scared anymore. Anyway, 
we survived the holiday for another year. 

Paul is gone today for a seminar for Natural 
Helpers. He was one of four selected from 
the sophomore class to represent them at 
a special three-day training session. Usually 
the training takes place in Blackfoot, but 
this year they went to Lava Hot Springs for 
a more intensive seminar. 

Mike has been sorry he wasn't selected 
since his girlfriend, Suzie, was going. He 
has been selected for it every year but this 
one. 

We really miss Paul. He told me that he 
thought he was having his growth spurt, 
since he went to school the other day and 
realized he was looking across at his 
friends instead of up. 

[Dad] The apple pressing was really hard 
work, even though it was fun. It was 
especially rewarding to be working together 
as a family on a worthwhile project to 
expand our food supply with little or no 
cost. Mom mentioned Halloween. It was 
fun to be scary as kids came, but most of 
them had their parents with them which I 
think is a good safety precaution. One kid 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



213 



grabbed the nose of my mask and I had to 
bite him to get him to let go. 

Mike is enjoying his involvement with the 
quartet-they have recruited him to take 
Lucas Hammond's place. They really miss 
the leadership in calling practices and 
working the quartet that they received from 
Lucas. 

Thursday night I took the Blazers swimming 
at the Blackfoot pool. We get a special 
price on Scout Night of $1.75 rather than 
$3.00 apiece and the leader gets in free! 

Tim went in to finish off his swimming merit 
badge. He really worked hard to do the 
emergency flotation exercises with shirt 
and pants and was relieved to put that 
behind him. I'm sure proud of him! At the 
next Court of Honor, he will receive 13 or 
14 merit badges and his Star Rank. 

Sue mentioned Dad's prostrate operation. 
We were grateful that going into the 
operation we were pretty sure that there 
wasn't a cancer problem because of the 
biopsies done this spring. I was able to visit 
him in the hospital and 
happened to be there when Rick 
was. We had a delightful visit 
with him and AlvaLu. He is really 
blessed to be recovering so 
rapidly. 

Political quote of the day: "If 
Clinton is the answer, we are 
sure asking a dumb question." 

Saturday, I had the opportunity 
of going to a Cub Scout Pow Wow 
(leader training) in Pocatello. 



In addition, the popcorn sale is just about 
over and we had a drawing for 2 sets of 
four Jazz tickets and a football 
autographed by Terry Bradshaw. It was 
rewarding to talk to the winning boys. It is 
also satisfying to watch boys who sold 
popcorn come in to the Service Center and 
buy prizes with their Scout Bucks— the 
commission they received for their sales. 

Today was a council staff meeting and I 
was able to share some of the things I 
learned at NEI while in Texas. I would like 
to share with you some quotes from a 
recent handout I received at work-they 
should provoke a little laughter and a lot of 
thought: 

"When the eagles are silent the parrots 
begin to jabber..." -Sir Winston Churchill 

"My grandmother started walking five miles 
a day when she was sixty. She's ninety-five 
now, and we don't know where she is." -- 
Ellen De Generes 

"Advice is what we ask for when we already 
know the answer but wish we didn't." -Erica 




It was an exceptional seminar 
with many different course 
selections for participants, an 
outstanding patriotic opening, 
and good participation. 
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Jung 

"Facts do not cease to exist because they 
are ignored." 

William S. Burroughs 

"One person with belief is equal to a force 
of ninety-nine who have only interests." - 
John Stuart Mill 

"When I was born I was so surprised I didn't 
talk for a year and a half." -Gracie Allen 

"In the last analysis, our only freedom is 
the freedom to discipline ourselves." -- 
Bernard Baruch 

I received a card from my classmates at 
NEI at the news of Laurel's birth that said, 
"To be able to share love and wonder with a 
child is surely one of life's most precious 
gifts." How true! 

Let me just conclude with one last thought 
from Peter De Vries: "The value of marriage 
is not that adults produce children, but that 



children produce adults." 
November 8, 1993 

[Mom]This is an excerpt from a missionary 
letter from Becky regarding our missionary 
convert, Sergio Prado. "Saturday Sergio 
Prado picked us up and took us to Milo 
where he and Celeste and their kids live by 
a beautiful lake. He built their home and it 
stands in a forest. It is so beautiful! There 
was a very good feeling in their home and 
they were so kind to us! 

Sergio kept telling me that if I needed 
anything he would take care of it. He told 
me to make myself at home because his 
home was my home. He said that our 
family had given him so much that he could 
never do enough in return. It was very 
humbling. We had a great talk about the 
family and all the memories. 

Dad and Mom, he loves you so much and 
appreciates what you did for him. Isn't it 
interesting the way life goes. He still has a 
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testimony but 
his job has 
taken him away 
on Sundays. 
He is hoping to 
start a new job 
next week so 
he can spend 
more time with 
the family." 

[Mom] I just 
have a few 
minutes before 
the kids get 
home from 
school and we 
all head over to 
Elaine Jones' to 
finish raking 
her leaves. We 
do this every 
fall and she pays us $50.00. It comes at a 
good time and provides Tim with Christmas 
money. The only drawback is that it is cold 
and we nearly freeze most evenings before 
we're through. 

Last week was very special for us as we 
made our trek to Provo to meet Laurel Ann 
and then saw John off at the airport. We 
left here about four on Wednesday evening 
and arrived at Steve and Bonnie's at eight. 
It was fun to get to see their new car and 
have a visit with them about school and 
work. Bonnie is enjoying her work more all 
the time and Steve is feeling good about 
his program and his ability to succeed in it. 

He is writing up a paper and submitting it 
in a contest sponsored by the businessmen 
of Provo. There are several cash prizes and 
he is hoping to make a little with the idea 
he is presenting in his paper. He has 
implemented several changes at the 
language lab and this will be the subject of 
his paper. Good luck, Steve! 

We went to visit David and Andrea after 
Dave got off work at the MTC and saw their 



new little one. She was so tiny! Andrea said 
she had been fussy most of the day but she 
was sure good for us and Daddy got her to 
sleep and she slept about four hours 
before waking up for another feeding. 
SaraKay was really fascinated with Laurel 
and wanted to have more than her fair 
share of turns at holding her. 

Daddy took the boys back to Steve and 
Bonnie's and SaraKay and I stayed with 
David and Andrea for the night. The next 
morning Steve and David were able to visit 
at the MTC with John before he boarded 
the bus. We left Provo about 8:30 and 
hurried so we would have the maximum 
time at the airport with John. 

He beat us there and was waiting with 
open arms and his enormous smile when 
we neared the area of departure. Some of 
his EFY students came to see him off and 
also Kathy and Dick made the effort to be 
there with us. 

John gave us all the first discussion in 
Chinese and we were impressed, but I 
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reminded him that it didn't take much to 
impress us as far as Chinese went. 

As we were visiting Daddy noticed that Neal 
A. Maxwell and his wife were checking in at 
the ticket counter. We were taking pictures 
and Daddy greeted Sister Maxwell and told 
her how much we enjoyed the missionary 
film featuring their family. She was 
delighted and made some comments about 
what a challenge it was to have that many 
grandchildren in a filming situation without 
tipping over lights and cameras. 

By the time we finished visiting with her, 
Elder Maxwell had joined us and he was so 
cordial and sweet. He was going to the 
Orient to spend time with all the mission 
presidents there and he told John that he 
would be with his president in the next few 
days. It was a special experience to be in 
the presence of a prophet and to feel his 
goodness and love. We were able to take a 
picture of John with the Maxwell's. 

Saturday was a real marathon with singing 
in a women's trio for the opening of a huge 
genealogy workshop at the high school that 




was organized by Amy Mackley; a piano 
recital with Tim and Paul playing a duet(not 
quite up to standard), and helping in the 
kitchen with the annual Fine Arts fashion 
show and dinner. 

[Dad] Mom has already told you about the 
highlight of last week— our trip to Provo and 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 3 



217 



the SLC Airport. It seemed to me that John 
had changed and matured a lot in the two 
months since we had seen him last. He 
seemed much more positive and able to 
express himself with confidence. He really 
seemed ready to tackle Taiwan and excited 
to be about his Heavenly Father's business. 

On Tuesday, I was inducted into the Gate 
City Rotary Club. Brad feels that the 
community tie-in through Rotary is 
important enough to pay my dues through 
the council. It is a fun and active club. I 
know several members already and am 
looking forward to getting better 
acquainted with others. 

Work wise I have still been spending some 
time on popcorn. Last week I spent quite a 
bit of time preparing for three class 
sessions I taught last Saturday at the 
University of Scouting. My classes were 
focused on district operations, recruiting, 
and staffing. It was the first training that I 
am aware of that has ever been conducted 
for District Chairmen. We had a good 



turnout and I was able to have about ten 
people to each of my three classes. 

One of the class periods I had free I went to 
a session on advanced Dutch oven 
cooking. It was fascinating and I am 
increasingly impressed with the great 
variety of dishes that can be cooked in a 
Dutch oven. 

We had a great family home evening 
tonight and talked about the law of the 
fast. Sue did a masterful job of leading a 
discussion and clarifying what we should 
be doing to more strictly live that law. I am 
grateful that we have consistently held FHE 
and for the rich and varied experiences we 
have had with each of you kids in that 
environment. Saints who don't have regular 
FHE are sure missing the boat! 

A closing thought for you to ponder from Dr. 
M. Scott Peck: "A healthy organization— 
whether a marriage, a family, or a business 
corporation— is not one with and absence of 
problems, but one that is actively and 
effectively addressing or healing its 
problems." 
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November 15, 1993 

[Mom]lt is a beautiful but cold fall day 
today. When I went to aerobics this 
morning it was invigorating to feel the 
sunshine and put aside the worry of icy 
roads and snow for a few more days. The 
big storm that we were supposed to get last 
week passed us by and hit Wyoming with 
ten inches of snow. 

Saturday Daddy and the boys finished up 
the two yards we have been working on 
and we put our tools away for another 
season. It kept me going to find time each 
evening to go with Paul and Tim but there 
was just too much for them to do alone. 

It always interests me to see how many of 
the Saviors parables come to mind when I 
am working outside. Sister Williams' yard 
was covered with small crab apples that we 



had to rake and load. It was a squishy job 
stepping in all those rotten apples while we 
raked and tried to work them out of the 
grass. I kept thinking of the Saviors words 
that he had "trod the wine press alone" and 
I could envision that ancient practice of 
using one's feet to force the juice from the 
grapes. 

I also kept thinking how special it is to work 
at the side of my sons and see them grow 
in ability and stamina. I really admire them 
for not complaining and staying with the job 
until it was done. 

SaraKay also accompanied us most nights 
and when we would have the pickup 
loaded to capacity with leaves, she would 
climb in and play for a while and we could 
put on several more loads. 

One night was so calm and beautiful that 
we worked even after it got dark for a 
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while. I wanted to grab onto that "moment 
in time" with us all working together on that 
beautiful evening and relish it but 
somehow it just isn't possible. I am 
realizing more and more how fleeting time 
is and how precious the time we share as 
families is. 

Saturday morning at 9:00 we attended a 
short recital where Paul and Tim 
performed. Many of their friends were also 
on the program and I enjoyed seeing the 
progress of these young musicians. Daddy 
went with us and commented that it had 
been a special treat for him, too. 

Friday for my birthday Daddy took me 
shopping for a new dress. I thought that I 
should have gone by myself and saved him 
the agony of the selection process but he 
has a knack of picking out clothes and he 
found me one that I wouldn't have even 
tried on if he hadn't been along; it looks 
great! I am going to get a lot of good use 



out of it! 

Grandma Richards had her surgery Friday 
and is doing fine. She said that she was 
awake during the whole procedure 
although listening to the doctor instruct an 
intern and explain what was happening 
was a bit unnerving. She was relieved when 
it was over. She is relaxing for a few days 
before resuming her temple 
responsibilities. She will need to have the 
other eye done in six weeks but now that 
she knows what to expect, it won't be so 
strange. 

Grandpa Larsen is also on the mend. He 
and AlvaLu dropped by to wish me a Happy 
Birthday and we had a nice visit. It is hard 
to believe that in a few short weeks they 
will be heading to Boise for the Legislature 
again. 

I need to start on Christmas. I have been 
doing some handwork for my visiting 

TTT 
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teachers and the ladies I visit as well as the 
six weddings we have had in the last few 
weeks. 

I will send you Becky's letter, but we are 
still waiting to hear from Elder Larsen in 
Taichung. Our thoughts and prayers are 
with each of you. I know Grandma Richards 
has several of you on the prayer roll at the 
temple and Grandpa often times is the one 
officiating in the prayer circle at the temple. 
Prayer is wonderful; daily we see how the 
Lord comes to our aid when we feel that we 
have done all we can do. Mom 

[Dad] With Scouting being such a big part 
of my life now it is next to impossible for 
me to write without making reference to it. 
As the Blazers came to our home for their 
meeting this last week, I thought how busy 
we are and how many other things I could 
have been doing for that 1 1/2 hours. But 
then I couldn't help but remember a 
statement by Robert L. Backman: 

"What is a boy worth? He is worth all that it 
takes to make him a good man. No one is 
too busy, no one is too good, no one is too 
important and no one is too rich or too 
poor. There is no such thing as 'it takes too 
much time' or 'some other time'. Nothing is 
as important as the time we give to our 
youth-they are the future." 

I am sure grateful to be involved in a 
movement that I can so whole heartedly 
endorse. I just hope that I can make a 
difference in the long term to insure the 
availability of Scouting to teach the moral 
values of the Scout Oath to future 
generations(until the Second Coming.) 

I really enjoyed working with Paul and Tim 
on Saturday to finish off a couple of yards 
and load the wood box. They are good 
workers and are following the example of 
their older siblings. 

As we went to the recital that Mom 
mentioned, I was thrilled with the talents 



displayed. I know that the exposure to such 
good music can't help but have an 
influence on the lives of those young 
people. 

We had a fun time in Family Homo Evening 
tonight as we solved puzzles and some 
brain teasers. We sat around the table and 
Sara Kay kept on writing and coloring the 
whole time and thought this was the 
greatest as far as home evenings go. She 
even came up with a new song for us to 
sing that none of us had ever heard of- 




"Little Tom Tucker, who sang for his 
supper." We compromised with Little Tom 
Tinker. 



Mom's birthday was a lot of fun. It seemed 
like she didn't have a cake the last couple 
of years so I bought one at Albertson's 
which was a real surprise. And then the 
shopping trip. I always hate to go shopping, 
but I am glad we did it together and am 
delighted with the dress we ended up with. 
Your mother really looks beautiful in it. We 
were through in time to make it home for 
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Buff Hansen Pizza-what a 
treat. Then Sue and I 
watched a dumb video, 
"What About Bob", and 
quite enjoyed it. 

I will have to close with just 
one more thought. As 
Thanksgiving is upon us, 
count your many blessings- 
there are so many things we 
take for granted. I am 
thankful for an active and 
alert mind, a healthy body, 
a wonderful and obedient 
family, a good job, a warm 
home, a lovely wife, goodly 
parents, a relatively free 
country, the Gospel, 
opportunities to serve, faith, 
prayer, the scriptures, my 
testimony, and friends. 
Love each of you— DAD 

[Excerpts from 
letter to John] 

[MomjMike is enjoying the 
quartet. He is leaving Wednesday for Boise 
with the bunch and will be performing at a 
student leadership seminar that night. It is 
a feather in his cap that he has been 
selected to replace Lucas. He is growing in 
confidence and ability. He is thinking of 
running for a student body office this spring 
and is doing his best to make friends and 
get a little better known. 

Paul, too, is doing well and seems to have 
a multitude of friends. He recently applied 
for Hugh O'Brien and will find out soon 
about that. He was selected as "Student of 
the Month" for November by the faculty. 
Everyone came home with straight A cards 
this time except a B in Physics for midterm 
but Mike thinks he can bring it up by the 
end of the Tri. I am so proud of them all. 



^^^^^^^ 44^flf^^^k 




We are experiencing a beautiful fall and we 
have found time to listen to most of the 
BYU games. I am having a hard time get 
into thinking about Christmas this year. I 
suspect it is because I can hardly stand the 
thought of so many of you gone. Last year 
we were all together for much of the 
holiday and it just will be hard this year to 
celebrate it alone. The kids don't say much, 
but it is hard on them too. Once in a while, 
we all knock around in this big empty 
house wondering where all of you have 
gone! 

Yesterday we made a visit to Trent Benson. 
He is a 15 year old boy from Moreland 3rd 
Ward who had surgery on a brain tumor 
last week and has about 2 months to live. 
As we visited with his parents I kept 
thinking,"How do you say goodbye to your 
son when he will be gone for a lifetime?" It 
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made me appreciate the fact that we can 
look forward to a joyous reunion in less 
than two years. We love you so much. Keep 
the faith! Our prayers are with you. Mom 

[Dad]Yes, our prayers are with you. Anytime 
you get lonely or discouraged, picture us 
kneeling around the couch praying for you 
and Becky and each member of the family. 

I was so pleased to sense the growth in 
your self-confidence and to feel the 
underlying strength of your testimony and 
convictions regarding what you are doing 
and where. As you serve in the field it will 
be hard to be back in the world and yet to 
hold yourself aloof from its harshness, 
cruelty, and degradation. We have to use a 
spiritual thermostat to control the 
environment around us as much as we can. 

If you will commit yourself to total 
obedience to the commandments, mission 
rules, and your mission president, the Lord 
will erect a shield around you to protect you 
from the wicked designs of the adversary. 
Remember, the greatest safeguard against 
disobedience and discouragement is hard 



work. Use your talents and gifts to touch 
lives and influence people. Be patient. 
Good fishermen know when to tease and 
entice and when to sink the hook and 
begin the fight of reeling them in. I love you, 
DAD 

November 22, 1993 

[Mom] Winter arrived about five this 
afternoon. It was a beautiful snowfall and 
immediately Tim began planning 
tomorrow's activities just in case we have 
snow closure. I have spent the day trying 
to think of everything that needs to be done 
before leaving Wednesday for St. George 
for Grandpa and Grandma Richards'. 

When Nathan had to cancel his trip, Don 
and Lisa cancelled coming here and we 
decided to go south for the holiday and 
then return to Provo for the weekend to 
participate in the blessing of Laurel Ann. I 
have been worrying about bad roads, but 
Daddy feels confident that we won't hit 
anything we can't handle. 

SaraKay is so excited that every morning 

she gets up 
expecting to leave 
and I have to tell her 
again, "Not yet!" 
Wouldn't it be painful 
to not understand 
time and not have 
any perception of 
when or how long? 

This past week was 
good news and bad 
news for Paul. The 
good news was that 
he was selected as 
"Student of the 
Month" by the faculty 
at the high school. 
The bad news was 
that he didn't make 
the basketball team 
and that he was first 
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runner-up for the opportunity to attend 
HOBY. We spent quite a while writing up his 
resume for the application and I felt that he 
would do very well in the judging because 
he has a long list of accomplish-ments. To 
even come in second was quite a feat 
considering how many outstanding kids are 
in his class at school. 

Mike is busy keeping up with school, work, 
Chambers, and the quartet and still find 
time for Suzie. Last weekend was the 
Buddy Dance and he had a date with a 
lovely girl, Stephani Morgan. He spent 
Thursday night and all day Friday on a trip 
to Boise to perform at a student council 
seminar. John Davis took his car and 
except for getting lost in Boise for an hour 
trying to find the location, they seemed to 
have lots of fun. 

Right now the Chambers are getting their 
Christmas show ready. Paul Page helped 
them choreograph some of their numbers 
and Mike seemed to be pleased with the 
results. 



I was sustained yesterday as the Merrie 
Miss leader and have spent several hours 
today working with eight enthusiastic girls 
trying to plan and prepare for their annual 
Daddy-Daughter Party. It was all I could do 
to keep a lid on their grandiose ideas. They 
want to have a rock band come for 
entertainment and hire a photographer to 
come to take pictures of them with their 
Dads sitting on a restored Mustang. That's 
just for starters. 

I am feeling a little overwhelmed right now 
with preparation for the Christmas Cantata, 
numbers for Stake choir concerts, the choir 
Christmas party, V.T. gifts to he made and 
delivered, and a Daddy-Daughter party (to 
end all parties!) 

I have appreciated hearing from many of 
you these past few weeks and always enjoy 
the letters we receive from family. Daddy 
and I feel so blessed to have each of you! 

We have had three sad things in our 
community this past month. First, a young 
bishop and father of six, Marvin Harper, 
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died in a car accident about three weeks 
ago. Second, Trent Benson, 15, died last 
Tuesday of a brain tumor that had just 
been diagnosed a week earlier. Third, today 
in the News was the obituary for John 
Cannon, father of eight, and prominent 
church and business leader of Blackfoot, 
who died in an accident. 

Life is truly fragile and never certain. We 
really have to enjoy each day and treasure 
up the good times because the difficult 
times are sure to come. I remember 
something Nate said after Trent died. He 
said, "If we mourn so intensely with the loss 
of a loved one, shouldn't we also rejoice 
more in each day and the gift of life and 
relationships shared?" 

He's right. Life truly is a wonderful gift and 
the relationships we share should be 
nourished and cherished. We love you. 

[DadjDo you really read all 
these letters? When they go on 
for four or five pages I wonder 
if you think you are reading a 
chapter from a text book or 
novel. 

A week ago on Tuesday 
morning I was supposed to be 
in Pocatello to an Estate 
Planning meeting at 7:30 so I 
took SaraKay in to meet Sue as 
she came out of piano lessons 
at 7:00 and then headed to 
Pocatello via the south freeway 
entrance. Where the street 
joins-the Fort Hall road going 
south I stopped at the Stop 
sign but I didn't see a 
patrolman coming because of 
the bridge over the canal right 
there. When I pulled out, I 
almost wiped out the front of his car, but 
punched it and got out of his way. His 
flashers went on and he pulled me over. He 
understood the situation and just 



cautioned me to be more careful and didn't 
give me a ticket. 

Trent Benson's funeral on Saturday was a 
sweet and spiritual experience. He had 
earned his Eagle and enough merit badges 
for 4 palms. Elder Featherstone wrote a 
sweet letter to the parents (Trent had 
written to him about speaking at his Eagle 
Court of Honor). Excellent talks were given 
by Lyle Godfrey and Gary Elison, beautiful 
music by his cousins and sisters as well as 
Marianne Williams singing "Oh That I Were 
an Angel" and Bart Merrill & Jeff Randall 
singing "Well Done Thou Good and Faithful 
Servant". 

Trent had also requested that "If I Could 
Hie To Kolob" be included in his service 
and an uncle read it while an aunt played 
the music in the background. 

One of the most touching things was a 




color guard of 30 scouts and scouters that 
were part of his Jamboree Troop this 
summer. They lined the sidewalk as his 
coffin was carried from the church. He was 
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a unique young man as evidenced by this 
quote from his journal: "To bean adult at 
any age is easy. It just requires the attitude 
and will to take the responsibility that goes 
along with adulthood." 

His Eagle project took 67 hours of his time 
and a total of 165 hours. He even made an 
Indian Love Flute from cedar like the two I 
made. Quite a remarkable young man! 

Sundays are really full with ward, stake, 
and regional choir practices, but it is 
delightful to be singing a couple of the 
pieces from the "Messiah". When our stake 
choir sings the "Hallelujah Chorus" it is so 
powerful and inspirational! 

Like your mother, I thrill with the letters we 
get from each of you. Everywhere we go, 
people ask about Becky and John and how 
they are doing on their missions. 

My work has been interesting and exciting. 
I appreciate the variety of assignments I 
experience and the quality of people I get 
to associate with. It is a little hard to get 
used to being in some of the meetings as a 
paid professional rather than a volunteer. 



There are sure a lot of great people that 
give time, money and resources to help 
support the Scouting movement. I know 
they believe as I do that it makes a 
difference in the lives of boys and hence, 
men. 

A car repair bill has blown our budget all to 
pieces and I hope we don't have any other 
surprises as colder weather comes. Let me 
just reaffirm our love and our constant 
prayers for each of you. Love, DAD 

November 29, 1993 

[Momjlt is funny how different memories 
will be triggered by something that 
happens. On the way back to Provo 
Saturday from St. George, Sara Kay asked 
me where we were going and I told her that 
we were going to Steve and Bonnie's 
house. Then she wanted to know what we 
were going to do the next day. I told her 
that we were going to go home. She 
immediately clouded up and started to cry. 
It was obvious that she had had a 
wonderful vacation and that the thought of 
going home was not a pleasant one. That 
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small experience put me in mind of 
something that happened to me years ago 
following Shauntel's birth. 

Daddy and I went to the Varsity Theatre to 
see "Walk, Don't Run." It was my first time 
away from home since having Shauntel, 
and I was so excited for a break from the 
routine of home and babies. As I sat in the 
darkened theatre, I got all involved in the 
movie, and life and its demands were put 
on hold. 

All at once, I realized that the movie was 
almost over and I would have to go home 
and face the demands again. I remember 
dreading the thought of returning home to 
the workload. 

I felt that way yesterday as we neared 
Riverside and I began to evaluate 
everything that needed to be done this 
week and in the months ahead. 



I am sure some of you have had those 
kinds of feelings and learned as I have that 
the only way out is through. So today, I am 
plowing through trying to get life organized 
and under control. 

Our trip to St. George was very rewarding. 
We left here Wednesday about one and 
drove to Provo. We had been concerned 
about roads but really didn't have any 
problems with icy roads except between 
here and Pocatello. We arrived in Provo, 
had a brief visit with Dave and Andrea, 
picked up Steve and Bonnie, and continued 
on our way. 

It was dark by the time we left Provo and 
SaraKay settled down. The trip gave us a 
good chance to visit with Steve and Bonnie. 



We arrived in St. George a little after ten. 
Grandpa and Grandma were wonderful 
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hosts and before the weekend was over we 
enjoyed a delicious Thanksgiving dinner, 
played basketball, gone hiking, rappelled, 
gone to a session at the St. George temple, 
taken the family to the new visitor's center, 
toured the Jacob Hamblin homestead, 
played horseshoes, and even got in 
shopping at garage sales. 

Kathy and Dick and Abbey and Chad and 
Trish joined us on Friday and we thoroughly 
enjoyed the chance to visit with them, too. 
Grandma Richards made 15 pies including 
Macadamia nut, pumpkin, chocolate, 
banana cream, pecan, coconut, apple, and 
mincemeat and by the time we left we had 
eaten all but one half of one pie! Thanks to 
Grandpa and Grandma for a fun 
Thanksgiving holiday. 

When we got back to Provo we unloaded all 
our gear at Steve and Bonnie's and 
regrouped for the next morning since Dave 
and Andrea's meeting was at 9:00 a.m. 

It was a fun evening for us at Steve and 



Bonnie's and we relaxed and enjoyed some 
pizza and a movie. The next morning we 
joined Dave and Andrea and Andrea's 
family at sacrament meeting for the 
blessing of Laurel Ann. Andrea's family was 
so supportive and it was a sweet occasion. 
Her parents were in Provo for the holiday 
and before her Dad went back to Wyoming 
he critiqued David's applications for 
graduate school. 

Andrea's mom was going to stay in Provo 
and take care of the baby while Andrea 
finishes up her last week of school. What a 
blessing it has been for Dave and Andrea 
to have her support through this last 
difficult month of recovery and school. 

Following the blessing we returned to a 
delicious dinner and visiting with Bonnie as 
hostess. Later Dave and Andrea were able 
to join us for a while before we headed 
home. The entire weekend was very 
satisfying and fun. Daddy commented on 
how much easier traveling was this time 
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with SaraKay. She is growing up and life is 
getting less congested for us. 

Last Tuesday night Jonie called to wish us a 
Happy Thanksgiving. She and Jeff and 
family were going to Nora's for the 
weekend. She had just completed another 
semester and finals. 

This is also the season for birthdays for our 
family. Shauntel's was yesterday, Steph's is 
this Saturday, Dad's is next Wednesday, 
and Randy's is December 9th. We hope all 
of you have a special day. 

We wish that we could be closer but know 
that we love you and are grateful for you. If 
you have a chance, be 
sure to attend the First 
Presidency Christmas 
Fireside this Sunday 
evening. It is always a 
good way to start off the 
holiday season. 

[Dad]l can't think of much 
to add to Mom's letter. 
Over the Thanksgiving 
weekend I had a few 
opportunities to think 
about my many blessings. 
I feel that the Lord has 
been so good to me! Look 
at the wonderful wife I 
have who is so 
understanding of each of 
us and our needs and 
who works so hard to 
keep everythingjust right. 
The talented, wise, hard- 
working, spiritual, and 
obedient children I have 
been blessed with are 
probably without equal 
anywhere in the world. 
The gospel is such a solid 
constant, a touchstone if 
you will, that keeps 
everything else in its 
proper orbit. The comforts 



of life that we enjoy when there are so 
many in the world who are starving, 
homeless and destitute; the rich heritage of 
parents and grandparents on both sides 
who paved the way for the comfortable life 
of relative freedom with the Church as a 
refuge from the temptations of life. 

As I have been reading the Conference 
talks in the Ensign I have been impressed 
with how quickly we can forget words of 
counsel and testimony if we don't review 
them often. 

One or my favorite talks was the last one by 
Elder Richard G. Scott on Acquiring 
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Spiritual Knowledge. He quoted President 
Joseph F. Smith: "The greatest 
achievement mankind can make in this 
world is to familiarize themselves with 
divine truth, so thoroughly, so perfectly, 
that the example or conduct of no creature 
living in the world can ever turn them away 
from the knowledge that they have 
obtained..." 

He then said, 'Like President Smith, you 
and I need that kind of secure anchor to 
keep our life centered in righteousness and 
to avoid being swept away by the ruthless 
waves of worldliness." I hope and pray that 



each of us is following his wise counsel for 
these trying times. Love, DAD 

December 6, 1993 

[Mom]Yesterday in fast and testimony 
meeting I sat trying to collect my thoughts 
enough to bear my testimony. It has been 
several months since I last did and I know 
that I can't go too long or it becomes 
difficult to do. My thoughts were a collage 
of experiences of the past year and no 
single experience really stood out in "bold 
relief." 
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An important part of that collage were the 
hellos and good-byes that have been such 
an emotional part of '93. Good-bye to 
Steph and Linds and Randy and Shauntel 
and Becky and John. Hello to sweet Laurel 
Ann and to new extended family members 
who have joined the Richards' clan. 

Also a part of the picture was the 
opportunity to celebrate my parents' 
anniversary and review their lives through 
the writing of the family history. Although I 
have not chronicled the events surrounding 
the accomplishment of that goal, many 
times I felt the spirit of Elijah supporting me 
and testifying to me that the project was 
worth my best effort. My love and 
admiration for my parents grew through 
that experience and they continue to be a 
motivating force for good in my life. 

I also mentally reviewed the positive 
changes that have come in our lives as 
Daddy made the decision to change 
employment and go to work for the boy 
scouts and of the regular paycheck that 
has enabled us to feel some financial 
freedom we have not felt for many years. 

Another picture in that collage was of 
sweet moments shared at airports-of 
seeing Sara Kay bolt from my side as she 
spotted Becky coming through the doors 
of the Salt Lake airport and of rushing 
into her sister's arms. John, grinning from 
ear to ear, striding down the airport 
corridor to meet us prior to his departure 
for Taiwan. 

Going to the Idaho Falls airport to 
welcome Daddy home from his training in 
Dallas and rejoicing in his return. 

I recall the time of waiting and praying for 
acceptance into graduate programs and 
of all four sons, Linds, Randy, Steve, and 
David doing well enough on tests and 
requirements to qualify for continuing 
opportunities. 



I thought of the emotions I felt upon 
receiving the beautiful pictures of Jeff and 
Jonie's daughters and of feeling rewarded 
for having our "Indian sister." 

And, of course, I recall the countless 
prayers offered for strength, good health, 
safety, and financial capacity to handle all 
the comings and goings of this family. 

Just as I was feeling like maybe I should 
just express thanks for the Lord's goodness 
to us and bear witness of the restoration 
and gratitude for the Savior, Mike left our 
bench and stood to express feelings of his 
own. His testimony was very touching as he 
spoke of the Book of Mormon and the 
Savior. 

In closing he mentioned his brothers and 
sisters and the examples they are to him. 
Dad and I both were struggling with our 
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emotions at that point that I gave up on 
bearing my testimony for another month. 
All of that contemplation did serve to 
remind me again that life is good, that each 
of you is such a source of joy, and that the 
gospel is the cement that holds us 
together. We love you! 

Let me shift gears for a moment and share 
with you some things about your Dad since 
we are celebrating his birthday this week. 
Last weekend was a winter campout for the 
scouts. Tim had been dreading it and so 
Daddy volunteered to go along for support. 
Knowing how miserable those subzero 
campouts can get, I thought it was noble 
that Daddy would offer to go when he really 
didn't have to. 

The next morning I left early to go to some 
Christmas sales and Daddy came home 
from the campout and went to the stake 
center to attend Mike's and Paul's 
basketball games. I happened to get home 
between the two games and Daddy was 
just cleaning up from lunch. There was a lot 
of talk about Mike's team and most of it 
wasn't that complementary. Paul 
mentioned that his team didn't have a 
coach yet and that it would be fun to have 
Daddy coach them. I said that it sounded 
like Mike's team really needed someone 
good for a coach. Daddy commented, (in an 
unguarded moment) "I sure feel sorry for 
the guy who has to coach that bunch! 

Well, following our meetings Daddy didn't 
get to the car as soon as the rest of us and 
when he made it I ask where he had been. 
He made some comment to the effect that 
he was living his worst nightmare. 
Apparently Brother Jenks called him to be 
the coach of Mike's team! 

Well, as you can well imagine, Paul, Mike 
and Tim (and I) all had plenty of laughs 
over that and did our best to let him know 
that it served him right for all the mean 
things he had said the day before. Anyway, 
when you refer to Daddy from now on, just 



call him Coach Larsen. Joking aside, I think 
Coach Larsen, I mean Daddy, is the 
greatest guy in the world and I am so happy 
to share his life, his family, and his hopes 
and dreams! Mom 

[Dad] Just call me Pseudo-coach Larsen, 
because I don't know anything about 
coaching but I will fill a spot on the roster 
and do what I can to help the boys have a 
positive experience. Judging from past 
experience, I am going to have to evidence 
a great deal of self-restraint to be a good 
example of sportsmanship. I always get too 
emotionally involved when I feel like the 
referees are letting my sons get beat up 
and not calling the game right. 

As the big 5-0 approaches I am more and 
more grateful for good health and the many 
joys and satisfactions that come from a 
family doing what they should. Thanks to 
each of you for your addition to those 
feelings of peace and happiness. Your 
accomplishments, cherishing of eternal 
truths and covenants, obedience to divine 
law, and respect for your mother help me 
to feel that my life has been of worth and 
perhaps have earned a spot in the 
hereafter. 

That reminds me that I was going to tell you 
about my creeping senility because I often 
go into a room and look around for a 
reminder of what I am here after. Let me 
close with a reminder that the gospel is 
true, Heavenly Father hears and answers 
prayers, we are taught and led by prophets 
today, and that I love you. DAD 

December 13, 1993 

[MomjJust 12 more days until Christmas! 
To look outside you would never guess that 
it is December. Yesterday morning was a 
blizzard but by noon the snow had mostly 
cleared and today the sun is shining. Daddy 
needs to go to Jackson Hole tomorrow for 
business so I am hoping that it will stay 
clear for a few more days. 
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We have been battling the flu this past 
week. First SaraKay got it and then Mike. 
She has been sick for nearly a week. It is a 
funny sort of flu. We think we're over it and 
it shows up the next day, worse. Some days 
she seems alright and then her fever will 




come back. Mike missed a day of school 
last week, got along fine for a couple of 
days, and then it hit again and he was 
really bad yesterday. He has his big 
Chambers concert tomorrow night so he is 
pressed to get better. 

I have hoped that we could get through this 
next weekend with the Cantata 
performance and the stake choir concert 
without having too many choir members 



out sick. Our Primary performed yesterday 
and we had only about 60% of the children 
able to attend. Other than that, we are 
enjoying the holiday season. 

I called Grandma Richards yesterday and 
she is doing quite well. She had 
her other eye operated on last 
Friday. She didn't have as hard a 
time since she knew more what to 
expect and the anesthetic they 
gave her was more effective. 

Its finals week for most of you 
students and we wish you well. 
We're especially grateful that 
Andrea has completed her class 
work and can have a little more 
settled life now that she is 
through. 

Speaking of being through with 
classes.. ..Mike finished his 
Physics, first trimester, last week 
and found out that he had gotten 
his "A". We are proud of his 
determination to stay with it. 

A few weeks ago, Arlo Luke, the 
scouting volunteer over 
development in the council, 
mentioned to Daddy that he was 
going to be directing part of the 
Community Sing Messiah. Daddy 
mentioned to him that he had 
performed the Messiah at Ricks 
College and Arlo invited him to 
come to Pocatello and join them 
for this event. 

Last evening, after attending both our ward 
and stake choir practices, Daddy drove to 
Pocatello and sang with several hundred 
other musicians as the Messiah was 
performed. They had an orchestra that 
accompanied the numbers. It was such a 
beautiful experience for him! Mom 

[DadjOne of the overriding feelings is 
gratitude for the medium of music as a 
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means of expression. I witness of the 
spiritual basis of meaningful music as well 
as the spiritually suffocating influence of so 
called music inspired by the great imposter. 
I feel so blessed to have had a mother who 
caused music to be such a vital part of my 
life. 

Many of my memories as a youth are tied 
to experiences with music. It seemed like 
we were always putting together stake 
youth choirs for one event or another. 
Band and choir were always a part of my 
curriculum. Playing trumpet in the band 
and in the pep band, competing in the 
Farm Bureau talent contests, playing solos 
for ward parties, taking lessons, going to 
concerts in Pocatello, Idaho Falls, or Ricks 
College, singing in the ward choir with 
Wilson Harper and Boyd Belnap, leading 
the singing as ward Sunday School 
chorister, and the list could go on and on. 

When I went to Ricks prior to my mission, I 
had a full schedule so I audited band and 
choir. I can still remember the sectionals in 
choir as Professor Robinson worked over 
passages from the Messiah. Band ended 
up being more time consuming than I ever 
imagined as I ended up also being in the 
marching band and the pep band. I was 
able to play a herald trumpet and E flat 
cornet in the marching band. 

After my mission I tried out for the 
orchestra and remember playing for the 
Messiah. All of the music involvement 
wouldn't have been a part of my life 
without Mom's encouragement and Dad to 
buy the Bach trumpet that I ended up 
selling to pay for the hospital bill in Twin 
Falls when Becky was born. With that 
background maybe you can see why it was 
such a thrill for me to be able to participate 
in the community Messiah Sing-In. 

We had about five or six hundred people in 
a new stake center in Pocatello most of 
which were participants. There was a 
pretty complete orchestra backed up by a 



beautiful pipe organ. We just sat in the 
congregational seats and sang from there. 
It was incredible to be surrounded by the 
sounds of so many voices and instruments 
performing that beautiful, inspired music. 

One other memory was of Mother the year 
before she died, helping me prepare the 
bass solo, "But Who May Abide the Day of 
His Coming." She made a tape of the 
accompaniment for me to practice with and 
when our stake performed much of the 
Messiah, she accompanied me. 

Everything came together last night with 
such a close feeling of Mom's presence 
and approval. When I tried to tell Sue 
about it after arriving home, I could hardly 
talk about it without getting all choked up. 
As I think of each of you and your 
involvement with good music I know that 
my mother's influence is reaching on to the 
next generation. I hope that you feel close 
to her also as you experience such settings. 
I could envision her at the keyboard of that 
wonderful organ, playing with such power 
and vitality and feeling, as though she had 
learned the music from Handel himself. 

Well, tomorrow is a big day with many miles 
to be covered and people to be seen. I am 
having some gratifying experiences with 
this job. It has been a joy to be a part of 
pulling this new council together and 
helping things happen that need to happen 
to help Scouting change boys' lives. Love 
each of you. The Plan of Salvation is real 
and true! Dad 

December 23, 1993 

[Mom] Monday evening Daddy asked me if 
I had gotten the family letter written. I 
admitted that I had not thought of it once. 
Tuesday evening when we received the 
mail there were beautiful letters from both 
John and Becky. Daddy read them to me 
as I finished up some work in the kitchen 
and we had a good cry thinking of them 
being away this Christmas. It's not really a 
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sad feeling as much as a nostalgic one. So 
much is different this Christmas and yet we 
realize that we are so blessed to have the 
family that we do. 

The kids asked me the other night if this 
has been a good Christmas and I told 
them, "Yes, wonderful!" It is the first time in 
many years that we have had the money to 
take care of the demands. Other years we 
have borrowed or hedged against money 
that we would be receiving later. 

It has been wonderful to feel like we have 
been able to budget it into our living. 

We have realized another blessing of 
getting the half beef from Davis', a turkey 
from the Scouts, and a Christmas bonus. 
Yesterday Daddy arrived home with some 
extra frozen food that had to be 
removed from a storage locker by 
the scouts. It is odds and ends, 
but you know how good I am at 
putting together meals on odds 
and ends and I can just envision 
the help this is going to be to my 
food budget these next few 
weeks. 

Our home is warm, our cars are 
running, and our health is good. 
Truly our cup runneth over. We 
miss each of you who are away, 
but we rejoice in the season and 
the knowledge that each of you 
are safe and living the gospel. 

Two weeks ago my back 
started giving me trouble. It 
seems that after periods of 
prolonged stress, my back is the 
thingto say, "Hold on, here. 
Slow down." I kept expecting 
it to happen earlier this year, but 
counted myself fortunate that I 
was getting along. Well, 
when it started to happen, 
I started on my muscle relaxers 
and paced myself with my work 



load. I'd clean and cook until I couldn't 
stand any longer and then I'd sit and 
organize, make phone calls, and send 
cards. By the following Friday, I was 
moving a little better and feeling hopeful 
that I might make it through Sunday, my big 
choir day. 

Saturday night was Daddy's scout executive 
party and his boss requested that I give a 
Christmas story as a part of the program. 
When Daddy asked me, I about fell apart. 
First of all, Christmas stories make me cry, 
and second, the medication I was on 
makes my mouth dry and in tense 
situations, I have trouble talking. 

To make the long story short, I did the 
reading and managed to get by, although 
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Daddy was sitting right by me and could 
hear every lick of my lips. 

Sunday morning was our Cantata and we 
really got along very nicely. That evening 
was the stake choir festival. Our ward did a 
wonderful job with its two numbers and the 
final part of the program was the 
performing of four numbers by the 
combined ward choirs. I had been asked to 
lead one number. It was such a challenge 
as well as thrill for me to do this that even 
though I wasn't %100 OK, I went ahead. 

In order to be seen, they had the choristers 
stand on a small stool. As I went to the 
front of the choir to lead, I kept thinking 
about my medication that Dr. Peterson told 
me might make me a little dizzy and about 
my aching back and about my potentially 
dry mouth. Luckily, I didn't topple off the 
stool but part way through the song, my 
mouth got so dry that I couldn't move it. I 
was trying to mouth the words to the song 
but finally just stood there waving my arms. 
At one point, I looked up at Daddy who was 
on the back row, and I could see by the 
look on his face that he knew what was 
happening and his heart went out to me, 
but there was really nothing to do. 

The only redeeming thing about the 
situation was that most of the choir was so 
busy watching their music that they didn't 
realize I had a mouth full of cotton. I know 
that the audience was inspired by the 
beautiful Christmas music that night, but I 
just breathed a sigh of relief when my part 
was over! Why is it that life's experiences 
are such a mixed bag? I guess it is just the 
normal "checks and balances" of everyday 
living. Well, I better sign off. Lots to do 
tomorrow: Dave and Andrea are getting 
here; Larsen family Christmas party; food to 
fix and gifts to wrap; phone calls from 
Taiwan, Oklahoma, Bloomington, Cass 
Lakes and St. George. We love you. Mom 



Christmas 1993 

Dear Family and Friends, 

Greetings from the Steve Larsen family! 
Last summer on August 14th we 
celebrated my parent's 50th wedding 
anniversary. Realizing that this occasion 
would be the last time our immediate 
family would be together for many years, 
we had a family picture taken. We share 
this with you this Christmas along with a 
brief update of this past year's activities. 

Steve was recruited in April to be the 
Development Director for the Grand Teton 
Council, Boy Scouts of America. Although 
he misses his relationships in the 
insurance business, he has thoroughly 
enjoyed the new challenges. 

My job as homemaker continues to occupy 
most of my time and energy. 

Lindsay received acceptance into a 
doctorate program at Indiana University 
and so they moved to Bloomington in 
August. Stephani is a full-time homemaker 
and mother of two preschoolers, Katie and 
Sam. 

Randy received acceptance into medical 
school in Iowa and he and Shauntel now 
reside in Iowa City, Iowa. Shauntel works in 
the Cedar Rapids' school district as a 
psychologist. 

Steve and Bonnie are presently living in 
Provo where Bonnie works for R.R. Donelley 
after graduating from the "y" and Steve 
continues his accounting studies at BYU. 

David and Andrea are living in Provo, also, 
and will both graduate from the "Y" in April. 
They welcomed little Laurel Ann to their 
family on October 14th. 

Rebecca and John both entered the MTC 
on September 1st. Becky is serving in the 
Oklahoma Tulsa Mission and John in the 
Taiwan Taichung Mission. 
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Michael, a junior, is active in Chamber 
Singers and academics as well as working 
part time at a local grocery store. 

Paul serves as a sophomore class officer 
and enjoys his basketball, as well as 
excelling in his vocal and piano studies. 

Tim, now in junior high, is involved heavily 
in sports as well as keeping up with his 
studies and piano. 

SaraKay, 3, is my little shadow at home. 
She still has not quite figured out where all 
her brothers and sisters have gone and 
when they will all come back again. 

This past year has truly been one of 
changes and transitions for our family. 
Thank goodness, amid all the transitions, 
some things stay the same; the 
truthfulness of the gospel of Jesus Christ 
and the love and support felt from friends 
and family like you. May we, at this special 
time of year, reaffirm our love and concern 
for each of you and thank you for your 
sweet influence in our lives over the years. 
Have a wonderful holiday season! Love 
from the Larsens! 
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